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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://pattycake-hockstetter.tumblr.com/post/187525870524">pattycake-hockstetter</a>:</p><blockquote><p>Legit one of my favorite scenes in It Chapter 2 was in a flashback when all the Losers were at the clubhouse lookin&rsquo; like this</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="687" data-orig-width="720"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/8aac410ffb101a5cfda191b7fc575258/8d5e60974e906bb3-de/s640x960/32ef5279a659b8f9f82949465b8c7ff907359342.jpg" data-orig-height="687" data-orig-width="720"/></figure></blockquote>
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<h1>Can Pennywise please stop trying to kiss young boys? </h1><p>Makes me more uncomfortable than the eating children thing</p><p><br/></p><p>Like bruh&hellip;. Just&hellip;&hellip; Don&rsquo;t </p>
Tags: It chapter two, Kiss me fat boy, Do you want a kiss, No I don't, Leave me alone, And leave the boys alone, It spoilers, Reddie, Benverly
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<h1>Chapter two spoilers below </h1><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="342" data-orig-width="370" data-tumblr-attribution="lavendermania:Rof7_Wf8RoKtntyYOuungQ:Z1tl1t2j-4keN"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/f6a7d19c7d22fc1a1d45521dc452a1c1/09ecb33caf8f759e-6a/s640x960/60184b285aef984c92786bd970d361cfd424533a.gif" data-orig-height="342" data-orig-width="370"/></figure><p>-Adrian Mellon and his boyfriend were the most pure thing that ever walked the planet earth.</p><p>-Adrian giving the toy to the girl and saying &ldquo;thank you for letting me win&rdquo;? He was so sweet. He deserved the world.</p><p>-I think the scene that made me commit to the movie was the arcade. Richie being close to a boy right when he&rsquo;s figuring out he actually likes boys, trying to make a move and be brave enough to speak out and ask him to stay. And the other boy? He clearly wanted to, but fear stopped him. When they all started yelling slurs at him and he ran away crying i felt so bad i just wanted to jump into the movie and pull him into a tight hug.</p><p>-The hammock scene? Eddie using his foot to take richies glasses off? I stan</p><p>-the chemistry between adult Richie and adult Eddie was absolutely insane. The scenes of the losers basically revolved around their bickering.</p><p>-When Eddie dies and Richie refuses to acknowledge it? That&rsquo;s when I started crying. The way he clings to him, the way he keeps trying to run back to him.</p><p>-Also when they&rsquo;re all in the quarry and he just keeps crying and they all hug him. I was far gone at that point.</p><p>-I don&rsquo;t even have to mention the way Richie is carving the letters while Stan&rsquo;s saying &ldquo;be proud&rdquo;, do I?</p><p>I&rsquo;m too sleepy to keep going </p>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://gavincreel.tumblr.com/post/187519454198">gavincreel</a>:</p><blockquote><p>*bangs pots and pans* <i>RICHIE TOZIER IS CANONICALLY GAY </i></p></blockquote><p>He is🎈</p>
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<h1>Here I go you clowns. See ya on the other side. </h1>
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<h1>I&rsquo;m gonna watch IT chapter 2 in a few hours so if you wanna send some asks I&rsquo;ll try and reply to them as soon as I get out of the movie theater 🎈</h1>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://coldplaysongsonrepeat.tumblr.com/post/187415991626">coldplaysongsonrepeat</a>:</p><blockquote><p>just found this absolutely incredible edit on youtube and it is so underrated!! it is so beautifully made and real❤️</p><p>please leave likes and comments on yt, the person who made it absolutely deserve it</p><figure class="tmblr-full tmblr-embed" data-provider="youtube" data-url="https://m.youtube.com/watch?v=JiSsEJ0wRKM" data-orig-width="540" data-orig-height="304"><iframe width="540" height="304" id="youtube_iframe" src="https://www.youtube.com/embed/JiSsEJ0wRKM?feature=oembed&amp;enablejsapi=1&amp;origin=https://safe.txmblr.com&amp;wmode=opaque" frameborder="0" allow="accelerometer; autoplay; encrypted-media; gyroscope; picture-in-picture" allowfullscreen></iframe></figure></blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="352" data-orig-width="466" data-tumblr-attribution="tvneon:v-5rprDF_tFpR1mrnh3c2g:ZSp-9h2b6qUgM"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/898627046ac0b19c9c6ce34849dd6244/83d73cf5bdbcf8ef-1f/s640x960/e51439592aa6a8f8ba7cf3912376bcbbc7074708.gif" data-orig-height="352" data-orig-width="466"/></figure>
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<h1>5k followers?</h1><p>I guess it&rsquo;s time for a spICY ART CHALLENGE TO CELEBRATE</p><p>I&rsquo;ll figure out something so stay tuned</p><p>In the meanwhile, thank you so much, this is fucking insane ❤️</p>
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Tags: 

Post id: 187027187863
Date: Thu, 15 Aug 2019 15:48:32
Post url: https://tozier-boy.tumblr.com/post/187027187863/youre-a-good-dude-bev-fuck-off
Slug: youre-a-good-dude-bev-fuck-off
Reblog key: zZoMArJ0
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
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<p><a href="https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/186844888461/our-love-was-made-for-movie-screens" class="tumblr_blog">eddiefuckinkaspbrak</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="180" data-orig-width="540"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/f2ea744eba471258559363a402cf788e/a9e83a4d6137bcab-c4/s540x810/15f6b87d910e88aca57442aa4ccb939514210c52.jpg" data-orig-height="180" data-orig-width="540"/></figure><h2><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14095776/chapters/47746840">chapter two - party </a></b></h2>
<blockquote>
<p><b>summary: </b><i>Now it was Senior Year. Now Richie only had to survive in the shithole of a school for thirty six more weeks of the year and he was scot free. Free to embark on whatever adventure his heart desired. In all fairness, Richie was pretty convinced that he’d probably end up working as a cashier at the local Wendy’s or McDonalds.</i><br/><b>pairing: </b><i>reddie, stanlon, benverly, eddie x adrian (sorry!)</i><br/><b>words: </b><i>2,593</i><br/><b>chapters: </b><i>2/12</i></p>
<p><i>*click link to read on AO3</i></p>
</blockquote>
<p>* * * * *</p>
<p><b></b></p>
<p>Eddie checked his appearance in the mirror for what felt like the one hundredth time as he waited for Richie to come pick him up. They were all heading to Greta Keene’s place for her house party, and Eddie had a large knot in the pit of his stomach at the thought of being surrounded by so many new people.</p>
<p>The losers had insisted he came along though, they hadn’t seen him in so long and were determined on spending as much time together as they possibly could. Richie had been especially eager for Eddie to come to the party, and he had to control the way his heart increased speed at the thought of spending some alone time with his best friend. </p>
<p>A horn honked loudly outside and Eddie was jerked out of his thoughts. Giving himself one last look in the mirror, he grabbed his phone and headed down the stairs, making sure to lock the door behind him. His mother was, thankfully, at her sisters that evening, or there would have been an argument about him going out to the party. He grinned as he saw Richie parked at the end of his drive and he rushed down, climbing into the passenger seat. “Evening.”</p>
<p>“My, my Spaghetti, you clean up well!” Richie cooed dramatically and Eddie had to force himself not to flush, instead sending Richie a glare. </p>
<p>“What am I going to have to do to get you to stop calling me all those nicknames?” He asked, pulling his seatbelt on and turning to face his friend. Richie just smirked at him, waggling his eyebrows and Eddie knew immediately that he had walked into a trap. “You know what? I don’t even want to know.”</p>
<p>Richie just cackled and pulled away from the Kaspbrak house, driving down the street towards Stan’s place. “Mike was heading to Stan’s, so we’ll pick them up next and then head to Bills where Ben and Bev are. Sound good?” He asked and Eddie nodded his head, his thoughts on the party. “Don’t stress about the party too much, Eds. It’ll be fun.”</p>
<p>Eddie smiled a little, taking the opportunity to look at his best friend when he was focused on the road. He was dressed in a pair of black jeans and a shirt that read, <b>“I tried to be normal once. Worst two minutes of my life!”</b> As he read the words, a snort escaped his nose which caught Richie’s attention. </p>
<p>“What so funny, Eds?” He asked, raising an eyebrow, but also keeping his eyes on the road.</p>
<p>Still giggling, Eddie pointed to his shirt, “Your shirt. It sums you up completely. I never thought that would be possible.”</p>
<p>Richie glanced down, letting out a chuckle of his own when he realised what Eddie was referring to and he ran a hand through his hair, brushing some of it out of his face, that made a warm feeling spread throughout Eddie’s body. “You’re right…”</p>
<p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14095776/chapters/47746840">Read the rest on AO3</a></b></p> <p><a href="https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/186844888461/our-love-was-made-for-movie-screens" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Continua a leggere</a></p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="960"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/65bbc7d1b00f204b52ba9dd3f6e94ac0/7c5fd5493a142144-50/s540x810/84f82371c5fc15b1cf8368a667c6ba009bfb9d8e.jpg" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="960"/></figure><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mREOvSvsUb6nenA6vqwwy2A">@itbigbang2019</a> collaboration with the amazingly talented artist <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w">@tozier-boy</a>!</p>
<p><b>Summary: </b>Growing up, Eddie had only known the four walls of his bedroom, the clinical touch of doctors, nurses and maids and his mother’s overwhelming worry that if her sick boy went out into the world, she would lose him. Eddie’s only saving grace was the boy who lived in his wall, Richie, whom he never saw but was his best friend. Now he’s an adult, running one of the largest hotel companies in the world, and he never has time for anyone, let alone the silver screens newest and brightest new star: Richard Tosier. (1920’s AU)</p>
<p><b>Preview:</b><i> Richard Tosier was everything Eddie was not.</i></p>
<p><i>Thick black curls that had tried to be tamed with product but were rebellious and made an attractive wave across the man’s forehead. He stood tall, much taller than Eddie, and was so very slim that the cut of his tux made his broad shoulders and waist almost a complete Isosceles triangle.</i></p>
<p><i>Eddie had always thought his eyes were brown, but that was probably due to the films not being able to show the true color. But as he moved down the stairs and came closer to the man, he was able to see now that they were not brown at all but blue. So very blue behind a pair of cheaters the man hadn’t ever worn in any of his pictures.</i></p>
<p><i>God, he was acting like some foolish girl. “I’m sorry. I did not mean to snoop.”</i></p>
<p><i>“Oh, I don’t care if you were.” Eddie frowned at the large happy grin on the other man’s face, unsure as to what could have caused it. “I’m just happy you finally came.”</i></p>
<p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20140918">Read on AO3</a></b></p> <p><a href="https://xandertheundead.tumblr.com/post/186823515200/to-a-stranger" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Continua a leggere</a></p></blockquote>
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<blockquote>
<p><b>summary:</b> <i>Bill is the CEO of one of New York’s most successful magazines. The only thing missing from it is an advice column. Enter Eddie Kaspbrak. Immediately, everyone is won over by the new agony aunt, most importantly the magazines designer, Richie Tozier. Too bad Bill ordered him to stay away from Eddie. Not that it had ever stopped him before.</i><br/><b>pairing:</b><i> reddie</i><br/><b>chapter:</b><i> 1/?</i><br/><b>words: </b><i>2,778</i><br/><b>rating</b>:<i> mature</i><br/><b>a/n:</b><i> another new fic!!! If anyone wants to be on the taglist, lemme know!</i></p>
<p><i>*click chapter title to read on ao3</i></p>
</blockquote>
<p><i>* * * * *</i></p>
<p>As Richie Tozier stepped out of his workplace building at 5pm on the dot Friday afternoon, it was with the knowledge that he was going out partying with his best friend in less than an hour. Bev, his best friend and also his colleague, and he had been planning this night out for over a month, and Richie would be damned if he wasn’t going to make it one to remember. </p>
<p>It had been a long week, which only added to Richie’s excitement to let loose and enjoy himself, maybe even get laid if he played his cards right. It wasn’t that he didn’t enjoy his job, in fact, he loved his job. He got to work alongside his group of friends from childhood in a job that he adored. He was the designer of New York’s most successful magazine. <b><i>Runner Up</i></b>. Bill, his long time friend was the CEO and founder of the business and his recruited his school friends to help him make the business the best it could be. </p>
<p>And it was, the best it could be. That is, until Bill decided that they were missing something important, something that he couldn’t put his finger on. Richie had tried to help him out with his problem, listing off all of the columns that made a monthly appearance in their issues. Fashion which was Bev’s area, Economy which was Ben, Sports fell under Mike, Stan was in control of Business and Richie was the one who put it all together. They also had an entertainment section that everyone contributed to as well as a real life column.</p>
<p>Yet Bill was still set on something being missing. The inner conflict in his friends brain had been going on for months, and this week it had finally reached its epic conclusion. </p>
<p>“Advice!” Bill blurted out during their weekly meeting, causing everyone to look up from their notepads and frown at the CEO. “It’s what we’re missing. An advice column. All the current magazines have them, and the younger generation lap them up. It’s a perfect way to keep us on top.”</p>
<p>There was a short silence from around the table until Richie cleared his throat, running his fingers through his locks and making eye contact with Bill, “And who’s going to run the advice column? We’re already so swamped as it is big Bill, we can’t take on anymore new projects.”</p>
<p>Bill shook his head a few times, a grin still plastered on his face, “Oh no, I’m not asking any of you to pick it up. I know you’re already so busy. I’m hiring someone new for the job.”</p>
<p>That caught everyone’s attention and the board room erupted in hushed whispered. Richie couldn’t even remember the last time Bill hired someone outwith their friend group to take on a column of their own. Sure they all had their own teams who contributed to making the magazine work, but this was different. “Are you sure?”</p>
<p>“Of course I’m sure. I’ll be running interviews this week and if any of them are suitable, they’ll be starting next Monday!” Bill clapped his hands as though he had just solved world hunger before he spun on his heel and made his way to the door. “Oh and Richie?”</p>
<p>“Mhm?”</p>
<p>“No sleeping with the newbie.”</p> <p><a href="https://reddie-spaghettis.tumblr.com/post/185369258156/think-it-want-it-get-it" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Continua a leggere</a></p></blockquote>

<p>This is pure fucking gold. </p>
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<blockquote>
<p><b>summary: </b><i>You’re just in town for the week but I haven’t seen you in forever do you want to go grab dinner together? AU</i>

<br/><b>chapter:</b> <i>½</i><br/><b>rating: </b><i>general</i><br/><b>words: </b><i>2,148</i><br/><b>a/n: </b><i>part one of a now two part fic! Part two will be posted either today or tomorrow for Leigh <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@aizeninlefox</a> birthday!</i></p>
<p><i>* Click title to read on AO3</i></p>
</blockquote>
<p>“Eddie-bear remember you need to pick up your meds from Mr. Keene’s before he closes for the weekend!” Sonia yelled up the stairs, causing Eddie to flinch and almost slam his bedroom door shut in her face. He was twenty-two years old and still stuck at home in his childhood bedroom, in Derry. He closed his eyes and focused on the book in front of him, writing a few notes down in his notepad.</p>
<p>“Eddie!” His mother called again, her voice rising a few pitches. He sighed and rolled back in his chair, yelling back down the stairs in acknowledgment.</p>
<p>“Yes, ma! I’m just finishing my chapter!” He closed over his door after that, trying to focus once more but his concentration was broken. He closed over the books and pulled on his coat and shoes, wrapping his scarf around his neck to protect him from the cold. It was three days to Christmas, and it had been snowing heavily in Derry since the beginning of December.</p>
<p>Eddie trudged down the stairs, a little annoyed that he had to go out in the cold for something that he pretended to take, but on the other hand, he was glad to get away from his mother for an hour or so. “Could you stop at the store too Eddie-bear? We need more milk.” She passed him a few dollars and pressed a kiss to his cheek, making Eddie grimace before he was out the door and into the cold.</p>
<p>The walk to Mr. Keene’s wasn’t as bad as Eddie imagined as the sidewalks had all been swept, and the parts that weren’t, he just stepped onto the road. He pushed open the door to the pharmacy and stepped into the heat, heading straight for the counter, “Hi Mr. Keene, I’m just here to pick up my usual,” he said with a tired voice.</p>
<p>Mr. Keene just smiled and reached underneath, sliding Eddie the package over the counter, “All stocked up for the Christmas Holidays huh Eddie? How is your mother?”</p>
<p>“She’s…just the same as she always is, Mr. Keene,” Eddie said shortly, trying to keep the conversation nice and short, he had no time to talk to Mr. Keene. “I really should go, I have to go to the store.”</p>
<p>“Have a Merry Christmas, Eddie!” Mr. Keene called as Eddie made his way out of the store. He gave the man a wave before stepping back out into the street. He really should have been paying attention to where he was going, but if Eddie hadn’t been so focused on the floor, he wouldn’t have stumbled into who he did.</p>
<p>“Oh my god, I’m so sorry,” Eddie gasped, reaching down to help them pick up the shopping that had scattered onto the sidewalk. “Shit, I really should have been paying attention to where I was going.”</p>
<p>“Eds?” The voice of the person spoke and Eddie’s spine shot up straight. He knew that voice and there was only one person that ever ever called him Eds.</p> <p><a href="https://reddie-spaghettis.tumblr.com/post/185223951421/distance-makes-the-heart-grow-fonder" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Continua a leggere</a></p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><p><a href="https://tinylostghost.tumblr.com/post/183278933833/remaking-this-post-as-i-have-changed-my-url-due-to" class="tumblr_blog">tinylostghost</a>:</p>
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<p>Here’s my kofi! </p><p>Ko-fi.com/tinylostghost</p><p>Consider supporting me on there!</p></blockquote>
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<h1>This is insane</h1><p>The staff terminated Amy&rsquo;s blog (<a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/md8-wcTvT-vOQKqg3KrM18w">@reddies-spaghetti</a>)</p><p>All her content? Gone.</p><p>All her amazing fics? Deleted.</p><p>All her collabs? Lost.</p><p>Please send a message to the staff and help her get her blog back, because this is just not fair. </p>
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<h2>This house is a <b>fucking nightmare</b> </h2>
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<blockquote><p>Okay I’m really hopped up on caffeine and writing a paper but hear me out: <br/></p><p>E/R When Harry Met Sally AU, where cynical yet easygoing Grantaire meets ambitious future journalist Enjolras, and they both just graduated university and are driving to New York together, during the ride they talk and Enj gets annoyed bc he thinks Grantaire is hitting on him and all that fun stuff then they reach NY and part ways</p><p>Years later they meet up again and somehow become friends, throughout the span of several years getting in and out of many relationships and eventually having a one night stand and there’s an awkward rift for a while, but then Enjolras is at a New Year’s party and Grantaire comes and finds him and finally says “I love you” and they get together finally and are the happiest they have ever been <br/></p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>The National Guard:</b> TURN AROUND!</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b><b>Courfeyrac:</b></b> Every now and then I get a little bit lonely and you’re never coming ‘round~</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>The National Guard:</b> TURN AROUND!!</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Courfeyrac:</b> Every now an- *gets shot*</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 184367848093
Date: Mon, 22 Apr 2019 18:07:47
Post url: https://tozier-boy.tumblr.com/post/184367848093/damn-has-anyone-ever-used-young-bj%C3%B6rn-andr%C3%A9sen-as
Slug: damn-has-anyone-ever-used-young-björn-andrésen-as
Reblog key: uKNmnMET
Reblog url: https://cest-la-faute-a-voltaire.tumblr.com/post/184355604450/damn-has-anyone-ever-used-young-bj%C3%B6rn-andr%C3%A9sen-as
Reblog name: cest-la-faute-a-voltaire
Title: 
<p><a href="https://cest-la-faute-a-voltaire.tumblr.com/post/184355604450/damn-has-anyone-ever-used-young-bj%C3%B6rn-andr%C3%A9sen-as" class="tumblr_blog">cest-la-faute-a-voltaire</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>damn has anyone ever used young björn andrésen as an enjolras face claim bc yo</p><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="508" data-orig-width="500"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/a6023de97998dcae596d77b76acc48d4/tumblr_pqcbxbcmJv1silb4o_500.jpg" data-orig-height="508" data-orig-width="500"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="376" data-orig-width="500"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/710846264b007ac86790ccd2598f3690/tumblr_pqcbxbGKUn1silb4o_500.jpg" data-orig-height="376" data-orig-width="500"/></figure></div><p>the fuck</p></blockquote>

<p>I STAN </p>
Tags: enjolras, enjolras fancast, enj, an actual angel, les mis

Post id: 184267438993
Date: Thu, 18 Apr 2019 09:34:59
Post url: https://tozier-boy.tumblr.com/post/184267438993/love-at-first-sit
Slug: love-at-first-sit
Reblog key: ci3bW3Vu
Reblog url: https://richietoaster.tumblr.com/post/184264893555/love-at-first-sit
Reblog name: richietoaster
Title: Love at First Sit
<p><a href="https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/184257311538/love-at-first-sit" class="tumblr_blog">reddies-spaghetti</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="540" data-orig-width="540"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/28badfd2e2dc1d29c40b8c37c618748a/tumblr_inline_pq4jsyyEuN1qhid6c_540.jpg" data-orig-height="540" data-orig-width="540"/></figure><p><b>summary:</b> <i>Eddie is convinced by his best friend Bev to be a part of her charity Speed Dating Event. He has no high expectations of the evening, expecting to be paired with creeps and weirdos alike. Then he meets Richie.</i> <br/><b>words:</b> <i>4,261</i><br/><b>rating:</b> <i>explicit</i><br/><b>a/n:</b><i> Speed Dating AU. Written for Amelia’s <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> birthday that was on the 11th March. Over a month late but I hope you enjoy it!!!</i></p><p><i>* * * * * </i></p><p>When Eddie arrived at the venue the following night, it was already almost jam packed with people. Eddie raised his eyebrows in surprise at how many people Bev managed to bribe into coming to her charity event, but then again, he wasn’t because it was Bev and all she had to do was look at you to convince you.</p><p>He stepped into the hall, handing his $10 admission fee to the lady at the desk and  made a beeline for the bar immediately and ordering a vodka lemon. He was going to need it in order to survive the night of listening to men trying to chat him up. He wasn’t sure how it was going to work exactly, since he had never actually been to a speed dating event before, but he was sure Bev won’t keep them in the dark for long.</p><p>The bartender passed him his drink and Eddie slowly turned around to check out the hall. In the corner was a table with raffle prizes as well as a donation box. It might have been an open bar, but there was plenty of other ways Bev was making money that evening. Then, just as his eyes flitted over to where the main event would be taking place, they landed on a tall, dark haired man standing in the opposite corner. He was dressed in dark jeans and a loose fitted shirt with ankle high boots on. A pair of thick framed glasses were perched against his nose which made his eyes seem much larger than they were.</p><p>And he was looking directly at Eddie.</p><p>As their eyes met, Eddie felt a tingle run up his spine, something he hadn’t felt in regards to someone else in well…forever. His cheeks burned, and he knew they were probably turning a lovely shade of crimson as the strangers eyes bored into his own. It was an intense stare, but only for a moment before they softened up and a smirk made its way onto his lips.</p><p><i>Fuck.</i></p><h2><i><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/18502438">Read on AO3</a></b></i></h2><p><i><b>* * * * * </b></i></p><p><b>taglist</b></p><p><i><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m84BcKWmiQAzEVciF66huRw">@bitchierrichie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w">@tozier-boy</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m8dO457pCQ4NlxJq5xq9B_w">@eds-trashmouth</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mkxJ_Wi52s1ufQajKxroArA">@suspirica</a>  <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mSh2coWJArJ2cexpkg_kkgw">@fucking-reddie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mnaLR7KSEiKd7wDuqN4pUsw">@strange-reddie-loser</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mjbn-PQ4hKr8UUH2EyH2E_Q">@eds-kas</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m05H45AEKZXVU4gCXlBY4cg">@propertyofthelosersclub</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mi8SeJSOIdSexcBX9U5UGjw">@yes-dillman-yes</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mnsa8pPAd6UTfi83WHtyaKQ">@totaltozier</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mNF87U8T-i9-ef1VZ_YV0KQ">@reddietofall</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mj8FaTn4OeMj9IKi2vWfG3w">@reddietofight</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mgABSdRO47ONWxElxEvJtOQ">@reddie-to-fight</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mqI6XIdo9KzYSxo80ASkbNQ">@hoeziertozier</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mjt7hjy8wRZQVoQgU7Z3cNQ">@hypnoidvoid</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mgRRVgbv-ZBpNrTDgN9cOdQ">@imeddie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m6cEfMx-pTrajJGPHapVrdg">@reddie-eddie-spaghettie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mPaNORurW87Zv3dSWWie00A">@bitchbrak</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mzxjVkrAU4BNKUIC-Rn2Cqg">@reddieways</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-KJMDfu25A9owsPU4dcKEg">@maximusfraker</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mf8SkdIeAldnjD3rQgY93Tg">@thejadeazalea</a>  <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mrU0Rn9aVPTc2GJZ3liD72Q">@reddie-eddie-spaghetti</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mcdY9fIF9pGwHcV4LTLwIgQ">@halfway-happy353</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mCpnS7TxPu4OA7aHzH2WsFg">@ellomello16</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mnB6mpnyX7D7C_kPFUhT0Tw">@lili-back-from-the-dead</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mz-qT2GvPqSa2R9fMIWw6ZA">@cacti-cool</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-K7Xrua2LhDLC7g0FKRUVw">@inthebreadbinwrites</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m5MoaYrhyujKfmFOd_HJgvw">@kat-ships-everything</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mlVu5FshVyJXdllSNDqjiKA">@takeourpure</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/muw9KoTAI8o_yaWf4GrI3XQ">@lo-v-ers</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/myNd8XWL_LBF9Vg-wgQgbNQ">@mrs-vh</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mb28mSCWoRwg18Ts7CGpbtw">@studpuffin</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@aizeninlefox</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mIVW6uFqHFBtJrKvXXpneSg">@adhdtozier</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mnUIrsGnRzSusna96zT81rw">@trashmouthtozierr</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m1Flxr1QtWdJiMLldfhM4eA">@stephenskings</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYNLz77yHWt-s1_yQNt_vpQ">@girasol-eddie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mw3_nGKV_gdaDY1HYav3l4Q">@bi-bi-richie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mZ1WumW5UKLN0jWYWQQNm2A">@honeybeehanlon</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/msIMruVE3bDglr4jdxjrK9w">@mars-14</a>  <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mCgpVISyh0TsUHR3qeWwfrQ">@hawkinsbabe</a></i></p></blockquote>

<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="615" data-orig-width="540" data-tumblr-attribution="holdingontoyoufordearlife:x-GYhN-pjXztNTfAeyDJ_w:ZC5_Py2XtXzBa"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/7aed0e22c1453874ae380f05f4f0438d/tumblr_p8kuoyK4Hw1qamadbo1_540.gif" data-orig-height="615" data-orig-width="540"/></figure>
Tags: 

Post id: 184248092748
Date: Wed, 17 Apr 2019 14:36:43
Post url: https://tozier-boy.tumblr.com/post/184248092748/adrenaline-revolver-jehan-and-montparnasses
Slug: adrenaline-revolver-jehan-and-montparnasses
Reblog key: uz4o4UGU
Reblog url: https://adrenaline-revolver.tumblr.com/post/183771563078/jehan-and-montparnasses-relationship-getting-the
Reblog name: adrenaline-revolver
Title: 
<p><a href="http://adrenaline-revolver.tumblr.com/post/183771563078/jehan-and-montparnasses-relationship-getting-the" class="tumblr_blog">adrenaline-revolver</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>Jehan and Montparnasse’s relationship getting the Amis seal of approval when Jehan gets hurt at a protest and when they call Montparnasse at 2 am he shows up to the ER twenty minutes later in a sweatshirt and <i>without makeup</i>.</p></blockquote>

<p>This is true love </p>
Tags: 

Post id: 184066061253
Date: Tue, 09 Apr 2019 21:33:52
Post url: https://tozier-boy.tumblr.com/post/184066061253/character-in-a-fight-scene-restrains-their
Slug: character-in-a-fight-scene-restrains-their
Reblog key: 1dE7nKF6
Reblog url: https://cat-harman92.tumblr.com/post/184063636645/character-in-a-fight-scene-restrains-their
Reblog name: cat-harman92
Title: 
<p><a href="http://cat-harman92.tumblr.com/post/184063636645/time-on-my-side-bmarvels" class="tumblr_blog">cat-harman92</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a href="https://time-on-my-side.tumblr.com/post/183141106802/bmarvels-abandoned-as-mustard-breyito" class="tumblr_blog">time-on-my-side</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://bmarvels.tumblr.com/post/183039365787/abandoned-as-mustard-breyito-g3ncyho3" class="tumblr_blog">bmarvels</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="http://abandoned-as-mustard.tumblr.com/post/182818324780/breyito-g3ncyho3-ladylike-foxes" class="tumblr_blog">abandoned-as-mustard</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://breyito.tumblr.com/post/182724981266/g3ncyho3-ladylike-foxes-icantwritegood" class="tumblr_blog">breyito</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="http://g3ncyho3.tumblr.com/post/180538124568/character-in-a-fight-scene-restrains-their" class="tumblr_blog">g3ncyho3</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="http://ladylike-foxes.tumblr.com/post/180507170823/character-in-a-fight-scene-restrains-their" class="tumblr_blog">ladylike-foxes</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="http://icantwritegood.tumblr.com/post/180449162760/character-in-a-fight-scene-restrains-their" class="tumblr_blog">icantwritegood</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://worldsworstfather.tumblr.com/post/180422372073/character-in-a-fight-scene-restrains-their" class="tumblr_blog">worldsworstfather</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>character in a fight scene: *restrains their opponent by pinning them against the wall by their wrists*</p>
<p>me:</p>
<figure data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="265" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/6c8779fbc44f8620fcaa7a869e6193ff/tumblr_piny9fdwaA1ul9djy_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="265"/></figure></blockquote>
<p>character in a fight scene: *pins their opponent down by straddling their waist and holding their wrists to the floor*</p>
<p>me:</p>
<figure data-orig-width="650" data-orig-height="422" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/7b814d714bfa31dc85985a39246add74/tumblr_inline_pipiirPpkP1sdcetl_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="650" data-orig-height="422"/></figure></blockquote>

<p>character in a fight scene: *lifting their disarmed opponent’s chin slightly with the business end of their weapon*</p>
<p>me:</p>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="259" data-orig-width="327" data-tumblr-attribution="usedpimpa:u3EBFk2jrpmZIGqJF6Azvw:ZOdZes2MkBcNz"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/216119631634fe133c56e2d522241338/tumblr_orkh91OqnT1s9a9yjo1_400.gif" data-orig-height="259" data-orig-width="327"/></figure></blockquote>
<p>character in fight scene: *pins down the opponent and leans in close to whisper in their ear*</p>
<p>me:</p>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="200" data-orig-width="355"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/b7aeda6816c7ee98b6a35ea1b461e49a/tumblr_inline_piu0b5LMYI1une6w4_540.gif" data-orig-height="200" data-orig-width="355"/></figure></blockquote>
<p>character in fight scene: *restrains the opponent by twisting their arm/s behind their back and pinning them to the wall chest first with their own chest pressing against the opponents back*</p>
<p>me:</p>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="539" data-orig-width="500" data-tumblr-attribution="ladiesloveteddywestside:XUlJit8QhT5IxWqx8t_2Pw:ZvNgTx2M-JxzV"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/7bad1b1d64f2c83f4c47350ecda8b933/tumblr_oryb3b2iX71qkrvoao1_500.gif" data-orig-height="539" data-orig-width="500"/></figure></blockquote>

<p>Character: *distracts their otherwise equally good/better opponent by flirting*</p>
<p>Me:</p>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="253" data-orig-width="337" data-tumblr-attribution="justalittletumblweed:952-RpBfjIklC34vZU535Q:Zaq0_w2HyABqA"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/641f5c49038ffe42972ffa219f09b154/tumblr_okqdmoSiFP1r2pp2to1_400.gif" data-orig-height="253" data-orig-width="337"/></figure></blockquote>

<p>Character in fighting scene: *restrains opponents arms in a lock hold with their own, entangling their arms together forcing their bodies to be pressed together and faces in close proximity*</p>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="547" data-orig-width="540" data-tumblr-attribution="nootvanlis:zZCmNpVI8UDBqJBEjF1ecg:Z_TLMk2MXg1wI"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/7c4b3b0e1671cf716c716da589a8f428/tumblr_orahrzq7xU1uxrr9do1_540.gif" data-orig-height="547" data-orig-width="540"/></figure></blockquote>

<p>character in fight scene: *holds opponent by the collar, lifts them and brings them close to their face*</p>
<p>me:</p>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="190" data-orig-width="250" data-tumblr-attribution="justalittletumblweed:952-RpBfjIklC34vZU535Q:Zaq0_w2L-4b4f"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/dac430b3da789651d5646f58ad927cb9/tumblr_oqhq2oY9et1r2pp2to1_250.gif" data-orig-height="190" data-orig-width="250"/></figure></blockquote>
<p>I am all of these </p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 183636478428
Date: Fri, 22 Mar 2019 22:36:33
Post url: https://tozier-boy.tumblr.com/post/183636478428/max-mayfield-1995-my-art-do-not-repost
Slug: max-mayfield-1995-my-art-do-not-repost
Reblog key: JEcNLloR
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1536"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/084923747c4de7939e17c1113d665908/tumblr_poseowjRWL1vstvbn_540.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1536"/></figure><h2>Max Mayfield, 1995 </h2><p>(my art, do not repost) </p>
Tags: stranger things, max Mayfield, fanart, st, my art, teen, stranger things au

Post id: 180986846723
Date: Mon, 10 Dec 2018 16:27:36
Post url: https://tozier-boy.tumblr.com/post/180986846723/someones-thoughtful-if-you-wanna-support-me-the
Slug: someones-thoughtful-if-you-wanna-support-me-the
Reblog key: P2Owp52A
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1707" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/4d10f15a8ff949cdc01d014df38ca510/tumblr_pjj1lycnZx1vstvbn_1280.jpg" data-orig-height="1707" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><p>Someone&rsquo;s thoughtful</p><p>(if you wanna support me, the link to my Ko-fi is in my bio!❤)</p>
Tags: fan art, eddie kaspbrak, procreate, my art, reddie fan art, space boy, reddie

Post id: 180915798333
Date: Sat, 08 Dec 2018 09:33:20
Post url: https://tozier-boy.tumblr.com/post/180915798333/open-for-commissions
Slug: open-for-commissions
Reblog key: EWNXtvvi
Reblog url: https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/180900140403/open-for-commissions
Reblog name: reddies-spaghetti
Title: open for commissions
<p><a href="https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/180900140403/open-for-commissions" class="tumblr_blog">reddies-spaghetti</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>Hi again, I just wanted to make this post since I mentioned about taking commissions, just to get out there what I will and won’t write etc. I am kind of in a sticky place financially right now and I’d love to use my love of writing to perhaps make a little bit of money.</p><p>I am rubbish at pricing but I am thinking about this:</p><p>£5/ $5 for 1K fic<br/>£7/$7 - 2k fic<br/>£10/$10 - 5k fic</p><p>If you want something longer and more detailed then we can of course talk about it! I am more than willing to write nsfw but I’d prefer it if it was included in a plot of some kind, though I am not opposed to pwp! I am also willing to write side-fics for any of my wips so if that is something you want then please don’t hesitate to let me know!</p><p>The ships that I am willing to write for are: Reddie, Stanlon &amp; Benverly. Please respect that :)</p><p>If you have any other questions, just give me a message and I’ll be happy to answer them. Also, here is a link to my AO3 so you can have a read at my writing style etc. :)</p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/reddies_spaghetti/works">https://archiveofourown.org/users/reddies_spaghetti/works</a></p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 180766329343
Date: Mon, 03 Dec 2018 22:32:45
Post url: https://tozier-boy.tumblr.com/post/180766329343/tumblr-staff-has-small-censored-energy
Slug: tumblr-staff-has-small-censored-energy
Reblog key: CuXZtZRD
Reblog url: https://reddietrashmouth.tumblr.com/post/180765658305/tumblr-staff-has-small-censored-energy
Reblog name: reddietrashmouth
Title: 
<p><a href="http://oberynmartell.tumblr.com/post/180763031925" class="tumblr_blog">oberynmartell</a>:</p><blockquote><p>tumblr staff has small [CENSORED] energy </p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 180765203253
Date: Mon, 03 Dec 2018 22:00:39
Post url: https://tozier-boy.tumblr.com/post/180765203253/tumblr-on-december-17th
Slug: tumblr-on-december-17th
Reblog key: NrSEzA46
Reblog url: https://catchymemes.com/post/180764347828/tumblr-on-december-17th
Reblog name: catchymemes
Title: Tumblr on December 17th...
<p><a href="https://catchymemes.com/post/180764347828/tumblr-on-december-17th" class="tumblr_blog">catchymemes</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="252" data-orig-width="336"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/15866fbb8e40603983b4a5a3edcba5bb/tumblr_inline_pj6gyy1FUZ1v6q8wn_540.gif" data-orig-height="252" data-orig-width="336"/></figure></blockquote>

<p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/md8-wcTvT-vOQKqg3KrM18w">@reddies-spaghetti</a> 😂😂😂</p>
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<blockquote><h1>Hanukkah, oh Hanukkah</h1><p><b>summary: </b>Stan tells Mike all about Hanukkah,</p><p><b>rating:</b> G</p><p><b>words:</b> 691</p><p><b>pairing:</b> Mike x Stan</p><p><b>a/n: </b>day two of the <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mEzgLctF8GrPfhUqQJEduyg">@it-25-days-of-christmas</a> event! Enjoy!</p><p><b><i><a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Farchiveofourown.org%2Fworks%2F16819912&amp;t=YWU5ZjY1OWUzYjVjNDhiOGQ2ZDhkYzAzZjc2OGZlZWE5NDBhMTVhYyxmZjY5NmIxMDgwNWNiOTgxZWQ4MmM3ZGIzYjU2ODU4YzQxMDQzNGQw">Read on AO3</a></i></b></p><p>* * * * *</p><p>Stan yawned and opened his eyes, feeling the empty space on the bed next to him, signalling that Mike was already up and moving. He smiled and pulled on his dressing gown and headed through to the kitchen. Mike was making tea, his underwear low on his hips and Stan walked up, wrapping his arms around his waist from behind. </p><p>“Morning,” Mike grinned, turning around and pressing a kiss into Stan’s hair. “Happy Hanukkah.”</p><p>“”Mhm, thank you but you don’t have to. I would never try to force my religion on you,” Stan said softly. Mike raised an eyebrow and he looked down at him and he shook his head.</p><p>“Whatever made you think that you’re forcing this on me?” He asked, running his hands up and down Stan’s arms. “I love you and I want to celebrate this holiday with you, because it’s important to you.” </p><p>“Are you sure?” Stan asked, taking Mike’s hand and leading him out of the kitchen and into the living room, taking a seat on the couch. “I can explain everything to you?”</p><p>“I would love that,” Mike nodded his head, taking Stan’s hands in his own and brushing his thumbs over his knuckles. “Lay it on my, dove.”</p><p>“So Hanukkah, also known as ‘The Festival of Lights’ is a jewish holiday that commemorates the rededication of the Second Temple in Jerusalem at the time of the Maccabean Revolt against the Seleucid Empire” Stan started, trying keep the description easy and light, not too complicated. “It’s observed for eight nights and days.” He looked up to make sure Mike was still with him.</p><p>“I’m still listening, please, keep going,” Mike urged and Stan nodded, shifting so he was leaning against Mike, </p><p>“So we have this candelabra, which is called a hanukkah menorah and it is what we use to light each candle for each day of the holiday,” Stan continued and he stood up, opening one of his cupboards and pulling his menorah out, sitting it on the table. “This is a smaller one than the one we had at home, but it does the trick.”</p><p>“It’s gorgeous,” Mike murmured, leaning forward to get a closer look. “When do you light the first candle?”</p><p>“Oh not until tonight,” Stan said with a smile. “It’s also become common these days for families to exchange gifts each day, a gift to represent each candle.”</p><p>Mike grinned, “This I did know about.” He winked and stood up, disappearing into their room and returning with a box. “Gift number one.”</p><p>Stan’s eyes widened and he looked from the box and back up to Mike, “Mike…you really didn’t have to,” he breathed, but accepted the box, holding it gingerly in his hand. He pulled the ribbon off of the box and pulled off the lid. He looked inside and his eyes watered at what was inside. He reached into the box and pulled out a small dove ornament with ribbon tied to it. “Oh Mike…”</p><p>“Do you like it?” Mike asked, tilting his head to the side. “I saw it in a small trinket store and I just had to get it for you. After all, you are my dove.”</p><p>“I love it,” Stan whispered, placing it back into the box and sitting it to the side. He had to make sure it was kept safe so it wouldn’t get broken. Once he was sure it was secure, he turned back to Mike and wrapped his arms around his neck, “I love you.”</p><p>Mike wrapped his arms around Stan’s waist, holding him tight and he pressed a kiss to his hair, “I love you too, dove.”</p><p>“Does this mean you have seven more gifts for me?” Stan asked with a smirk, pulling away to meet Mike’s eyes.</p><p>“Oh, I guess you’ll have to wait and see about that, Mr Uris. Don’t you want to be surprised?” Mike teased and Stan slapped him lightly. “Okay okay. Yes, you have seven more presents and I’ll help you light each candle every night too, because I love you.”</p><p>Stan beamed and pressed a light kiss to Mike’s lips, “I love you too.”</p><p>* * * * *</p><p><b>Taglist</b></p><p><i><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m84BcKWmiQAzEVciF66huRw">@bitchierrichie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w">@tozier-boy</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mrVOlB2vRY6_VziaVCUO2oQ">@not-reddie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m8dO457pCQ4NlxJq5xq9B_w">@eds-trashmouth</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mRyK8qm6-luqvjeq3V8ULdA">@reddiepop</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mFN96Zdanvo0IYNCfCtMtug">@reddieforlove</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mSh2coWJArJ2cexpkg_kkgw">@fucking-reddie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mnaLR7KSEiKd7wDuqN4pUsw">@strange-reddie-loser</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mjbn-PQ4hKr8UUH2EyH2E_Q">@eds-kas</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m05H45AEKZXVU4gCXlBY4cg">@propertyofthelosersclub</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mi8SeJSOIdSexcBX9U5UGjw">@yes-dillman-yes</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mnsa8pPAd6UTfi83WHtyaKQ">@totaltozier</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mNF87U8T-i9-ef1VZ_YV0KQ">@reddietofall</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mj8FaTn4OeMj9IKi2vWfG3w">@reddietofight</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mgABSdRO47ONWxElxEvJtOQ">@reddie-to-fight</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mqI6XIdo9KzYSxo80ASkbNQ">@hoeziertozier</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mjt7hjy8wRZQVoQgU7Z3cNQ">@hypnoidvoid</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mU7_EWOhIcB7mjfitje5JSQ">@richiefuckfacetozier</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mgRRVgbv-ZBpNrTDgN9cOdQ">@imeddie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mrU0Rn9aVPTc2GJZ3liD72Q">@reddie-eddie-spaghetti</a>  <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mPaNORurW87Zv3dSWWie00A">@bitchbrak</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mXk5F88mfIjKlBCjnEoq7ag">@reddie-tozibrak</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mzxjVkrAU4BNKUIC-Rn2Cqg">@reddieways</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-KJMDfu25A9owsPU4dcKEg">@maximusfraker</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mxZpVInFg0lSj4M1HQDOBEQ">@mell0ph0ne</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mf8SkdIeAldnjD3rQgY93Tg">@thejadeazalea</a>​  <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m6cEfMx-pTrajJGPHapVrdg">@reddie-eddie-spaghettie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mcdY9fIF9pGwHcV4LTLwIgQ">@halfway-happy353</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mCpnS7TxPu4OA7aHzH2WsFg">@ellomello16</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mPgE6AKFe3O4EBUbV13JOGA">@liliemm</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mz-qT2GvPqSa2R9fMIWw6ZA">@cacti-cool</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-K7Xrua2LhDLC7g0FKRUVw">@inthebreadbinwrites</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m5MoaYrhyujKfmFOd_HJgvw">@kat-ships-everything</a>​<a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mlVu5FshVyJXdllSNDqjiKA">@takeourpure</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/muw9KoTAI8o_yaWf4GrI3XQ">@lo-v-ers</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/myNd8XWL_LBF9Vg-wgQgbNQ">@mrs-vh</a> </i></p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><p><b>summary: </b><i>The losers spend Thanksgiving together before Bev and Eddie go Black Friday shopping!</i><br/><b>rating:</b> <i>G</i><br/><b>words: </b><i>1,220</i><br/><b>a/n:</b> <i>submission for day one of the <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mEzgLctF8GrPfhUqQJEduyg">@it-25-days-of-christmas</a> event! Enjoy! </i></p>
<p><i><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/16805620">AO3 Link</a></b></i></p>
<p><i>* * * * </i></p>
<p>Ever since the losers all managed to escape Derry and head off to college, they made a deal that every year, no matter what, they would meet up and have Thanksgiving together. The first four years, when they were attending college, were tough and the dinner wasn’t as lavish as they could have imagined because of lack of money, but they kept their promise. After they graduated, things became a whole lot easier and the food brought it was more filling and exciting. </p>
<p>This year Thanksgiving was taking place in New York, at Ben and Bev’s place. Around two years into their college careers, Ben and Bev had gotten a small apartment in the city, affordable and close to both of their schools. It wasn’t the best place but it was theirs. Therefore, whenever of the losers came to the city, they found themselves sleeping on the couch, or in an airbed in their apartment.</p>
<p>When they decided to make this years gathering in New York, Richie had been adamant that they all attend the Macy’s Thanksgiving Day parade, a demand that was met with no resistance. Eddie, who was helping Bev in the kitchen had set a timer on the turkey and put the vegetables on a slow timer before they all got dressed and headed to the centre of the city to watch the parade. </p> <p><a href="https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/180695819303/happy-thanksgiving" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Continua a leggere</a></p></blockquote>
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The au where whatever you write on yourself shows up on your soulmates body where you wrote it with Eddie and Richie. It would be super cute ❤️
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<p>With a soft smile on his lips, Eddie glanced down at his wrist as he felt the familiar tickling motion against his skin. Just as he suspected, he watched as a doodle of a flower appeared on the skin, followed by a sentence beneath, written in perfect cursive writing.<b><br/></b></p>
<p>Have a flower to brighten up your day - R</p>
<p>He tugged down his sleeve as he heard his mother enter the kitchen, her loud footsteps bringing him out of his daze. She leaned down and pressed a sloppy kiss to his cheek, her breath making his nose wrinkle up in disgust. “Shouldn’t you be heading to work Eddie-bear?”</p> <p><a href="https://reddielibrary.tumblr.com/post/178680203181/the-writing-on-your-skin-prompt-the-au-where" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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<blockquote><h2>Okay hear me out: a Reddie Music &amp; Lyrics au. Now before you go in I created this idea with Bill Hader and James Ransone as Richie and Eddie respectively.</h2><p>- So Richie is a washed up pop star who writes music but not lyrics.</p><p>- He was in a band with Bill, who was the lyricist, but when Bill got cocky, he stole Richie’s melodies and made a solo career for himself.</p><p>- Stan is Richie’s agent, who tries to get him gigs singing his old bands songs around the city.</p><p>- One day, Stan calls him to say that the new up and coming pop star Beverly Marsh would like a song, and it was his perfect opportunity to get back into the scene.</p><p>- The only catch is the song must be named “way back into love”</p><p>- But Richie can’t write lyrics for shit. So he tries to hire someone to help.</p><p>- When he is working with the lyricist (who is shit) there is a knock on the door. Richie answers it to find a man he has never seen before on the other end, but gosh is he cute</p><p>- Eddie is on the other side, rambling about how his friend Mike was sick and couldn’t make it to water his plants, so he was here in his place.</p><p>- Richie just grins and lets him inside, returning to the lyricist.</p><p>- As they are playing the song, Eddie is watering the plants when out of nowhere he starts to sing lyrics along with the melody.</p><p>- Good lyrics</p><p>- Richie fires the lyricist on spot and begs Eddie to help him but he declines, rushing out and knocking over a few plants on his way.</p><p>- Richie manages to change his mind, but what he doesn’t know is that Eddie used to be a former creative student, who was involved with his teacher who so happened to miss out the information that he was already married.</p><p>- They start to work together on the song, growing closer as they learn about each other.</p><p>- When they finally finish the song (just barely) and Beverly accepts it.</p><p>- That evening Richie, Eddie, Stan and his wife Patty all go out for dinner where Eddie is horrified to see that his former lover &amp; teacher walking in.</p><p>- Richie convinces him to confront him, but it only ends up with Eddie being more humiliated, and Richie with a black eye.</p><p>- Eddie takes Richie back home to fix him up, and they end up sleeping together.</p><p>- When they go to see Beverly’s recording of the song the following day, Eddie is horrified to find she has completely ruined it by adding a different vibe and beat to the song. He plans to tell her but Richie intervenes saying that he really needs this opportunity. (<b><a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Fwww.youtube.com%2Fwatch%3Fv%3DstHGEzpX5yM&amp;t=ODZkODBjOTZiYTY5MDlmMWViNmFiMDBhOGMxNWY5MzQzMGIzOWNiNiwwNWE2NzU0YjVhYTVjYWJhNGEzZmUzZTBlZTdkZDdlZTBmMDFiZWVj">x</a></b>)</p><p>- He admits that the version is awful and in an argument, Richie blurts out that Eddie’s former lover and teacher was right about him.</p><p>- Hurt and humiliated, Eddie leaves.</p><p>- Even though he is still hurt, Eddie attends Beverly’s opening concert where Richie and Beverly would sing the song “Way Back into Love” but upon hearing that the song was written by “Richie” and not Eddie also, he gets up to leave.</p><p>- However the song isn’t their song, but in fact a song Richie had written to get Eddie back called “Don’t Write me Off” (<b><a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Fwww.youtube.com%2Fwatch%3Fv%3Dek1ChakOD7E&amp;t=ZjQ1NGE2ODQyYzJiZjVhNzVmMzlmNTllNWZhM2M2ZTRlMTg0MTBjNCxhYTdhNWJhOGMyOTljMjM4MzJlNzZiMWUzMWJlNzlmODNiYzNlNTY2">x</a></b>)</p><p>- Eddie is touched by this and goes back stage to meet Richie as he comes off stage and they reconcile.</p><p>- Before they can kiss, Richie is called on stage to perform “Way Back into Love” with Beverly, which to Eddie’s shock, is the version they had written together. (<a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Fwww.youtube.com%2Fwatch%3Fv%3Dm3Ztq2hu5Kg&amp;t=MzkxYjUwM2I3NWRlZmI0ZjNlNjE4OTI3NzMyZmQ0NThlNDA5ZGM4YSxhNWJlOTExNjAxNmFjMjZmNTBjMDkzMmU4Zjk0MTc0YWQ1ZTlkOTNi"><b>x</b></a>)</p><p>- Richie admits that he convinced Beverly to sing it that way in an attempt to win him back.</p><p>- Richie sings the song with Bev, but rushes back off stage mid song, pulling Eddie into a passionate kiss.</p><p>- They end up becoming quite the songwriting team, with Richie creating the melodies and Eddie the lyrics.</p><p>- The end!</p></blockquote>

<p>I haven&rsquo;t seen the movie but I love this! </p>
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<h2>A Titanic AU by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/md8-wcTvT-vOQKqg3KrM18w">@reddies-spaghetti</a> and I </h2><h2><br/>Warning: Major character death, explicit sexual content<br/>Rating: Explicit<br/>Word count: 37349</h2><hr><p>Eddie let his hands run over the clay for the fifth time that afternoon. A
frustrated sigh was apparent on his lips and his brows were almost knitted
together. Why he had even bothered with attempting pottery, he would never
know. </p><p><i>Just one more thing to tick off the list.</i></p><p>From the kitchen he could hear Audra, his carer and a lovely young woman,
preparing his evening supper. The television was playing in the background, an
interview that Eddie could barely make out thanks to his slight loss of
hearing. He found himself snorting, at 103 years old, he was complaining about
turning a little deaf in his right ear. </p><p><i>“We’re here with Bill Debrough who has charted Russian subs to reach the
most famous shipwreck of all, the RMS Titanic.”</i></p><p>Eddie’s head shot up, his eyes widening to the size of saucers and he moved
from the small pottery room and into the kitchen, ignoring the wet clay that
dripped from his fingers and onto the wooden floor. Audra glanced up at him
with a confused expression and he just waved at her politely.</p><p><i>“What I’m interested in are the untold stories. The one’s the no-one heard
about in the papers. The secrets locked deep inside the hull of the Titanic.”</i></p><p>“Turn that up, Audra. Please.”</p><p>Quickly, she turned the dial on the television, turning the volume up to
almost full blast, letting the interview seep through Eddie’s ears, taking him
back in time, eighty-four years to be exact. </p><p><i>“I have museum trained experts out here making sure that these relics are
being preserved and catalogued properly. Take a look at this drawing we found
just today.”</i></p><p>As the camera panned over, the television screen filled up with the
drawing, a drawing that Eddie was all to familiar with. He brought a hand up to
his mouth in shock as his eyes flitted over the piece of art that he never
believed he would ever set eyes on again. It was all so overwhelming.</p><p><i>“A piece of paper that’s been underwater for 84 years&hellip;and my team were
able to preserve it intact. Should this have remained unseen at the bottom of
the ocean for all eternity?”</i></p><p>“Eddie? Is everything alright?” Audra asked, her voice filled with concern
as she placed a soft hand on his shoulder.</p><p>“I’ll be god damned.”</p><!-- more --><p>Audra stared at Eddie as though he had grown another head, her eyebrows
knitted into a frown as she stepped in front of him, “Eddie? Is everything
alright? Do you need me to call a doctor?”</p><p>“No, no Audra. I don’t need a doctor dear.” Eddie shook his head, taking a
few short steps over to the table and taking a seat. He placed his head in his
hands, taking deep breaths, trying to calm himself down. “I need to make a
phone call.”</p><p>“Of course, who would you like me to call?” She asked, taking a seat
opposite him and covering her soft hands over his wrinkled ones.</p><p>“Bill Denbrough.”</p><p>“Bill Denbrough? The man on the television?” Audra’s expression was even
more confused than before, and Eddie let out a soft breathless laugh. </p><p>“Yes, Bill Denbrough. Please, love. There is something I need to do,” Eddie
explained, but didn’t provide Audra with any more information as she got to work
organising the call.</p><p>It took some time, to connect the satellite call to Bill Denbrough’s
research ship, but as he heard Bill’s voice come over the line, Eddie felt a
smile appear on his lips.</p><p>“<i>This is Bill Denbrough, how can I help you Mr&hellip;Tozier?”</i></p><p>Eddie felt his smile widen and he pressed the phone closer to his ear,
“Mhm. I was just wondering if you had found the ‘Heart of the Ocean’ yet, Mr
Denbrough?”</p><p>There was a silence on the other end of the line, it dragged out for a
little longer that Eddie believed was necessary, to the point that he thought
Bill had ended the call. Then his voice echoed back through the line, “<i>Alright,
you have my attention, Eddie. Can you tell us who the man in the picture is?”</i></p><p>A chuckle left Eddie’s parted lips, and if he were younger, he was sure it
would have come out a giggle. “Oh yes. The man in the picture is me.”</p><p>What happened after the call was very much a blur. Bill had begged him to
come aboard the research ship, to talk to him about the Heart of the Ocean, to
tell his Titanic story. At first, he was hesitant. Was he ready to relive the
past that he had worked so hard to push to the back of his mind? Was he ready
to force it to the front and talk about his experience?</p><p>Yes, he was. It was time for him to go back to Titanic. </p><p>Audra packed up his bags with care, making sure to put in all of his most
important photographs, the ones he couldn’t, <i>wouldn’t, </i>travel without.
His heart ached as he thought of all the projects he was taking part in, in
those pictures, and he thought about how he was about to put his heart out on
the line to a bunch of complete and total strangers. </p><p>Not a single person knew his story. He hadn’t spoken a word to anyone about
what went down on the RMS Titanic, and he never believed he would. Yet here he
was, disembarking from a helicopter, with Audra, ready and willing to tell his
life story. </p><p>Bill greeted him as he stepped down onto the deck of the ship. He was
surrounded by other men, eyeing him suspiciously, as though they didn’t believe
that he really was the man in the picture. Well. He was about to prove them all
wrong. </p><p>“Mr Tozier! I’m Bill Denbrough! Welcome to the Keldysh!” Bill yelled over
the loud noise of the helicopter propellers, holding out his hand in welcome.
As it always did at the sound of his last name, Eddie’s heart clenched. He
reached out and shook Bill’s hand with a tight smile, quickly being moved away
from the loud noises. </p><p>As the men helped him towards the indoor area of the ship, Eddie could hear
Bill behind him, talking to Audra. The tone of his voice brought a smile to his
lips, maybe Audra would find some happiness out of this trip, after all. She
deserved it.</p><p>Audra caught up with him, and they were led to the cabin where they would
be sleeping. It was very cosy, just like Eddie liked it, and he spent his time
organising his pictures around his bed. When he was satisfied with the
arrangement, he took a seat on the edge of the bed, letting his eyes flit
across the frames, ignoring the harsh lump forming in his throat.</p><p>His thoughts were interrupted by a knock on the door and Eddie lifted his
head to see Bill slowly entering the room, “I hope your room is alright. Sorry
we couldn’t offer you something more comfortable.”</p><p>“No, no not at all, this is very nice. Thank you.” Eddie assured him with a
smile, placing his hands on his lap. He turned to Audra, who was putting the
suitcases away in a safe place. “Have you met my lovely carer, Audra?” </p><p>Audra glanced between Bill and Eddie, giving him a look that made Eddie
smile. “We met on deck Eddie, <i>remember</i>?” </p><p>Bill let out a nervous laugh, “Can I get you anything? Is there anything
you would like?”</p><p>At the question, Eddie looked up at Bill and he nodded his head. In that
moment there was only one thing he wanted to see. “Yes, I would like to see my
drawing.”</p><p>Bill’s face lit up and they led him up to the room where the drawing was
located. The staff there cleared the room quickly, giving Eddie, Bill and Audra
some privacy. He didn’t even have to ask where the drawing was, as his eyes
landed on it almost immediately. Slowly, he walked over to where it was located
in a shallow pool of water, and his eyes drifted closed. </p><p>In a flashback to a memory he had long locked away, were a pair of clear
blue eyes looking at him through thick, long lashes, scribbling fingers, and a
sketchbook. His heart began pounding as he remembered how he felt that night,
the night that he had let himself give into passion. </p><p>“Louis XVI wore a fabulous stone called the Blue Diamond of the Crown and
it disappeared in 1792. It was about the same time that he lost his head.
According to theory, the diamond was chopped too and made into a heart like
shape they called ‘The Heart of the Ocean’. Today it would be worth more than
the Hope Diamond.” Bill explained, showing them a picture of the very same
necklace that was around Eddie’s neck in the drawing. </p><p>“It was a dreadful, heavy thing. I only said to wear it as a joke but&hellip;I
was convinced otherwise. It was meant for someone else,” Eddie spoke softly, a
smile playing on his lips as he briefly relived the moment just before the
drawing was created. </p><p>Audra swallowed, looking over Eddie’s shoulder, “You really think this is
you, Eddie?”</p><p>“Of course it’s me dear. Wasn’t I a dish?” He teased. Even in his old age,
Eddie never did lose his sense of humour. He couldn’t, it was the only thing
keeping him going.</p><p>“I tracked it down through insurance records, an old claim settled under
terms of absolute secrecy. Could you tell me who the claimant was?” Bill asked.
</p><p>Eddie knew exactly who the claimant was. Myra’s father had bought it for
him to give to his daughter as a wedding present, “I would believe it was
someone named Kingston.”</p><p>“That’s right, James Kingston. He bought a diamond necklace for his
daughter’s fiance to give to her as an engagement present. That fiance was
you.” Bill sat down opposite him, very interested. “A week before he sailed on
Titanic. It was filed right after the sinking, which means, the diamond had to
have gone down with the ship.” He leaned over to the drawing. “See the date?”</p><p>Audra leaned over also, her eyes flitting over the date penciled at the
bottom of the page, “April 14th, 1912.”</p><p>“Which means if Eddie here really is who he claims to be, he was wearing
the diamond the day the Titanic sank,” One of Bills colleagues piped up from
behind them, causing Bill to grin.</p><p>“Which makes you, my new favourite person.” Bill winked at Eddie. ‘If you
come with me, there are some other things we managed to salvage from your
room.”</p><p>At that, Eddie’s eyes widened and he followed them down the corridor. His
eyes landed on the items immediately, and he walked over, breathless.
Belongings varying from belt buckles to his mother’s old mirror were set out on
the table. Swallowing, he picked up the mirror, “I remember this, it was my mothers.
It looks just like I remember!” He flipped the mirror around so he was staring
at himself and he hastily sat it back down. “Reflection has changed a bit,
though.”</p><p>He felt Bill kneel beside him and place a comforting hand on his shoulder.
“Are you ready to go back to Titanic?”</p><p>Closing his eyes, Eddie nodded briefly. “Yes, yes of course.”</p><p>As they all settled into a room surrounded by televisions and technical
equipment, Bill’s assistant put on a very short, yet detailed video of the
ship’s sinking, sending uncomfortable chills down Eddie’s spine. </p><p>“Pretty cool huh?”</p><p>A humourless laugh left Eddie’s lips, “Well, thank you for that&hellip;factual
video. However I’m afraid the experience of it was&hellip;rather different.”</p><p>“Would you share it with us?” Bill asked, his voice curious. </p><p>Eddie rose from the chair, walking over to one of the cameras that was
panning over sections of the wreckage that was the Titanic. He swallowed
thickly at the images of the halls that he once walked upon, the doors he had
pushed open. He inhaled a shaky breath and pinched his nose. </p><p>“Eddie do you want to go to bed?” Audra asked but Eddie shook his head
firmly.</p><p>“No, no I- I’m alright,” he assured her. He focused on his breathing, in
and out, as he returned to his seat. Bill pulled a tape recorder from his
pocket and switched it on, sitting it on the table between them.</p><p>“Tell us, Eddie.”</p><p>There was a pause, and Eddie sucked in a breath, “It’s been eighty-four
years-”</p><p>“I know it must be difficult, but just try to remember whatever you can.”
Bill said and Eddie glared at him. Like he could ever forget.</p><p>“Do you want to hear this story or not, Mr Denbrough?” He asked, his
question being met with silence. “It’s been eighty-four years, and I can still
smell the fresh paint. The china had never been used, the sheets had never been
slept in. Titanic was, the ship of dreams, and it was&hellip;it really was.”</p><p>And with that, he allowed his story to begin. </p><hr><h2><i><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15981893">CONTINUE READING ON AO3</a></i></h2><p><i>Tag list: <a href="https://tmblr.co/mJNlzi46x4O1DkY2mcuBK-w">@keep-me-inmind-kaspbrak</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnaLR7KSEiKd7wDuqN4pUsw">@strange-reddie-loser</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mGWv17Y-aE-sVRtuhCrKTAg">@yourmajestymax</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mmBq4asB-hXIgoR2BRbusxg">@eddieregretti</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mNiQVU3yYepstnkMoOAxruw">@small-steve-rogers</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mzKFYtYusehZrCTAbtlPaWg">@hi-im-bi</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mTqokj8v4g-0PUBnlsth9SQ">@reddieloversclub</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-K7Xrua2LhDLC7g0FKRUVw">@inthebreadbinwrites</a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mLTHNphj93lU576KyfjMAqg">@thetrashmouthclub</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/myT_1FzlCZkggzOWS0CT50w">@mirandonsky</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/myZ6IAQnz4dtgwnViJo4erQ">@eddie-kas</a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster</a> @bitchierrichie <a href="https://tmblr.co/mrVOlB2vRY6_VziaVCUO2oQ">@not-reddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m8dO457pCQ4NlxJq5xq9B_w">@eds-trashmouth</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mRyK8qm6-luqvjeq3V8ULdA">@reddiepop</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mFN96Zdanvo0IYNCfCtMtug">@reddieforlove</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mSh2coWJArJ2cexpkg_kkgw">@fucking-reddie</a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mjbn-PQ4hKr8UUH2EyH2E_Q">@eds-kas</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m05H45AEKZXVU4gCXlBY4cg">@propertyofthelosersclub</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mi8SeJSOIdSexcBX9U5UGjw">@yes-dillman-yes</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnsa8pPAd6UTfi83WHtyaKQ">@totaltozier</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mNF87U8T-i9-ef1VZ_YV0KQ">@reddietofall</a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mj8FaTn4OeMj9IKi2vWfG3w">@reddietofight</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mgABSdRO47ONWxElxEvJtOQ">@reddie-to-fight</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mqI6XIdo9KzYSxo80ASkbNQ">@hoeziertozier</a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mjt7hjy8wRZQVoQgU7Z3cNQ">@hypnoidvoid</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mU7_EWOhIcB7mjfitje5JSQ">@richiefuckfacetozier</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mgRRVgbv-ZBpNrTDgN9cOdQ">@imeddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6cEfMx-pTrajJGPHapVrdg">@reddie-eddie-spaghettie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mPaNORurW87Zv3dSWWie00A">@bitchbrak</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mXk5F88mfIjKlBCjnEoq7ag">@reddie-tozibrak</a><a href="https://tmblr.co/myNd8XWL_LBF9Vg-wgQgbNQ">@megelizabethvh</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mzxjVkrAU4BNKUIC-Rn2Cqg">@reddieways</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/miGb3FafF8ZsPu2HUfLQtxA">@jane-doe-663</a><a href="https://tmblr.co/m-KJMDfu25A9owsPU4dcKEg">@maximusfraker</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mxZpVInFg0lSj4M1HQDOBEQ">@mell0ph0ne</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mf8SkdIeAldnjD3rQgY93Tg">@thejadeazalea</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mPxB-wcM2kRQez7NGr7VEEg">@so-up-rolls-a-riot-van</a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mrU0Rn9aVPTc2GJZ3liD72Q">@reddie-eddie-spaghetti</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mcdY9fIF9pGwHcV4LTLwIgQ">@halfway-happy353</a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mCpnS7TxPu4OA7aHzH2WsFg">@ellomello16</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mPgE6AKFe3O4EBUbV13JOGA">@liliemm</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mz-qT2GvPqSa2R9fMIWw6ZA">@cacti-cool</a><a href="https://tmblr.co/m-K7Xrua2LhDLC7g0FKRUVw">@inthebreadbinwrites</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mSFpdLHJYo730eNJVZiiBNA">@kat-ships</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/msIMruVE3bDglr4jdxjrK9w">@as-reddie-as-ill-ever-be</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mBGLr6RWHGKHOUjfgaFt-eg">@qwertykevin</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mmtRrgAb4kOGkMdUi-4_D4Q">@bbyeds</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/msUX1_VCla4KG0jg0Gq799Q">@panicatbakerst</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mfiQjyHEut6tS33-xhVPGpg">@rainbow-reddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m8Sn4ccXm0dtQUOD8FBWfYw">@alonelystarfish</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mxscpmk-y0qApqVrMizDlTA">@noahschnapp</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mj5Ac5_3T63JvNTGyQ_uOfg">@stellarbisexual</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-7g17r_-4yEC_13xMio-_A">@seafhoam</a> @constantreaderfool
 <a href="https://tmblr.co/mzl6qAR9Qlq4voc2yPS3xVA">@youbetterstawph</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mY9eGx7KAxspq8h37IkIUEg">@alexneedstorelax</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mNjVyi1lpL__8Dl-Co916yQ">@roobarrtrashmouth</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/moqCaiHXLrdrpAD32pP2npA">@derrysewer</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mKMY1HiAixadiH1NJp3kPKg">@reddieloves</a> @maximusfraker​</i></p>
Tags: reddie, titanic au, collab, fanfiction

Post id: 178017544438
Date: Wed, 12 Sep 2018 21:59:18
Post url: https://tozier-boy.tumblr.com/post/178017544438/unable-to-stay-unwilling-to-leave-a-titanic-au
Slug: unable-to-stay-unwilling-to-leave-a-titanic-au
Reblog key: lOJiTMFz
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<h2>Unable to stay,  unwilling to leave</h2><p><b>A Titanic AU by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/md8-wcTvT-vOQKqg3KrM18w">@reddies-spaghetti</a> and I </b></p><p><b>Sneak peek of the actual fic. If you’re not on this taglist and you’d like to be tagged when the actual fic comes out, just let me know!</b></p><p>“Rich, you’re insane.” Stan hissed between his teeth, holding his cards so tightly in his hand that they could have crumpled at any second. “You’ve bet everything we have.” The blonde had a frown on his forehead that was somewhere in between worry and anger. </p><p>Richie looked up from his cards, meeting his best friend’s accusing gaze, and smirked, causing the ash at the end of the cigarette that he was holding between his lips to fall down on the table. “Don’t you fret, my friend. When you’ve got nothing, you’ve got nothing to lose.” He winked and Stan scoffed, rolling his eyes and shaking his head. </p><p>The two men they were playing against didn’t speak a single word of english, which could have been a problem if they were discussing the real market estate, but there was no need of words in the game of poker. Richie looked down at his cards once more, then eyed the wager on the table: a couple of wrinkled dollar bills, coins, a watch that could have been worth something about ten dollars and, last but not least, two third class tickets that might have brought them to America. </p><p>Oh, how Richie wanted to go back home after have been away for so long. </p><p>He could see the RMS Titanic docked right outside of that cheap, sweat-smelling pub. That could have been his way out of England, his new start. That huge, brand new ship that had never sailed the sea before was going to take him home. </p><p>“Alright, gentlemen. Moment of truth.” He announced, cutting the game short. He felt Stan stiffen by his side, which didn’t promise anything good. “Stan the man?” He prompted, and the blonde tossed his cards down on the table, shaking his head. “Nothing.” He noted. </p><p>“Nothing.” Stan remarked bitterly, staring down at the bet, almost as if he was already mourning. </p><p>“Sven?” Richie moved on, focusing on the big, broad russian man that was sitting in front of him. A droplet of sweat rolled down his temple as he put his cards down, and Richie had to keep himself from smirking. “Nothing.” </p><p>Maybe he really was going home. </p><p>“Olaf?” The other Russian looked at him and challenged him with a wicked smile, setting two pairs down. </p><p>Richie bit down on his lower lip. “Fuck. I’m so sorry, Stan-” He begun. </p><p>“Sorry? You’re sorry? Go fuck yours-”</p><p>“Sorry that you won’t see your mama for a long time.” Richie interrupted him, before his friend completely snapped. “Because we’re going to America!” He slammed his cards down with a grin. “Full house, motherfuckers!” He exclaimed, and immediately grabbed the two tickets on the table. </p><p>“Holy shit, I can’t believe it.” Stan stood up and they hugged tightly. “You crazy son of a bitch.” </p><p>Richie beamed at him and turned to the little crowd around them. “I’m going to America!” </p><p>Before anyone could say anything, the bartender that had looked half asleep since they had walked in his filthy bar pointed up at the clock on the wall. “No, lad. Titanic goes to America. In five minutes.” </p><p>Both Richie and Stan’s eyes widened and they made a quick job in collecting all the money, while Sven and Olaf argued over their loss. They ran outside the bar and through the crowded pier. It was almost as if the entire city of Southampton had reunited there to watch the world’s biggest ship retract all moorings. There were people waving on the ship, people waving down on the streets, people cheering and screaming goodbyes and Richie could feel adrenaline and excitement running all over his body. He pushed his way through the crowd and reached the gangway just as a couple of crew members were pulling it away, turning just once to make sure that Stan was still behind him. </p><p>“Wait! Wait, we’re passengers!” He called, gaining a man’s attention before he closed the door. “We’re passengers!” He waved their tickets, and the officer looked at them skeptically. </p><p>“Have you been through the medical inspection?” He asked. He didn’t need to see the tickets to guess that the two young men in front of him were going to be third class passengers, given the way they were dressed and the shaggy bags they were carrying on their shoulders.</p><p>Richie nodded his head fast, catching his breath and handing the tickets to the man. “Of course we have, but we don’t have lices. We’re americans.” He said, putting a hand on Stan’s shoulder and looking at the officer expectantly. </p><p>“Very well.” He said after a few seconds, sighing. “Come on, get on board.” </p><p>Richie and Stan shared a grin and they both jumped through the door, finding themselves in what was probably the fanciest room they had ever seen in their entire life. And they were only in the reception hall. </p><p>Luck. That was all Richie believed in. And, for once, it had actually been on his side. </p><p>They walked through the corridors, avoiding bumping into people and searching for their cabin. As they reached below the first decks, the hallways became more narrow. There weren’t decorations and smell of fresh pastry anymore: the walls were painted white, the doors had bronze numbers on them and, sure as hell, no one was inviting them in their cabin offering them a flute of champagne with a raspberry floating in it. Not that Richie nor Stan were expecting anything like that, anyway. When they found their room, which was white as well, with two sets of bunk beds, they shook their roommate’s hands and put their bags down, feeling as happy as they hadn’t been in a long time. </p><p>“Can you believe our luck?” Stan said, tossing his jacket on the top bunk and running a hand through his messy blond curls. </p><p>“You mean my luck.” Richie pointed out, grinning and adjusting his suspenders. “You’re terrible at poker.” </p><p>“Fuck off.” Stan laughed, shaking his head. “It was an unlucky hand, that’s all.” </p><p>“How come that every hand is an unlucky hand when it comes to you?” Richie teased, and winked at his friend. “Thank fuck for me, uh?” </p><p>Stan rolled his eyes, but a fond smile was curving his thin lips. “Shut up, Tozier. Let’s go upstairs, I don’t want to miss the departure.” </p><p>The upper deck was just as crowded as it looked from the outside, if not more. Richie and Stan pushed a little to reach the railing, where Richie started waving as if it was his last occasion to do so. </p><p>“Do you know someone?” Stan asked, amused by his friend’s enthusiasm.</p><p>“No, but that’s not the point, is it?” Richie chucked, waving his hand and grinning wide. </p><p>And just like that, the Titanic left the Southampton’s pier.  </p><p>Richie grabbed the sleeve of Stan’s sleeve and led him all the way to the ship’s bow. It was a sunny day, so clear that there wasn’t a single cloud in the sky. Richie looked down, sticking out of the railing and watching as the waves crashed against the ship. He had been on many ships and boats before, but he had never seen anything like the Titanic before. He felt like he was so high above the sea that he could have touched the sky with the tip of his fingers if he had stretched towards it. </p><p>“Look at that.” He grinned, pointing at the dolphins that were racing against the ship, swimming and jumping next to it. They looked so small compared to the ship, that they were just about the size of goldfishes in a tank. </p><p>“I can’t believe we’re going to America.” Stan said, closing his eyes and tilting his head up, enjoying the sun and the fresh breeze. </p><p>Richie climbed on the railing and opened his arms, grinning widely and looking at the clear horizon in front of him, feeling almost as if he was flying. “I’m the king of the fucking world.”</p><h2>Tag list: <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mJNlzi46x4O1DkY2mcuBK-w">@keep-me-inmind-kaspbrak</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mnaLR7KSEiKd7wDuqN4pUsw">@strange-reddie-loser</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mGWv17Y-aE-sVRtuhCrKTAg">@yourmajestymax</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mmBq4asB-hXIgoR2BRbusxg">@eddieregretti</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mNiQVU3yYepstnkMoOAxruw">@small-steve-rogers</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mzKFYtYusehZrCTAbtlPaWg">@hi-im-bi</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mTqokj8v4g-0PUBnlsth9SQ">@reddieloversclub</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-K7Xrua2LhDLC7g0FKRUVw">@inthebreadbinwrites</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLTHNphj93lU576KyfjMAqg">@thetrashmouthclub</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/myT_1FzlCZkggzOWS0CT50w">@mirandonsky</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/myZ6IAQnz4dtgwnViJo4erQ">@eddie-kas</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster</a> @bitchierrichie <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mrVOlB2vRY6_VziaVCUO2oQ">@not-reddie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m8dO457pCQ4NlxJq5xq9B_w">@eds-trashmouth</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mRyK8qm6-luqvjeq3V8ULdA">@reddiepop</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mFN96Zdanvo0IYNCfCtMtug">@reddieforlove</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mSh2coWJArJ2cexpkg_kkgw">@fucking-reddie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mjbn-PQ4hKr8UUH2EyH2E_Q">@eds-kas</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m05H45AEKZXVU4gCXlBY4cg">@propertyofthelosersclub</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mi8SeJSOIdSexcBX9U5UGjw">@yes-dillman-yes</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mnsa8pPAd6UTfi83WHtyaKQ">@totaltozier</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mNF87U8T-i9-ef1VZ_YV0KQ">@reddietofall</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mj8FaTn4OeMj9IKi2vWfG3w">@reddietofight</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mgABSdRO47ONWxElxEvJtOQ">@reddie-to-fight</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mqI6XIdo9KzYSxo80ASkbNQ">@hoeziertozier</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mjt7hjy8wRZQVoQgU7Z3cNQ">@hypnoidvoid</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mU7_EWOhIcB7mjfitje5JSQ">@richiefuckfacetozier</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mgRRVgbv-ZBpNrTDgN9cOdQ">@imeddie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m6cEfMx-pTrajJGPHapVrdg">@reddie-eddie-spaghettie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mPaNORurW87Zv3dSWWie00A">@bitchbrak</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mXk5F88mfIjKlBCjnEoq7ag">@reddie-tozibrak</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/myNd8XWL_LBF9Vg-wgQgbNQ">@megelizabethvh</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mzxjVkrAU4BNKUIC-Rn2Cqg">@reddieways</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/miGb3FafF8ZsPu2HUfLQtxA">@jane-doe-663</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-KJMDfu25A9owsPU4dcKEg">@maximusfraker</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a> @mell0ph0ne <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mf8SkdIeAldnjD3rQgY93Tg">@thejadeazalea</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mPxB-wcM2kRQez7NGr7VEEg">@so-up-rolls-a-riot-van</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mrU0Rn9aVPTc2GJZ3liD72Q">@reddie-eddie-spaghetti</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mcdY9fIF9pGwHcV4LTLwIgQ">@halfway-happy353</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mCpnS7TxPu4OA7aHzH2WsFg">@ellomello16</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mPgE6AKFe3O4EBUbV13JOGA">@liliemm</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mz-qT2GvPqSa2R9fMIWw6ZA">@cacti-cool</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-K7Xrua2LhDLC7g0FKRUVw">@inthebreadbinwrites</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mSFpdLHJYo730eNJVZiiBNA">@kat-ships</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/msIMruVE3bDglr4jdxjrK9w">@as-reddie-as-ill-ever-be</a> </h2>
Tags: reddie, richie tozier, eddie kaspbrak, titanic, titanic au

Post id: 178011678063
Date: Wed, 12 Sep 2018 18:15:21
Post url: https://tozier-boy.tumblr.com/post/178011678063/heads-up
Slug: heads-up
Reblog key: 17WShQQJ
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<h1>Heads up! </h1><h2><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/md8-wcTvT-vOQKqg3KrM18w">@reddies-spaghetti</a> and I are finally finishing our Titanic AU </h2><h2>It took really fucking long</h2><h2> </h2><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="245" data-orig-width="245" data-tumblr-attribution="infamous-reindeer:mV9Cs7gVQGVX-E33vg4Tew:ZYBFMo22a5gu9"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/8ab95978cfa7cdf403ee92f4d043db74/tumblr_o3ajy3yHpp1tttxz2o1_250.gif" data-orig-height="245" data-orig-width="245"/></figure><p>So we were thinking about posting a sneak peek tonight! </p><p>Drop a comment if you want to be tagged ;) </p>
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Tags: 

Post id: 183450880818
Date: Thu, 14 Mar 2019 16:35:17
Post url: https://tozier-boy.tumblr.com/post/183450880818/they-just-need-to-prove-you-werent-in-a-close
Slug: they-just-need-to-prove-you-werent-in-a-close
Reblog key: cL0EjiKm
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/private_460642026?183450817757
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p><a href="http://haikyuustuffs.tumblr.com/post/183450300891/they-just-need-to-prove-you-werent-in-a-close" class="tumblr_blog">haikyuustuffs</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>“They just need to prove you weren’t in a close relationship with Mr. Oh, and you’ll be cleared in no time”</p><p>Honey… You are so not gonna be cleared.</p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><h1>NINE NINE </h1><p>God bless NBC for not only saving Brooklyn Nine-Nine BUT GIVING US ANOTHER SEASON</p></blockquote>

<p>NINE NINE!!!!!!</p>
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<blockquote><p>the only thing that rly irks me abt the umbrella academy is the implied incest,, like even tho they’re adopted, they still lived under the same roof for all those years AND allison even refers to luther as ‘uncle’ (when talking about claire) so like,,, big Yuck</p></blockquote>

<p>Big yuck big time</p>
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Tags: it, the umbrella academy, au, reddie, richie tozier, eddie Kaspbrak, beverly marsh, ben hascom, mike hanlon, bill denbrough, stan uris, tua

Post id: 182941745318
Date: Wed, 20 Feb 2019 20:20:09
Post url: https://tozier-boy.tumblr.com/post/182941745318/number-one-bill-space-boy-number-two-eddie
Slug: number-one-bill-space-boy-number-two-eddie
Reblog key: 1bLo8hTf
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
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<blockquote><p>i fuck <i>heavily</i> with the umbrella academy soundtrack</p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><p><i>*Richie and Eddie walk past a dumpster*</i></p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie:</b> Oh god</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> What?</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie:</b> It’s just, this mattress looks just like the one you have at home.</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b><b>Richie:</b></b> What? No it doesn’t, sure it’s got a few similarities- oh god it’s the exact same one. Ugh, I have a dumpster mattress. That’s it, we’re going mattress shopping.</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie:</b> Seriously?! Oh this is the best! I’m so proud of you! You know, once we get it we’ll have to break it in.</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b><b>Richie:</b></b> Ah I hear what you’re saying…mattress trampoline! - wait no you were talking about sex.</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie:</b> *nods* Yeah</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> Then mattress trampoline?</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie:</b> Sure!</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> Kay</p></blockquote>

<p>This is what I live for </p>
Tags: 

Post id: 182104959518
Date: Fri, 18 Jan 2019 07:53:30
Post url: https://tozier-boy.tumblr.com/post/182104959518/take-this-sinking-boat-and-point-it-home
Slug: take-this-sinking-boat-and-point-it-home
Reblog key: mvcGRBPI
Reblog url: https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/182094205633/take-this-sinking-boat-and-point-it-home
Reblog name: reddies-spaghetti
Title: 
<p><a href="https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/182094205633/take-this-sinking-boat-and-point-it-home" class="tumblr_blog">reddies-spaghetti</a>:</p>

<blockquote><h1>take this sinking boat, and point it home</h1><p><b>summary:</b> 3,000 miles separated Eddie and Richie from each other. Not like they let that stand in their way.</p><p><b>words:</b> 15,349</p><p><b>a/n: </b>I’ve been working on this for weeks. I really hope you all enjoy!!</p><p>* * * * *</p><p>It was a sunny day in June, three weeks until the summer and also the end of Eddie’s time as a third grader. Come September he would be a fourth grader and well on his way to turning ten years old. Double digits! Clutched in his hand, tight and firm, was a sheet of paper with a name and an address written on it. As part of his summer homework in preparation for fourth grade, all of his grade were assigned a ‘pen pal’ from a different part of the world. </p><p>Eddie was grinning with excitement as he saw his daddy standing at the exit to the school, waiting to pick him up and he rushed forward, barreling into his arms. “Daddy, guess what!” Before his dad could answer his question, Eddie pushed the piece of paper into his face. “I got a pen pal!”</p><p>His dad took the paper from him and Eddie watched as he scanned the page, bouncing on the heels of his feet. Then, with a smile, his dad looked back down at him, “Richie huh? Well we better get home and get started on our letter.”</p><p>In that moment, with his little nine year old heart pounding with excitement, Eddie Kaspbrak had no idea what that letter would grow to become. </p><p>Three thousand miles across the Atlantic Ocean, Richie Tozier had no idea what was about to hit him.</p><p>* * * * *</p><p><i>Dear Richie,</i></p><p><i>Hello. My name is Eddie and I live in Derry, Maine. I’m sitting at my kitchen table right now with my daddy, and he’s helping me write this letter to you. I don’t know anything else about you apart from your name and where you live but I’d like to! What’s your favourite color? Can you ride a bike? I can! My daddy says that I’m really good since there is some kids in my class who are still on four wheels, but I’m on two! Do you read books? My daddy’s been reading Harry Potter to me, and I love it. Do you like Harry Potter? Do you know the Queen, since you live in London? Sorry for all the questions, I’m really excited to make a new friend! Unlike the other kids in my class, I’m really happy that I have a pen pal (even though my mommy thinks it’s weird).</i></p><p><i>Talk to you soon, Richie!</i></p><p><i>Eddie Kaspbrak (your new pen pal).</i></p><p>As soon as Eddie finished signing his name on the letter, he sealed it into an envelope and passed it to his dad to post. They walked together to the mailbox and Eddie grinned as he was lifted up to push the letter in himself. As he did so, his stomach tightened in knots. What if Richie didn’t reply? What if he didn’t like that Eddie was a boy? What if they didn’t have anything in common?</p><p>There was no going back now, and all Eddie could do was wait. </p><h2><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/17454590"><i><b>Read the rest on AO3 </b></i></a></h2><p>* * * * *</p><p><b>Taglist (if anyone wants to be added/removed lemme know!)</b></p><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg"><i>@richietoaster</i></a><i> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m84BcKWmiQAzEVciF66huRw">@bitchierrichie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w">@tozier-boy</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mrVOlB2vRY6_VziaVCUO2oQ">@not-reddie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m8dO457pCQ4NlxJq5xq9B_w">@eds-trashmouth</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mRyK8qm6-luqvjeq3V8ULdA">@reddiepop</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mFN96Zdanvo0IYNCfCtMtug">@reddieforlove</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mSh2coWJArJ2cexpkg_kkgw">@fucking-reddie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mnaLR7KSEiKd7wDuqN4pUsw">@strange-reddie-loser</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mjbn-PQ4hKr8UUH2EyH2E_Q">@eds-kas</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m05H45AEKZXVU4gCXlBY4cg">@propertyofthelosersclub</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mi8SeJSOIdSexcBX9U5UGjw">@yes-dillman-yes</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mnsa8pPAd6UTfi83WHtyaKQ">@totaltozier</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mNF87U8T-i9-ef1VZ_YV0KQ">@reddietofall</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mj8FaTn4OeMj9IKi2vWfG3w">@reddietofight</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mgABSdRO47ONWxElxEvJtOQ">@reddie-to-fight</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mqI6XIdo9KzYSxo80ASkbNQ">@hoeziertozier</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mjt7hjy8wRZQVoQgU7Z3cNQ">@hypnoidvoid</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mU7_EWOhIcB7mjfitje5JSQ">@richiefuckfacetozier</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mgRRVgbv-ZBpNrTDgN9cOdQ">@imeddie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m6cEfMx-pTrajJGPHapVrdg">@reddie-eddie-spaghettie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mPaNORurW87Zv3dSWWie00A">@bitchbrak</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mzxjVkrAU4BNKUIC-Rn2Cqg">@reddieways</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-KJMDfu25A9owsPU4dcKEg">@maximusfraker</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mxZpVInFg0lSj4M1HQDOBEQ">@mell0ph0ne</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mf8SkdIeAldnjD3rQgY93Tg">@thejadeazalea</a>  <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mrU0Rn9aVPTc2GJZ3liD72Q">@reddie-eddie-spaghetti</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mcdY9fIF9pGwHcV4LTLwIgQ">@halfway-happy353</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mCpnS7TxPu4OA7aHzH2WsFg">@ellomello16</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mPgE6AKFe3O4EBUbV13JOGA">@liliemm</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mz-qT2GvPqSa2R9fMIWw6ZA">@cacti-cool</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-K7Xrua2LhDLC7g0FKRUVw">@inthebreadbinwrites</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m5MoaYrhyujKfmFOd_HJgvw">@kat-ships-everything</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mlVu5FshVyJXdllSNDqjiKA">@takeourpure</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/muw9KoTAI8o_yaWf4GrI3XQ">@lo-v-ers</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/myNd8XWL_LBF9Vg-wgQgbNQ">@mrs-vh</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mb28mSCWoRwg18Ts7CGpbtw">@studpuffin</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mDH3B2bJtgLvxh5ELrKqPHg">@leighwrites</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mIVW6uFqHFBtJrKvXXpneSg">@adhdtozier</a> </i></p></blockquote>

<p>The softest thing anyone will ever read ❤</p>
Tags: reddie
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<p><a href="https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/182011898063/author-appreciation" class="tumblr_blog">reddies-spaghetti</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><i>Hello my lovelies! This is just a post to appreciate some of my favourite writers in this fandom. I have so many but I’ve just taken a few and listed some of my favourite fics of theirs. Please check out their Tumblrs (linked) and their AO3′s (also linked) because of course, not all their amazing work is listed in this post, and believe me there are some amazing fics out there just waiting to be read!</i></p><h2><b><i>El (my girl) </i></b>- <b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/Enj0ltaiRe/pseuds/Enj0ltaiRe">AO3</a></b> - <b><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w">@tozier-boy</a></b></h2><blockquote><p><i><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14288490">This is where I leave you (sitting in a palace covered in gold inside my head)</a></b> - complete - rated M</i></p><p><i><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15981893"><b>Unwilling to stay unwilling to leave (co-written with myself!) </b></a>- complete - rated E</i></p><p><i><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14445081">In a crowd of Thousands (co-written with myself)</a></b> - complete - rated T</i></p><p><i><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/13990968">How things are supposed to be</a></b> - complete - rated E</i></p></blockquote><h2><b><i>Amelia</i></b> - <b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/tinyarmedtrex/pseuds/tinyarmedtrex">AO3 </a></b>- <b><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a></b><br/></h2><blockquote><p><i><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/16258727/chapters/38015459">The App</a></b> - complete - rated M</i><br/></p><p><i><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/16369139/chapters/38307902">Scarefest </a></b>- complete - rated T </i></p><p><i><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/13373625/chapters/30627558">Something worth losing </a></b>- complete - rated </i>E</p><p><i><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12814092/chapters/29252427">I think I’m gonna marry you</a></b> - complete - rated M</i></p></blockquote><h2><b><i>Emily</i> - <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/The_lazy_eye/pseuds/The_lazy_eye">AO3</a> - <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a></b></h2><blockquote><p><i><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/16114541/chapters/37643495">Fall away from me (I just can’t take it) </a></b>- complete - rated E</i></p><p><i><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15827457">Delivery charge</a></b> - complete - rated G</i></p><p><i><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15570909">Of tops and tractors</a></b> - complete - rated E</i></p></blockquote><h2><b><i>Stells</i> - <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/stellarbisexual/pseuds/stellarbisexual">AO3</a> - <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mj5Ac5_3T63JvNTGyQ_uOfg">@stellarbisexual</a></b></h2><blockquote><p><i><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12373053/chapters/28144986">Zero characters left </a></b>- complete - rated E</i></p><p><i><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14971787/chapters/34696832">A memory of love</a></b> - incomplete - rated E</i></p><p><i><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/17406248/chapters/40970747">Steep with me</a></b> - incomplete - not rated </i></p></blockquote><h2><b><i>McKenna</i> - <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/Oldguybones/pseuds/Oldguybones">AO3 </a>- <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a></b></h2><blockquote><p><i><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15701340">Oil and water </a></b>- complete - rated E</i></p><p><i><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/17348150/chapters/40816601">The way you make me feel</a></b> - incomplete - rated E</i></p><p><i><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/13634154/chapters/31309662">Through your eyes</a></b> - complete - rated M</i></p></blockquote><h2><b><i>Ashley</i> - <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/ashleygail/pseuds/ashleygail">AO3 </a>- <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m1Flxr1QtWdJiMLldfhM4eA">@stephenskings</a></b></h2><blockquote><p><i><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/series/1128086">+sometimes goodbye is a second chance series </a></b>- incomplete - rated G</i></p><p><i><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15907905/chapters/37079682">Say it right</a></b> - complete - rated T</i></p><p><i><b><a href="http://stephenskings.tumblr.com/post/180490226322">When tomorrow comes I’ll be on my own </a></b>- complete - rated E</i></p></blockquote><h2><b><i>Allie </i>- <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/theonlytraveler/pseuds/theonlytraveler">AO3</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mHsskg_CONNctEy9c-uevRQ">@thestralskies</a></b></h2><blockquote><p><i><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/16403849">Relationship status: dumbass</a></b> - complete - rated E</i></p><p><i><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/13509219">Touching you, Touching me </a></b>- complete - rated E</i></p><p><i><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/13509303">The way that I want you</a></b> - complete - rated E</i></p></blockquote><h2><b><i>Cami </i>- <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/chucknovak/pseuds/chucknovak">AO3</a> - <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mqmAbi1b6Nsd-I5HhXSrOAQ">@bi-beverie</a></b></h2><blockquote><p><i><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/17010015">Through the Wire</a></b> - complete - rated E</i></p><p><i><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15877050">I wouldn’t leave you</a></b> - complete - rated T</i></p><p><i><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15590769">It’s always been you</a></b> - complete - rated T</i></p></blockquote><h2><b><i>Monse</i> - <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/mseg_21/pseuds/mseg_21">AO3</a> - <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a></b></h2><blockquote><p><i><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/16430366">Handwritten Confession </a></b>- complete - rated T</i></p><p><i><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15804792">Reunited (warning for major character death)</a></b> - complete - rated T</i></p><p><i><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15342870">Tangled (Up in you) </a></b>- complete - rated T</i></p></blockquote><h2><b><i>Sho </i>- <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/Studpuffin/pseuds/Studpuffin">AO3</a> - <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mb28mSCWoRwg18Ts7CGpbtw">@studpuffin</a></b></h2><blockquote><p><i><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15842565/chapters/36894600">The Richie Diaries </a></b>- incomplete - rated G</i></p><p><i><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/13624338/chapters/31283511">He made a mix tape</a></b> - complete - rated T</i></p><p><i><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/16155980/chapters/37749074">Sex, Money, Murder </a></b>- complete - rated E</i></p></blockquote><h2><b><i>Stell </i>- <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/weepies/pseuds/weepies">AO3 </a>- <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mSk4cmwu0lB4N-9y_jIwKdQ">@finnwolfhard</a></b></h2><blockquote><p><i><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14670522">5555 (warning for major character death)</a></b> - complete - rated T</i></p><p><i><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12433983/chapters/28298859">Ugly Moon</a> </b>- complete - rated T</i></p></blockquote><h2><b><i>Ariona</i> - <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12433983/chapters/28298859">AO3 </a>- <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/muw9KoTAI8o_yaWf4GrI3XQ">@lo-v-ers</a></b></h2><blockquote><p><i><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/17387987">We have traveled (love and pain)</a></b> - complete - rated T</i></p><p><i><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/16093979/chapters/37588013">Empty World </a></b>- complete - rated E</i></p><p><i><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/16236104">More than a crush </a></b>- complete - rated T</i></p><p><i><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15907578">A hundred reasons</a></b> - complete - rated T</i></p></blockquote><h2><b><i>Tori</i> -<a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/delicateloser/pseuds/delicateloser/works"> AO3 </a>- <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mgRRVgbv-ZBpNrTDgN9cOdQ">@imeddie</a></b></h2><blockquote><p><i><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15992951">To the moon and back </a></b>- complete - rated G</i></p><p><i><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/13495122">And they were roommates</a></b> - complete - rated T</i></p><p><i><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/13495062/chapters/30948050">Far too Young too Die (Hunger Games AU) (major character death)</a></b>- complete (but there is an incomplete sequel in the works) - rated E</i></p></blockquote></blockquote>

<p>❤❤❤❤</p>
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<p><a href="https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/181177149038/spring-blossom" class="tumblr_blog">reddies-spaghetti</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure data-orig-width="1280" data-orig-height="425" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/17c482ea3c4f06b60528e1e6c980eb4d/tumblr_pjujtl8veq1qhid6c_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="1280" data-orig-height="425"/></figure><p><b>summary: </b>Maggie Tozier’s final days of pregnancy with baby Richie.</p>
<p><b>words:</b> 3,080</p>
<p><b>pairing:</b> Maggie/Went</p>
<p><b>a/n:</b> a commission from the amazing <a href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w">@tozier-boy</a> thank you so much babe! I love you! If you’d like to commission me, you can dm me, or if you’d like to support me on Ko-fi my link is in my bio!</p>
<h2><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/17021721">Link to AO3</a></h2>
<p>* * * * *</p>
<p>A laugh passed Maggie’s lips as Went led her up some steps, one hand around her waist and the other gripping her hand to keep her steady. She had no idea where he had brought them, as her eyes were covered by an eye mask. All she knew was that they were at least two hours away from their current flat, and their air smelled more fresh and less like a sewage dump.</p>
<p>“Went, what is going on?” Maggie asked, holding her hands over her heavily pregnant stomach as she wobbled forward. She was eight and a half months pregnant, only a mere two weeks away from her due date and in all honesty she could barely wait. </p>
<p>Pregnancy had been strenuous on Maggie, right from week one. The morning sickness she had experienced was intense and brutal, not at all like the pregnancy books had described it to be. For the first few weeks, Maggie was practically glued to the toilet, vomiting up whatever she had eaten, or drank. Eventually, Went had forced her to go to the doctor, the worry that she wasn’t keeping anything down becoming too difficult to ignore. </p> <p><a href="https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/181177149038/spring-blossom" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Continua a leggere</a></p></blockquote>

<p>Thank you so much for finally writing the Went/Maggie fic I&rsquo;ve been waiting for months!!! I love you babe ❤</p>
Tags: maggie tozier, wentworth tozier, the toziers, richie Tozier
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Title: Hi I’m poor but my dreams are expensive
<p>Hello ladies and gentlemen and beautiful flowers who don’t identify as neither (or who identify as both!) </p><p>I will graduate soon and, once I’m done with University, I’m planning to finally live my dream: go to the Academy of Fine Arts. </p><p>I’m trying to save up some money to buy all the supplies I need and it’d mean the world to me if you could support me and my art on<a href="http://ko-fi.com/el1995"> my Ko-Fi page</a> (and receive a cute doodle in exchange!) or even commission me! </p><p>If you can’t that’s okay too, of course, but please share this post! X</p>
Tags: ko fi donations, commissions, my art
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<p><a href="https://tozier-boy.tumblr.com/post/181070830633/send-me-a-number-and-a-characterpairing-i-need" class="tumblr_blog">tozier-boy</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2084" data-orig-width="1024"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/60b1c52b2fd2c46df5088aaed09fac14/tumblr_pjnxfbRh4F1vstvbn_540.jpg" data-orig-height="2084" data-orig-width="1024"/></figure></p><h2>Send me a number and a character/pairing! </h2><h2>I need to practice with colour palettes 🌟</h2></blockquote>

<p>Keep sending requests! :D </p>
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Tags: reddie, it fandom, fandoms, any ship is welcome
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<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="960" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/485ae5d5f4e1680df217c2eeb5f893d6/tumblr_pjn6nirrwR1vstvbn_1280.jpg" data-orig-height="960" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><p>Commission for <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mjt7hjy8wRZQVoQgU7Z3cNQ">@hypnoidvoid</a> and her wonderful fic <a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Farchiveofourown.org%2Fworks%2F16050938%2Fchapters%2F37473059&amp;t=NDM1YmVkM2QwYjliYzI3OGM1YjI4ZTgwMTMzZGFkMWQ3NTg2OGRmZCxlMjQ0NTFiZTYzN2FkMjFkOGFkMDhjMzFiNDg2ZDdhMzU1ODljNGRj">Vertigo Via Venom</a>. Thank you so much for commission me ❤️</p><p>(You can Dm me for a commission or support me on my ko-fi! Link in bio 👌🏻)</p>
Tags: reddie, richie tozier, eddie kaspbrak, fan art, it, illustration
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<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1707" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/1a88c6007c71c5ffdf6c78b70bac7978/tumblr_pjn5m0Uzzy1vstvbn_1280.jpg" data-orig-height="1707" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><p>This drawing took me 84 years. </p><p>But look! Baby Richie with daddy Wentworth! (Who should be really wearing a shirt, but once that bod was done I was like&hellip;. 🌚) </p><p>Shoot me a DM if you wanna commission me or support me on my Ko-fi (link in my bio) to receive a pretty little doodle! </p>
Tags: reddie, richie tozier, eddie kaspbrak, it 2017, fan art, digital art, Wentworth tozier, tozier boyz

Post id: 181028736628
Date: Tue, 11 Dec 2018 23:47:49
Post url: https://tozier-boy.tumblr.com/post/181028736628/i-gave-eddie-a-new-haircut-and-honestly-a
Slug: i-gave-eddie-a-new-haircut-and-honestly-a
Reblog key: YLN0x7dQ
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="960"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/783fc0d79f6c425d0665980aab13a35a/tumblr_pjlgnoGkLx1vstvbn_1280.jpg" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="960"/></figure></p><h2>I gave Eddie a new haircut and honestly? A snacc</h2><h2>If you want to support my miserable attempt at being an artist, Please consider buying me a coffee! I will make a doodle for you and also love you forever ❤️ link to my Ko-fi in my bio!! </h2>
Tags: reddie
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<p><a href="https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/181027616133/day-eleven-oldnew-traditions" class="tumblr_blog">reddies-spaghetti</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><b>summary:</b> Eddie and Richie go to find a Christmas Tree as part of an old tradition, but it doesn’t go to plan.<br/><b>a/n: </b>day 11 for the <a href="https://tmblr.co/mEzgLctF8GrPfhUqQJEduyg">@it-25-days-of-christmas</a> event. Warning, sad times ahead! </p>
<p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/16805620/chapters/39844698"><b>Read on AO3</b></a></p>
<p>* * * * * </p>
<p>With a shiver, Eddie stepped out of the car and walked around to meet Richie on the other side. He smiled softly as Richie wrapped his arm around his shoulders and they walked into the Christmas Tree lot. All around them families were laughing as they joyfully picked out the perfect Christmas Tree. Eddie however, felt extremely bittersweet about the whole thing, since the last time he had picked out a tree this way for four years ago, with his dad.</p>
<p>“Are you sure about this, babe?” Richie asked, pulling Eddie a little closer to his side as they walked around, looking at the trees on show. “We can just go to the department store again?”</p>
<p>“No,” Eddie shook his head. “No I…I want to do this. I want to honour the tradition we had together. It’s been four years, I’m ready.”</p>
<p>Richie pressed a kiss to Eddie’s hair and they laced their fingers together, weaving in and out of the trees. “What about this one?” Richie suggested, pointing to one of the tree’s and Eddie blinked a few times, staring at it as tears built up in his eyes. “Eds?”</p> <p><a href="https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/181027616133/day-eleven-oldnew-traditions" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Continua a leggere</a></p></blockquote>
Tags: be ready to cry
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<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1707" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/da72e5fa245ee871bef382bba4099439/tumblr_pjkdy8VmAu1vstvbn_1280.jpg" data-orig-height="1707" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><p>January embers, but it&rsquo;s actually August</p><p>(Buy me a <a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=http%3A%2F%2Fko-fi.com%2Fel1995&amp;t=NzI2ZDVkZDUyMWM3OGI5NTVmYTBjOWVkY2NlNTM0ZWM3ZmY4YjUwZCxmZmFmMTE4YzExOWRlN2JhYTgwOWVmMTRlODU1NTdkNzMwM2Y0ZGEw">coffee</a>?)</p>
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<blockquote><p><b>Was Richie’s sexuality something you discussed with Andy Muschietti before filming started?</b></p><p>Andy and I talked about how overt we should make it, and I said if it’s not overt, then why is he in the movie? You can’t do a half measure on it. You’ve got to go the full way or don’t even allude to it. Let’s not be coy. Let’s just say what it is.</p><p><b>Did knowing this detail about him affect how you played the character?</b></p><p>It just gave me more to play. We did a lot of different versions of Eddie’s death scene. We did one where he’s clearly dead, and I’m refusing to recognize it. And some where I was very tender with him, where I’m caressing his face — this is the person I love, and it wasn’t just lust. It’s truly love.</p><p>[In other scenes] I was playing off James, but knowing on some level that I loved him. It’s something [Richie] can’t connect to, so he has to hate that thing. It’s very adolescent. “I have a crush on you, but I don’t want to tell you that, so I’m going to push you away. But man, if he made the first move, that’d be the best thing ever.</p><p><br/></p><p><a href="https://www.nytimes.com/2019/09/06/movies/bill-hader-it-chapter-two.html">https://www.nytimes.com/2019/09/06/movies/bill-hader-it-chapter-two.html</a><br/></p></blockquote>
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<p>My baby boy is gay and got so flustered when he got to touch a cute boys hand I&rsquo;m crying </p>
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<p>Coming into a fandom early and watching it become an angry clusterfuck</p>
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<p>Being in a dormant fandom that suddenly comes alive again after a new book/movie</p>
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<p>Don’t forget about those who come in the midst of a fandom war. </p>
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<p>Accuracy at its best</p>
</blockquote>
<p>Being in a fandom and not even knowing there’s a war going on…</p>
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<p>all of this shit…lol</p>
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<p><b>When You’re Not In The Fandom But You’re Nosy AF</b></p>
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<p>When you get into a fandom only to discover it’s dead</p>
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<p>This gets better every time I see it. </p>
</blockquote>
<p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYM5BRMa_sTZjzJ7WV5u-ng">@fuboos-mess</a></p>
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<p>Being in a dead fandom…</p>
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<p>Or being in such a tiny fandom that it feels like youre the only one<br/><br/></p>
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<p>The accuracy hurts.<br/></p>
</blockquote>
<p>Being in a fandom that had a shit ending.<br/></p>
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<p>When you’ve been fangirling long enough, you’ve experienced all of the above.</p>
</blockquote>
<p>Being in a fandom meant for kids.</p>
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<p>This just gets better..<br/></p>
</blockquote>
<p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mNR4qWZOXBTiIZb7Zslxrdw">@mi-kleos</a></p>
</blockquote>
<p>When you realize that joining the fandom has ruined you</p>
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<p>Fandom hell in general</p>
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<p>Yes.</p>
</blockquote>
<p>This^^^ just… ALL OF THIS.<br/></p>
</blockquote>

<p>Being in so many fandoms that you don’t even know what’s going on</p>
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<p>THIS IS THE SKULDUGGERY FUCKING PLEASANT FANDOM IN ONE POST!!</p>
</blockquote>

<p>Trying to recruit people to your fandom</p>
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<p>Annnnnnndddd it’s back</p>
</blockquote>
<p>Being in a fandom which has so many antis</p>
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<p>I’ve probably reblogged this before, but that was before these great additions.</p>
</blockquote>

<p>Being in a fandom that actually works together </p>
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<p>Why is this so true? All of it.</p>
</blockquote>
<p>being in a fanbase but all your mutuals suddenly turn into Kpop blogs</p>
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<p>I always enjoy it when a good post comes around again and has been improved by the reblogs like the years for a fine wine. </p>
</blockquote>

<p>Being in a fandom when shit goes down and everyone has different opinions </p>
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</blockquote>
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</blockquote>

<p>I love this. and it’s gotten better</p>
</blockquote>
<p>Coming into a Fandom and having just read my First Smut!</p>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="170" data-orig-width="245"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/5b6d010b3c9ac41c79b1e8d4c0dbd66d/tumblr_pcfef6xpln1tpzar3_540.gif" data-orig-height="170" data-orig-width="245"/></figure></blockquote>

<p>Oh it got better. Never not reblog.</p>
</blockquote>

<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="281" data-orig-width="500" data-tumblr-attribution="ihiphop:h2zWJCh5RkQWu9U_JOR0Gw:Zmj3ei2SpFH4G"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/d9f7f1ddd8e44cdbae468c24783da303/tumblr_p0pa5qxPOl1v1z098o1_500.gif" data-orig-height="281" data-orig-width="500"/></figure><p>Being so deep into a fandom you don’t know what’s canon anymore.</p>
<p>And yes, <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mNdl5cZfqq-EWZu8n7GF_aQ">@sleepygrimm</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m6egK7BpAwyEpp-f9NvmQuw">@daswhoiam</a>, it got better 😂</p>
</blockquote>
<p>Wow, this is an experience. Read through it!<br/></p>
</blockquote>
<p>Being in a fandom so small it’s almost non-existent.<br/></p>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="238" data-orig-width="354"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/937724fab421ae3f2236c0a2233fca02/tumblr_inline_pcj5emxaze1v6zusk_540.png" data-orig-height="238" data-orig-width="354"/></figure></blockquote>

<p>This just makes me relate on so many levels.</p>
</blockquote>

<p>being in a fandom with fucking IDIOTS and scrolling past posts with HORRENDOUS SHIPS really fast  (for example, snape/harry) </p>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="225" data-orig-width="400" data-tumblr-attribution="icecheat:LP5yY6A0rv-BggkGJNggoQ:ZrvQ0t1EoupgI"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/a4a5a78c7a5a80a5252cfa7749a6563b/tumblr_n4z5zuZdSj1s5k6zso1_400.gif" data-orig-height="225" data-orig-width="400"/></figure></blockquote>

<p>Seriously Snape and Harry??!! And teddy and Harry!??? I mean like…are you guys are for real rn!?! Are you retarded!?? I mean Harry is canonically his godfather!! GODFATHER!!! Let that sink in..yeah for Merlin’s sake. Don’t do this!!</p>
</blockquote>
<p>Leaving a chaotic/toxic fandom</p>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="463" data-orig-width="640"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/ba4f2ce872f6d53b81064be627de9925/tumblr_pcr4npBryz1vpz2dy_540.jpg" data-orig-height="463" data-orig-width="640"/></figure></blockquote>
<p>This is so great oh my gosh</p></blockquote>

<p>haha I can relate </p></blockquote>
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Reblog key: nt9SQWPT
Reblog url: https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/177070586718/forever-yours-faithfully-epilogue
Reblog name: reddies-spaghetti
Title: forever yours, faithfully (epilogue)
<p><a href="https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/177070586718/forever-yours-faithfully-epilogue" class="tumblr_blog">reddies-spaghetti</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><i><b>summary:</b> Lead singer of the world famous rock band ‘The Losers’, Richie Tozier walks into a coffehouse desperate for some inspiration. What he got was so much more. Rockstar!Richie and college student!Eddie AU.</i></p>
<p><i><b>pairing:</b> richie x eddie </i></p>
<p><i><b>word count:</b> 2,888</i></p>
<p><i><i>Thank you to </i><a href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w"><b>@tozier-boy</b></a><i><b></b> for co-writing this with me as it was our rp that inspired it. </i></i></p>
<p><i>I’m so sorry for the long ass wait…I don’t really have an excuse but here you go! The epilogue and final part to this tale! I hope you enjoy it! Comments are much appreciated. The song used in this was “Faithfully” by Journey, which was also the song that inspired the title! </i></p>
<p><b><i><i><i><b><a href="https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/169435957368/forever-yours-faithfully">part one</a> //</b></i> <i><i><b><a href="https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/169481876128/forever-yours-faithfully-part-two">part two</a> // <a href="https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/169556886238/forever-yours-faithfully-part-three">part three</a> // <i><b><a href="https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/169661454968/forever-yours-faithfully-part-four">part four</a> // <a href="https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/169745345328/forever-yours-faithfully-part-five">part five</a>//<a href="https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/169861965488/forever-yours-faithfully-part-six"> part six</a> // <i><i><i><i><i><b><i><b><a href="https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/170125981418/forever-yours-faithfully-part-seven">part seven</a> // <i><i><i><i><b><i><b><i><i><i><b><i><b><a href="https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/170357225803/forever-yours-faithfully-part-eight">part eight</a>  // <i><i><i><b><i><b><a href="https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/170589731618/forever-yours-faithfully-part-nine">part nine</a> // <a href="https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/170956899503/forever-yours-faithfully-part-ten">part ten</a> // <a href="https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/171604101033/forever-yours-faithfully-part-eleven">part eleven</a> // <a href="https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/172282704993/forever-yours-faithfully-part-twelve">part twelve</a> // <a href="https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/172322590468/forever-yours-faithfully-part-thirteen">part thirteen</a></b></i></b></i></i></i></b></i></b></i></i></i></b></i></b></i></i></i></i></b></i></b></i></i></i></i></i></b></i></b></i></i></i></i></b></p>
<p><b><i><i><i><i><b><i><b><i><i><i><i><i><b><i><b><i><i><i><i><b><i><b><i><i><i><b><i><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/13302690/chapters/36502641">Read on AO3</a></b></i></b></i></i></i></b></i></b></i></i></i></i></b></i></b></i></i></i></i></i></b></i></b></i></i></i></i></b></p>
<p>* * *</p>
<p><i>Four Years Later.</i></p>
<p>“Stop shaking, you’re going to cause a scene!” Stan hissed as he helped Richie with the tie around his neck. “Don’t worry too much about it okay? Go out there and give a great performance and worry about what you’re going to do <i>after</i>. Okay?”</p>
<p>Richie inhaled and then exhaled a few times before nodded his head, “You’re right Stan the man. I got this. It’s just, what if he says no?” </p>
<p>“He’s not going to say no, for goodness sake Richie, you guys are practically soulmates,” Stan stressed, placing his hands on Richie’s shoulders firmly. “There isn’t a doubt in my mind, that the moment you get down on one knee, the word yes will spill from Eddie’s lips. He loves you and you love him. I’m surprised it’s taken you so long to ask if I’m honest.”</p>
<p>“I’ll drink to that!” Mike yelled from a few feet away, walking over and grinning at Richie. “You have nothing to worry about.”</p>
<p>Richie opened his mouth to reply, but the words died in his throat as a familiar voice broke through the backstage, causing his brain to short circuit. </p>
<p>“Richie!”</p> <p><a href="https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/177070586718/forever-yours-faithfully-epilogue" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Continua a leggere</a></p></blockquote>
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Title: this is the sound of my soul (this is the sound)
<p><a href="https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/176963410598/this-is-the-sound-of-my-soul-this-is-the-sound" class="tumblr_blog">reddies-spaghetti</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><b>summary:</b> <i>After a crappy night out, Beverly arranges Eddie a lift home by one of her closest friends, Richie. What occurs afterwards changes Eddie’s life forever.</i> </p>
<p><b>word count</b>: <i>3,432</i></p>
<p><b>a/n: </b><i>I know I have like…eight unfinished projects but….have another one! I don’t know how many chapters this will be but here we go, enjoy anyway! The title is taken from the song “True” from “Sixteen Candles” soundtrack. if anyone wants to be added to the taglist, lemme know! </i></p>
<p><i><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15675285/chapters/36416907"><b>AO3 link</b></a></i></p>
<p>*</p>
<p><b>chapter one</b><i> - the lift home</i></p>
<p>*</p>
<p>Eddie nursed his drink, trying to resist the urge to place his head on the bar and fall asleep. It had been a long day, too long for that matter, and all Eddie wanted to do was get a plain double cheeseburger from McDonalds and go home to bed. The music was blasting out of the speakers in the club and out of the corner of his eye, Eddie could see Bill swaying his hips from side to side, a glass of whatever in one hand as a random guy danced with him. Across the dance floor, Beverly was chatting to the DJ, probably convincing him to put on some really cheesy song. </p>
<p>It was a Saturday night, and as he had mentioned before, it had been a <i>long </i>day.</p>
<p>“Eddie!” Beverly’s voice cut through his thoughts and he held back a groan as she wrapped her hand around his wrist to pull him up towards the dance floor. “Come dance!”</p>
<p>“Bev, I really don’t-” Eddie protested but Beverly wasn’t having it as she pulled him into the middle of the dance floor and spun him under her arm. “I’m ready to head home, Bev.”</p> <p><a href="https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/176963410598/this-is-the-sound-of-my-soul-this-is-the-sound" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Continua a leggere</a></p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="http://illyanagrande.tumblr.com/post/166022925063/audra-whos-on-the-phone-bill-its-mike-from" class="tumblr_blog">illyanagrande</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>audra:</b> who’s on the phone?</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>bill:</b> it’s mike. from derry.</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>audra:</b> “mike from derry” at 3 in the morning, yeah right. (takes the phone) who is this?</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>bill:</b> it’s mike. from derry.</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>audra:</b> what are you wearing, “mike from derry”?</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>mike:</b> uhh… khakis.</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 176739706268
Date: Tue, 07 Aug 2018 19:36:04
Post url: https://tozier-boy.tumblr.com/post/176739706268/ask-eddie-and-richie-hi-guys-eddie-and-richie
Slug: ask-eddie-and-richie-hi-guys-eddie-and-richie
Reblog key: YppJrlU8
Reblog url: https://ask-eddie-and-richie.tumblr.com/post/176739663149/hi-guys-eddie-and-richie-here-three-months-ago
Reblog name: ask-eddie-and-richie
Title: 
<p><a href="https://ask-eddie-and-richie.tumblr.com/post/176739663149/hi-guys-eddie-and-richie-here-three-months-ago" class="tumblr_blog">ask-eddie-and-richie</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>Hi Guys, Eddie and Richie here!</p><p>Three months ago we graduated High School and moved down to New York for college! To save on some money, we both decided that it would be a good idea to share an apartment, after all, we <i>are</i> best friends!</p><p>As part of Eddie’s elective programme, he thought it would be a good idea to start up an ask blog. So here we are, ready to answer your questions to pass the time and hopefully get Eds that A+ at the end of the Semester! Who knows, if it is received well, we’ll just keep it running! </p><p>So ask us absolutely anything you want! We promise to be 100% honest! </p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie, !!!
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<p><a href="https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/176602313913/have-i-been-played-for-a-fool-epilogue" class="tumblr_blog">reddies-spaghetti</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><b>summary:</b> <i>Eddie and Richie have finally met in person. What happens now?</i></p>
<p><b>words: </b><i>5,526</i></p>
<p><b>A/N: </b><i>I’ve finally finished this. I’ve had about 3k words written for weeks now and I’ve finally finished it! I hope you all like it! (warning for Mrs K’s A+parenting!)</i></p>
<p><b><a href="https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/172014300058/have-i-been-played-for-a-fool">Link to part one </a>// </b><b><i><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14018121/chapters/36112251">Link to AO3</a></i></b></p>
<hr><p>Out of all the scenarios that Eddie had put together in his head leading up to this meeting, the actual outcome wasn’t one of them. Richie didn’t run away, he didn’t look at Eddie with disgust or shame. Instead he wrapped his arms around his waist, tugging him close and holding him in a hug so tight that Eddie felt that he might suffocate. Six years he had waited for this moment, and it was more than he ever could have imagined. </p>
<p>Catfish had organised a hotel for Richie to stay in overnight, and without any words needing to be spoken, Eddie took his hand and walked with him all the way there. It was one of Derry’s more ‘sophisticated’ hotels, which made sense as Bill and Stan tended to go all out on the show. As they stepped into the elevator to take them to Richie’s floor, Eddie was sure that the nerves would kick in and he would panic, yet the firm feeling of Richie’s hand on the small of his back kept him calm and collected. </p>
<p>Richie’s room had a double bed, a mini fridge, a flat screen tv and a private bathroom with a built in bath and shower. The bath was probably big enough to be considered a jacuzzi and Eddie almost squawked. He didn’t even know Derry had fancy hotels like this. As Richie closed over the door and locked it, Eddie threw his turned off phone onto the bed and flopped down onto it on his back. A sigh fell from his lips as he sagged into the mattress and he looked up at Richie. </p> <p><a href="https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/176602313913/have-i-been-played-for-a-fool-epilogue" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Continua a leggere</a></p></blockquote>

<p>My girl is out here serving first quality meals :&rsquo;)</p>
Tags: 

Post id: 176492305398
Date: Tue, 31 Jul 2018 22:35:01
Post url: https://tozier-boy.tumblr.com/post/176492305398/youre-gonna-see-its-our-destiny
Slug: youre-gonna-see-its-our-destiny
Reblog key: RSdb2aJJ
Reblog url: https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/176491970633/youre-gonna-see-its-our-destiny
Reblog name: reddies-spaghetti
Title: you’re gonna see it’s our destiny
<p><a href="https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/176491970633/youre-gonna-see-its-our-destiny" class="tumblr_blog">reddies-spaghetti</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><b>summary:</b> <i>a little domestic, canon era reddie fic as a belated birthday present for Tori <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mgRRVgbv-ZBpNrTDgN9cOdQ">@imeddie</a> I hope you like it! &lt;3</i></p>
<p><b>words:</b> <i>2,637</i></p>
<p><b>warnings:</b> <i>I’ll just put Pennywise here as a warning, because well, yeah it’s a warning on it’s own. </i></p>
<p><i><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15513444">read on AO3</a></b></i></p>
<hr><p>They didn’t want to come. They didn’t want to leave behind the life they had spent years trying to build. They didn’t want to leave. Yet, in the back of their minds, a promise remained true. </p>
<p><i>If IT comes back, we do too.</i></p>
<p>In the background, Richie could make out Eddie talking to his co-worker Hannah on the phone, making the arrangements for their babies to stay with her until they came back. He could make out Eddie’s excuses, explaining that there was a sudden family death and they would only be gone a short time. He tried to focus on packing their bags, but his fingers were trembling. They had so much at stake here, and Richie couldn’t help but think: what if one of us doesn’t make it home? What are we going to tell the twins?</p>
<p>A hand clasped over Richie’s and he let out a breath. He felt Eddie wrap his arms around his waist from behind, burying his face in between his shoulder blades. “It’s going to be okay.”</p> <p><a href="https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/176491970633/youre-gonna-see-its-our-destiny" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Continua a leggere</a></p></blockquote>
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<h1>the entire IT fandom in the theater on sept 6, 2019</h1>
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<blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie:</b> when I was small-</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> *snorts*</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> “was”</p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/176203667388/your-heartbeat-is-the-only-sound-i-wanna-hear" class="tumblr_blog">reddies-spaghetti</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2896" data-orig-width="2896"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/23ddea3cacdd150fe3aafa22ffd2b59c/tumblr_inline_pcc41s3lA21qhid6c_540.jpg" data-orig-height="2896" data-orig-width="2896"/></figure><p><i><b>summary: </b>Richie meets a very interesting young man at his university library and is determined to be able to talk to him. Deaf!Eddie AU</i></p>
<p><i><b>word count:</b> 2,567</i></p>
<p><i><b>relationship:</b> richie x eddie</i></p>
<p><b>A/N:</b><i> I can only apologise for how long it’s taken me once again. I can now say thought that there is only one more part after this, and then it’s all over! I have had a pleasure writing this fic for you and I am so grateful for everyone who has followed it and liked it this whole time. I love you all! &lt;3</i></p>
<p><i>Just a warning, this chapter is pretty intense, and there are some harsh things mentioned. Homophobia, Sonia K A+ parenting, mentions of death so proceed with caution. </i></p>
<p><i>Richie:<b> bold italics</b><br/>Eddie: italics<br/>Sonia: </i><b>Bold</b></p>
<p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/13471464/chapters/35755179">Read on Ao3</a></b></p>
<hr><p>It was the insistent buzzing of Richie’s alarm going off on his watch that woke Eddie from his less than peaceful slumber. He had forgotten to disconnect the previous night, so here he was, wide awake, on the worst day ever. He could feel Richie slip out of the bed, leaving the space next to him to turn cold and when Eddie could no longer feel his presence, he opened his eyes. </p>
<p>It was still dark outside, of course, as it was 5am on a cold October morning. The curtains were open and Eddie could see the raindrops as they battered against the window.</p>
<p><i>Great. Perfect weather for the perfect day.</i></p> <p><a href="https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/176203667388/your-heartbeat-is-the-only-sound-i-wanna-hear" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Continua a leggere</a></p></blockquote>

<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="247" data-orig-width="498" data-tumblr-attribution="mizworldofrandom:-T7tejSQugTqqRmrAzhg_A:ZfR-Rj2ZVC7lM"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/d7f8e3ad3e922be7049fcfe68219a366/tumblr_pbcm3sPWRc1ugv7b3o1_500.gif" data-orig-height="247" data-orig-width="498"/></figure>
Tags: reddie, your heartbeat is the only sound i wanna hear
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Post url: https://tozier-boy.tumblr.com/post/176192364658/you-are-my-daaad-youre-my-dad
Slug: you-are-my-daaad-youre-my-dad
Reblog key: TaMsFr03
Reblog url: https://retrohorrorfilm.tumblr.com/post/176187157333/you-are-my-daaad-youre-my-dad
Reblog name: retrohorrorfilm
Title: 
<p><a href="https://elesii.tumblr.com/post/173022963221/you-are-my-daaad-youre-my-dad" class="tumblr_blog">elesii</a>:</p><blockquote>
<h1>you are my daaad (You’re My Dad!) </h1>
<p>boogiewoogiewoogie</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 173901712543
Date: Mon, 14 May 2018 21:36:35
Post url: https://tozier-boy.tumblr.com/post/173901712543/final-chapter-dont-go-breaking-my-heart
Slug: final-chapter-dont-go-breaking-my-heart
Reblog key: 6msY9hve
Reblog url: https://richiefuckfacetozier.tumblr.com/post/173899562996/dont-go-breaking-my-heart
Reblog name: richiefuckfacetozier
Title: FINAL CHAPTER: Don’t Go Breaking My Heart
<p><a href="http://thetheatregal.tumblr.com/post/173899562996/dont-go-breaking-my-heart" class="tumblr_blog">thetheatregal</a>:</p>

<blockquote><h2><b>Story: It’s Not My Fault</b></h2>
<figure data-orig-width="4092" data-orig-height="5787" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/c4be44ddc818f8e9beb2b4c1a496f5b4/tumblr_inline_p8qbosi5le1rr9l5c_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="4092" data-orig-height="5787"/></figure><p>Commission by <a href="https://tmblr.co/mdeta70Sk7rhorLYrF6elOQ" target="_blank">@kira-sputnik</a></p>
<p><b><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12094596/chapters/33856788" target="_blank">Located on Archive of our own</a></b></b><br/></p>
<p><b><b>Other Chapters - <a href="http://thetheatregal.tumblr.com/post/165340903606/quick-reddie-fanfic" target="_blank">1</a> | <a href="http://thetheatregal.tumblr.com/post/165540417521/reddie-prompt-eddie-gets-cast-as-the-lead-in-a" target="_blank">2</a> | <a href="http://thetheatregal.tumblr.com/post/165877044281/reddie-prompt-eddie-gives-richie-the-silent" target="_blank">3</a> | <a href="http://thetheatregal.tumblr.com/post/166294149601/bills-new-car" target="_blank">4</a> | <a href="http://thetheatregal.tumblr.com/post/166627116046/are-we-there-yet" target="_blank">5</a> | <a href="http://thetheatregal.tumblr.com/post/166829683786/couplely-is-not-a-word" target="_blank">6</a> | <a href="http://thetheatregal.tumblr.com/post/167087553291/affectionate-drunk-eddie" target="_blank">7</a> | <a href="http://thetheatregal.tumblr.com/post/167468846751/with-or-without-you" target="_blank">8</a> | <a href="http://thetheatregal.tumblr.com/post/168331630091/lonesome-day" target="_blank">9</a> | <a href="http://thetheatregal.tumblr.com/post/168729585141/landslide" target="_blank"></a><a href="http://thetheatregal.tumblr.com/post/171250999781/chapter-10-landslide" target="_blank">10</a> | <a href="http://thetheatregal.tumblr.com/post/169364822446/piece-of-my-heart" target="_blank">11</a> | <a href="http://thetheatregal.tumblr.com/post/169863037211/okay-but-like-imagine-reddie-in-a-heated" target="_blank">12</a> | <a href="http://thetheatregal.tumblr.com/post/170093589441/aint-too-proud-to-beg" target="_blank">13</a> | <a href="http://thetheatregal.tumblr.com/post/170436939751/smalltown-boy" target="_blank">14</a> | <a href="http://thetheatregal.tumblr.com/post/170741495736/under-pressure" target="_blank">15</a> |<a href="http://thetheatregal.tumblr.com/post/170923233170/my-funny-valentine" target="_blank">16</a> | <a href="http://thetheatregal.tumblr.com/post/171177147871/fathers-day" target="_blank">17</a> | <a href="http://thetheatregal.tumblr.com/post/171388419736/total-eclipse-of-the-heart" target="_blank">18</a> | <a href="http://thetheatregal.tumblr.com/post/171633561971/boys-dont-cry" target="_blank">19</a> | <a href="http://thetheatregal.tumblr.com/post/171867163171/mother" target="_blank">20</a> | <a href="http://thetheatregal.tumblr.com/post/172038401881/highway-to-hell" target="_blank">21</a></b><b> | <a href="http://thetheatregal.tumblr.com/post/172662098431/a-thousand-miles" target="_blank">22</a> | <a href="http://thetheatregal.tumblr.com/post/173000888596/i-will-always-love-you" target="_blank">23</a> | 24 |</b></b></p>
<p><i>Title - “Don’t Go Breaking My Heart” by Elton John &amp; Kiki Dee</i></p>
<p>Richie opened the door, holding Eddie’s hand firmly. Despite their kiss, there was an air of uncertainty between them. Eddie did not like it. He hated walking on eggshells around Richie, someone he was only ever completely honest with. He wanted to act normal, well normal for him, and for things to go back to the way they were. Nothing was more important to him than that.</p> <p><a href="http://thetheatregal.tumblr.com/post/173899562996/dont-go-breaking-my-heart" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Continua a leggere</a></p></blockquote>

<p>MY SKIN IS CLEAR THIS WAS BEAUTIFUL AND YOU ARE GREAT SHAN I&rsquo;M IN LOVE </p><p>I&rsquo;m so sad this is over, but so happy you&rsquo;re writing a sequel 😭 can&rsquo;t wait to read more ❤</p>
Tags: 
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Reblog key: eib0wOfU
Reblog url: https://lif-yeah.tumblr.com/post/173855161040/10-beautiful-italian-words
Reblog name: lif-yeah
Title: 10 beautiful Italian words
<p><a href="https://damaloblack.tumblr.com/post/173854690998/10-beautiful-italian-words" class="tumblr_blog">damaloblack</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a href="https://langsandlit.tumblr.com/post/126666215038/10-beautiful-italian-words" class="tumblr_blog">langsandlit</a>:</p><blockquote><ol><li>
<b>scrosciare </b>(vb.):<b> </b>the action of rain pouring down heavily or of waves hitting rocks and cliffs<br/></li>
<li>
<b>meriggiare </b>(vb.): to rest at noon, more likely in a shady spot outdoors<br/></li>
<li>
<b>lapidoso </b>(adj.): full of stones, said of roads or of the bottom of a river.<br/></li>
<li>
<b>innaffiare </b>(vb.): to water something, especially a garden, a plant, a flower, etc<br/></li>
<li>
<b>cruore</b> (n.): it literally means “flowing blood”<br/></li>
<li>
<b>nottivago </b>(n.): of a person who wanders at night; night-roamer<br/></li>
<li>
<b>terrifico</b> (adj.): of something or someone that terrifies, that provokes terror<br/></li>
<li>
<b>ansare</b> (vb.): to hardly breathe, to be out of breath<br/></li>
<li>
<b>nequizia </b>(n.): wickedness, evilness, iniquity or evil action<br/></li>
<li>
<b>morituro </b>(adj.): of someone who is next or destined to die<br/></li>
</ol></blockquote>

<p>This post was written by Foscolo’s ghost.</p><p><br/></p><p><br/></p><p><br/></p><p>Otherwise, I couldn’t explain why the 99% of these words aren’t used since the 1817</p></blockquote>

<p>I love my mother language ❤</p>
Tags: 
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Date: Sat, 12 May 2018 19:20:58
Post url: https://tozier-boy.tumblr.com/post/173832822798/richie-licks-his-palms-and-reaches-out-for
Slug: richie-licks-his-palms-and-reaches-out-for
Reblog key: zZUXNKuJ
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> *licks his palms and reaches out for Eddie&rsquo;s face*</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie:</b> *leans as far as possible without saying a single word*</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Stan, looking up from his book:</b> is there any problem?! </p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie and Eddie, freezing in their positions:</b> no </p>
Tags: reddie, richie tozier, eddie kaspbrak, has this been done before?
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Reblog key: PRxCebG5
Reblog url: https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/173829642693/your-true-colours-are-beautiful-like-a-rainbow
Reblog name: reddies-spaghetti
Title: your true colours are beautiful (like a rainbow)
<p><a href="https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/173829642693/your-true-colours-are-beautiful-like-a-rainbow" class="tumblr_blog">reddies-spaghetti</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><b>summary:</b> <i>Soulmate AU where you see in black and white until you meet your soulmate. </i></p>
<p><b>word count:</b> <i>2,371</i></p>
<p><b>a/n:</b> <i>This is a fic written especially for one of the most important people in my life. We have only been talking for five months (holy shit, five months!) but they have been the most awesome five months ever! I can’t wait to meet you in four weeks! So El <b><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w">@tozier-boy</a> </b>this is for you boy! &lt;3</i></p>
<p><i><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14625228">read on ao3</a></b></i></p>
<hr><p>The streets of New York City were filled to the brim with people, more people than usual anyway. The traffic had been stopped, and people were marching down the road waving flags and smartly printed signs. The NYPD were scattered all over the place, ensuring that the event taking place was safe and secure, but some of them had wide smiles on their faces, clearly happy with what was happening around them.</p>
<p>The event? The Pride Parade.</p>
<p>Eddie stood squished between Bill and Audra. They had convinced him to come join the parade after they caught him skimming through old videos on Youtube that people in other cities had taken and told him about the one happening in New York. At first, Eddie was hesitant, because everyone knew that Pride was full of colour, colour that Eddie couldn’t see because he had yet to meet his soulmate.</p> <p><a href="https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/173829642693/your-true-colours-are-beautiful-like-a-rainbow" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Continua a leggere</a></p></blockquote>

<p>I&rsquo;M CRYING IN THE CLUB THANK YOU MY LOVE</p>
Tags: reddie, fic, aaaaaaaa
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Reblog name: stellarlosersclub
Title: 
<p><a href="https://20gayteeneds.tumblr.com/post/173755256395/softbyersboy-i-just-love-that-they-let-the-it" class="tumblr_blog">20gayteeneds</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a href="https://softbyersboy.tumblr.com/post/169100658610/i-just-love-that-they-let-the-it-kids-be-genuinely" class="tumblr_blog">softbyersboy</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>I just LOVE that they let the IT kids be genuinely comedic…. the part where Eddie says his glasses are in his 2nd fanny pack and then immediately gets made fun of for having a 2nd fanny pack? Stan’s little eye shield (I know it’s not SUPPOSED to be funny but god fucking damn IT IS). Richie fighting the marching band person for the tuba? Eddie’s big breath in and hand movement “have you EVER HEARD OF A STAFF INFECTION?” What about when Stan squeals <b>NORICHIESHESNOTHOT</b>! ? Ben’s expression when Bev finds his New Kids on the Block poster with the fucking LOUD audio over it? THEYRE GAZEBOS! delivered without hesitation? Wow. Organic, amazing comedy. </p></blockquote>

<p>They’re fucking funny nerds</p></blockquote>

<h1>NORICHIESHESNOTHOT</h1>
Tags: 
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Title: 
<p><a href="https://stellarlosersclub.tumblr.com/post/173724908276/richie-in-chapter-two-when-he-sees-that-benny-boy" class="tumblr_blog">stellarlosersclub</a>:</p>

<blockquote><h1>Richie in Chapter Two when he sees that Benny Boy Haystack got <i>jacked</i></h1><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="190" data-orig-width="268"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/ef8f35d498ef3aa9ef5c9ae050cb08b8/tumblr_inline_p8g1jzoXbh1vgyowz_400.gif" data-orig-height="190" data-orig-width="268"/></figure></blockquote>

<p>Yes. </p>
Tags: 
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Post url: https://tozier-boy.tumblr.com/post/173709080243/richies-trashglasses
Slug: richies-trashglasses
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Title: 
<p><a href="https://richies-trashglasses.tumblr.com/post/173706714350/trashmouths-love-to-cuddle-liliemm" class="tumblr_blog">richies-trashglasses</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a href="https://trashmouths-love-to-cuddle.tumblr.com/post/173706625745/liliemm-richies-trashglasses-imagine-all" class="tumblr_blog">trashmouths-love-to-cuddle</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a href="https://liliemm.tumblr.com/post/173704870540/richies-trashglasses-imagine-all-fanfictions-as" class="tumblr_blog">liliemm</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a href="https://richies-trashglasses.tumblr.com/post/173700921195/imagine-all-fanfictions-as-parallel-universes-so" class="tumblr_blog">richies-trashglasses</a>:</p>

<blockquote><h1>Imagine all fanfictions as parallel universes</h1><p>So there are hundreds of different versions of Richie and Eddie. And imagine if they met each other.</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie 78:</b> How’s your Eds?</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Riche 212:</b> My Eds and I are married!</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie 15:</b> My Eds works in a flowershop.</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie 99:</b> I’m a stripper and my Eds met me on his bachelor party.</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie 187: </b>My Eds and I are wizards!</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie 111:</b> My Eds still thinks he likes women.</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie 63: </b>Well MY Eds is a prince and I’m a pirate!</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie 307:</b> My Eds died in a fucking car accident. Cruel universe here.</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie 1:</b> Yeah? My Eds got killed by a demon clown. </p></blockquote>

<p>And we are all just sitting here hoping that Andy Muschietti will let <b>Richie 3</b> have his Eds. </p></blockquote>

<p>I want a fic with richie 99</p></blockquote>

<p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mNw2_E-miHgnU4dxmAJgexA">@trashmouths-love-to-cuddle</a> there is one!! By <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w">@tozier-boy</a> , called ‘How things are supposed to be’ (sorry, I’m on mobile and can’t link it) Actually, all of the examples are from fanfics haha</p></blockquote>

<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="310" data-orig-width="245" data-tumblr-attribution="ravenclairee:bj6pmyB9yQO7dOUZJz3UMw:ZsE1fv2WbpI8m"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/3ab7a8d850df23c032df84710862b237/tumblr_p58o4iGnR01rsyihho1_250.gif" data-orig-height="310" data-orig-width="245"/></figure><p>And then this is me, thinking about the sad truth of the canon verse </p>
Tags: 
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Title: 
<p><a href="http://thetheatregal.tumblr.com/post/173693475971/sagansrecord-superbcoffeekid-all-i-ask-reddie" class="tumblr_blog">thetheatregal</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a href="https://sagansrecord.tumblr.com/post/173676439405/superbcoffeekid-all-i-ask-reddie-prompt-so-i" class="tumblr_blog">sagansrecord</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><a href="https://superbcoffeekid.tumblr.com/post/173674576980/all-i-ask-reddie-prompt-so-i-thought-of-this-while" class="tumblr_blog">superbcoffeekid</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<h1>All I Ask Reddie Prompt</h1>
<p><i>So I thought of this while listening to All I Ask by Adele, and my heart couldn’t handle so someone pleeeease write a fic/one shot like this and quench my Reddie-thirsty soul.</i></p>
<p>Ok but imagine reddie’s last night together in Derry because they’re going their separate ways for college and it’s just like they still haven’t admitted their feelings for each other but they both know so they kinda just slow dance or cuddle or enjoy each others soft company the whole night. They know that they both love each other but at this point it’s too late. So since they are each others favorite person they’re just gonna leave it at that but it’s bittersweet bc they both know what could’ve been but fear held both of them back and now they don’t know if they’ll ever see each other again. THE MOTHERFUCKING ANGST SOMEONE PLEASE DO THIS.</p>
<p>(Also I’m going to tag a few writers I love but like no pressure bc I know they all have their own fics or stuff going on.. Much love❤❤) <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mU7_EWOhIcB7mjfitje5JSQ">@thetheatregal</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w">@tozier-boy</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mXk5F88mfIjKlBCjnEoq7ag">@reddie-tozibrak</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mGpXKv9VtlWB-hxdOx1icxw">@beepbeeprichiellc</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mQ4FIKi8LmeZbYccPwm5dyg">@sagansrecord</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/md2-8E73UmR01OWM1obALHQ">@reddieaddict</a> </p>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="281" data-orig-width="500" data-tumblr-attribution="purpleistheperfectcolour:G-b6ZB5ovC7CB_Kawsgv9g:ZxS_Tl1mSI4Yy"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/ace8e1aa835cb481e760665e78fa7aae/tumblr_npg35vu8kh1u97ituo1_500.gif" data-orig-height="281" data-orig-width="500"/></figure></blockquote>
<p>“You wanna get outta here?”<br/></p>
<p>That was all it took. Five words, and Eddie was sneaking out the back door of the gym, facing the crowd of seniors as a lookout as Richie led him. It could’ve taken less, and he knows it. Richie could’ve just stood up and brushed off his jeans, a hand held out for Eddie to take, and he would’ve beamed and taken that hand with not as much as a <i>sure, rich,</i><b> </b>because he’d follow Richie to the ends of the earth if he asked. He’d follow him to UCLA, if he asked.</p>
<p>But he hadn’t, and in nine hours Eddie was getting on a bus to go to NYU to work for the summer and pay off some of his tuition, and they wouldn’t see each other until the holidays or maybe even longer. Maybe never again.</p> <p><a href="https://sagansrecord.tumblr.com/post/173676439405/superbcoffeekid-all-i-ask-reddie-prompt-so-i" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
<p>So I legit am so happy someone else wrote this because it reminded me of my first love situation too much to tackle. <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mQ4FIKi8LmeZbYccPwm5dyg">@sagansrecord</a> This was a beautiful drabble. I did actually start to cry. </p></blockquote>

<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'>!!!!!!!!!!! Very good shit over there 👌👌👌👌</p>
Tags: 

Post id: 173677294643
Date: Mon, 07 May 2018 20:32:09
Post url: https://tozier-boy.tumblr.com/post/173677294643/even-when-i-lose-im-winning
Slug: even-when-i-lose-im-winning
Reblog key: 0xBqdcqb
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: Even when I lose, I’m winning
<p><b>Chapters: 1/1</b></p><p><b>WC: 5507</b></p><p><b>Warnings: NSFW </b></p><p><b>Read on <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14572086">AO3</a></b></p><p>“A <i>comedian</i>?” Eddie asked, downright horrified, as he looked up at Beverly Marsh,
stopping his cup of coffee before it touched his lips. “No. <i>Absolutely </i>not. I’d
rather stay single for the rest of my life than date a comedian.” He said,
spitting the world out as if it had a bitter taste in his mouth. </p><!-- more --><p>Thing was,
Eddie Kaspbrak wasn’t a fan of comedy. He knew how to have a good laugh, and
even cracked a joke himself every now and then. He appreciated a good pun and
irony was always welcome. He didn’t hate fun, he hated the forced, annoying,
mean comedy that aimed at a certain category of people to make a bigger one
laugh. <i>That</i> he couldn’t stand. He
couldn’t stand mean jokes and comedians certainly knew how to be mean. </p><p>“You don’t
even know him, Eddie!” Beverly protested, stirring her coffee and then pointing
at him with the dripping spoon. “You have too many prejudices.” </p><p>“What I
have, are too many bad experiences.” Eddie pointed out, reaching out with a
napkin to wipe the coffee stains from the table. “Remember when we went to that
Cabaret show? There was a stand up routine going on and the guy pointed at me
and asked from which old man’s wet dream I just came out from.” </p><p>Despite
herself, Bev giggled at the memory. “You looked like you were about to jump on
stage and choke the poor man with your tiny, bare hands.” </p><p>“Watch out,
Marsh.” Eddie squinted his eyes, glaring at her and raising his open palms.
“This tiny hands can wrap around a neck and squeeze the life out of a body.
Easy.” He warned, and Beverly smiled fondly. </p><p>Eddie
trusted Bev with his life, ever since he lent her a pen on the first day of
college and she actually stopped him before he could walk out of the class to
return it. They had been great friends ever since and, when they finally
graduated from NYU with their majors and a lot of boxes to put somewhere, they
decided to find a flat and become roommates. Best decision ever, if you asked
Eddie.</p><p>He was sure
that, if he hadn’t been so inescapably homosexual, he would have fallen for
Beverly in the blink of an eye. She was the best friend he could have ever
asked for, the sister he never had , the fun cousin he would have laughed and
giggled with at family reunions. </p><p>“I believe
you, Ed, put those weapons away.” Beverly laughed, pulling her long, flaming
red hair up in a pony tail. “Seriously though, you have to trust me on this.” </p><p>“Like I had
to trust you on the guy that smelled like garlic because he was genuinely
convinced that vampires are real and after him?” Eddie deadpanned, dipping a
chocolate chip cookie in his coffee. </p><p>“Okay, shut
up, I thought he just liked putting a lot of garlic in his food and I have
apologized for that already.” She said, crossing her arms on her chest and
raising her eyebrows. “But I <i>actually</i>
know Richie. He’s a great guy.” </p><p>Eddie scoffed
and rolled his eyes, chewing on his cookie and shaking his head. </p><p>“He is! He
is exactly your type.” </p><p>“How can he
be my type? He is a comedian, which means he’s mean and he tries too hard, so
no thank you. I’ll pass.” He stood up and put his mug in the sink, while
Beverly groaned behind his back. </p><p>“If you
don’t want to do it for you, do it for me.” Eddie turned to look at her and
found Beverly with her best pout on her face. “For my birthday?” </p><p>“Your
birthday is in three months.” Eddie pointed out, raising an eyebrow, but she
only waved her hand in response, dismissively. “Alright, tell me three things I
might like about him.” He challenged, folding his arms on his chest. </p><p>“Alright,
he’s very smart. Like, downright brilliant.” She said, counting on her fingers,
and Eddie hummed. Who doesn’t like intelligence in a partner. “He is funny, and
not because he is a comedian. He is genuinely funny.” He rolled his eyes as
Beverly lifted another finger. “And he is tall.” She concluded, raising her
middle finger as well. </p><p>Eddie
didn’t say anything for a couple of seconds, thinking. “How tall?” </p><p>Bev
grinned. “6’2’’.” She said, licking her lips and wiggling her eyebrows. </p><p>And boy,
Eddie loved his men to be tall. </p><p>“<i>Fine</i>.” He groaned. “I’ll go on a date
with your stupid friend.” Beverly clapped, delighted, but Eddie raised a hand
to stop her enthusiasm. “But if I text you saying to come and pick me up,
pretending that there’s an emergency, you come and pick me up pretending that
there’s an emergency.” </p><p>She nodded
eagerly and stood up as well, wrapping her arms around his neck. “I’m so happy
you said yes! Trust me, I have such a good feeling about this.” </p><p>“That makes one of us.” Eddie rolled his eyes,
but hugged her back, because there was no way on Earth he was ever going to
refuse a hug from Beverly Marsh. </p><hr><p> “Look at
you! You’re a dream!” Bev cooed, running her hands up and down Eddie’s arms
with wide eyes and a bright smile. “Who are you? Thomas Barrow?”</p><p>Eddie
giggled and swatted her hands away.  “I
thought we had agreed on not watching Downtown Abbey anymore. It makes you talk
in a funny accent.” </p><p>“I can’t
help it. Love me some British, sophisticated drama and make me a happy woman.”
She said dramatically, bringing the back of her hand to her forehead and
flopping on her back, down on Eddie’s bed. </p><p>Eddie
snorted, shaking his head, and turned to the mirror to take one final look at
himself: he had chose to wear a pair of tight black jeans and a white button
down shirt with a black blazer on. He had initially wore a burgundy tie as
well, but he didn’t want to look like he was trying too hard, nor that he had
put too much thought into it, so he had tossed it away. He was pretty satisfied
with the outcome: he looked elegant, but casual at the same time. His hair was
growing and it was starting to curl around his ears, which made his jaw line
look a bit softer and the freckles scattered on his cheeks always made him look
younger than he actually was. He looked nice, he wasn’t going to lie. He would
have dated himself. </p><p>“So, you’re
not even going to tell me what he looks like?” Eddie sighed, buttoning the
sleeves of his shirt as he looked at Beverly through the reflection of the
mirror.</p><p>“I’ve told
you, he’s tall.” She pointed out, smirking. </p><p>“That
doesn’t really narrow it down, Bev. Even teenagers are taller than me
nowadays.” </p><p>“I’m sure
that you’ll recognize him when you see him.” Beverly said, dripping confidence.
“Now remember, just be yourself, but give him a chance.” She stood up and put
her hands on each side of Eddie’s face. “If he doesn’t fall in love with you
and you don’t fall in love with him, I’m going to pay for your takeout for the
rest of our lives.” </p><p>Eddie
giggled, leaning into her touch. “Thank god you didn’t get your hopes too
high.” He joked, making her smile. “Fine. I’ll give the clown a chance.” </p><p>Beverly grinned and pressed her lips to Eddie’s
in a quick, soft kiss. “Go get him, tiger.” </p><hr><p>  He got an
Uber to the restaurant where he was supposed to meet his date. His driver was a
chatty girl with blond hair and she was absolutely delighted when Eddie told
her that he was going on a blind date. Abby, that was her name, considered
herself a “dating mastermind”, which meant that she spent the entire twenty
minutes car ride explaining him how to act and how to talk. Eddie pretended to
listen with a polite smile and sighed in relief when he finally stepped out of
the car.</p><p>The
restaurant had a green sign that read “Gino’s”, and it didn’t take a detective
do deduce that they were going to eat Italian food. It was fine, Eddie liked
it, he wasn’t too picky when it came to food. </p><p>What really
caught his attention, though, was the guy that was tapping his foot, waiting
for someone in front of the door. He had a made of curly, dark hair that was
sticking in every direction possible, he was wearing t-shirt that read “Kiss me
I’m Irish” and a tartan shirt that was hanging open on the front. He was indeed
tall, taller than most, and lanky as well. He was wearing worn out jeans that
were too short for his long legs, which meant that Eddie had a full display of
the mismatched socks that the guy was wearing. </p><p>It made him
raise his eyebrows, but smile as well. </p><p>There were
thick rimmed glasses resting on the bridge of his nose which, once Eddie was
close enough, he could notice that was splattered with freckles. </p><p>The guy’s
entire appearance screamed “comedian”, but not in a conventional way. He looked
like a nerdy, dorky dude that was everyone’s friend in college. </p><p>“Richie?”
He asked, tentatively. Something in his mind told him that he was the one that
the guy was waiting for. </p><p>He stopped
playing with the fidget spinner that he was holding (seriously, a fidget
spinner. How old was this guy?) and turned his head, meeting Eddie’s eyes. His
lips stretched out in a wide, goofy smile that gave Eddie a glimpse of his
slightly too big front teeth. </p><p>“Well
damn!” He said, grinning widely and putting his hands on his own, narrow hips.
“If I weren’t, I would definitely wish I was!” </p><p>Eddie was
just about to open his mouth to ask him if he was trying to pay him a
compliment, but the guy preceded him: he took Eddie’s hand in his own and
brought his knuckles to his lips, kissing his hand like people did in the 19<sup>th</sup>
century. </p><p>It made
Eddie gasp in surprise and blush a little. </p><p>“Richie
Tozier, as I live and breathe, at your service.” </p><p>Eddie
cleared his throat and took his hand back, looking in wonder as Richie’s smile
didn’t falter for a single second. </p><p>“Nice to
meet you, Richie. I’m Eddie, obviously.” He said, a little more awkwardly than
he would have liked. “Shall we…?” He gestured towards the door of the
restaurant and Richie nodded eagerly. </p><p>“Definitely.
I’m starving. I think that, if I don’t eat anything within ten minutes, my
stomach will start digesting itself, and that won’t be pretty to watch.” </p><p>Despite himself,
Eddie giggled, which made Richie smile even wider. </p><p>“Listen to
that! You have an adorable laugh, did someone ever tell you that? I hope not,
it’s an awkward thing to say, I’m sorry.” He chuckled, scratching the back of
his head. </p><p>He really was
a dork. </p><p>“Do you
have a reservation?” The waiter asked them, and Richie nodded immediately.
“Tozier’s the name.” He said, and the waiter led them to a table near a window
and with a candle burning in the middle. It looked romantic, which made Eddie
feel a little nervous. The first impact hadn’t been too bad: Richie did seem,
in fact, a nice guy. He seemed nice enough to spend an evening with. Eddie
could do that. </p><p>Richie
pulled out his chair for him, and Eddie gave him a puzzled and amused look.
“What was that?” He asked as he sat down. “You kiss hands, you pull chairs out.
How old are you, 98?” </p><p>Richie sat
down next, smirking. “99, actually. I know, I wear them great, but that’s
because I do yoga.” </p><p>Eddie
laughed again, brushing his fingertips on his lips and shaking his head. </p><p>“That was a
lie, I don’t do yoga.” Richie smiled, and Eddie only laughed a little more. </p><p>“The yoga
part was the lie, of course. Old man.” Richie laughed as well at that, and the
both of them looked into each other’s eyes for a moment, smiling. </p><p>“A drink?”
The waiter asked, and they both looked up at the same time. </p><p>“Sure! Why
not. Let’s pour some pure fuel.” Richie said, tapping on his glass. The waiter
filled it halfway through with some red wine and then did the same with Eddie’s
glass as well. </p><p>Richie
sniffed the wine in his glass as if he was a sommelier, twirled it around and
took a small sip. “I taste something firm, fruity…” He pondered, clicking his
tongue against the roof of his mouth under Eddie’s amused gaze. “Yes, very good.
Almost as fruity as the strawberry lube in my nightstand.” He concluded, and
Eddie snorted, spitting the wine back in his glass as he laughed. </p><p>“Oh my god,
you’re such an idiot.” He said, wiping his dripping mouth and blushing. </p><p>They
ordered their food, deciding to share everything, and Eddie couldn’t remember
the last time that he had clicked so quickly with someone. </p><p>“So how do
you know Bev?” Eddie asked, while eating a breadstick. </p><p>“We were
friends, very good friends. We drifted apart when I moved to California, but
never lost contacts. Now I’m back, so… Here I am!” He said, gesturing at
himself. “We are catching up. What about you? She told me you’re his roommate.”
</p><p>“I am,
indeed. We met in college, on our very first day.” He smiled fondly at the memory
and took a sip of his wine. “We were awkward freshmen, but we survived.” </p><p>“And what
do you do now? Apart from being a full time cutie.” Richie asked, resting his
hand against his palm.</p><p>“Did you
seriously just call me a cutie?” Eddie asked, squinting his eyes. “I’m a grown
man. And I’m a nurse.” </p><p>“A cutie in
scrubs. Cute. I rest my case.” </p><p>Eddie shook
his head and rolled his eyes. </p><p>Their food
came shortly after: a plate of spaghetti was placed in front of Eddie, while
Richie had ordered some chicken.</p><p>“I could
call you Eddie Spaghetti.” Richie grinned, while Eddie chewed on his pasta. </p><p>“Please
don’t.” Eddie deadpanned, and Richie chuckled. “Beverly told me you are a
comedian.” He said, trying not to sound as if he had just sais “Beverly told me
you kick puppies for fun”. </p><p>“I wish I
was! I only do Stand Up comedy every other weekend. I work in a restaurant. You
know, wait tables, sweep floors. Not exactly charming, but you gotta do what
you gotta do to pay the rent, am I right?” </p><p>Eddie
hummed, twirling some spaghetti around his fork. “I don’t like comedians.”</p><p>Richie
raised his eyebrows, surprised. “You break my heart, Eddie Spaghetti.” He said
in all honesty. “How can you hate comedians? Were you never loved as a child?” </p><p>Eddie
rolled his eyes, amused, and finished his glass of wine. “I just think they try
too hard, you know? And they’re mean. They joke about things that you’re not
supposed to joke about, like other people’s weight or sexual orientation or
race. Even on the Holocaust! Would you find the Holocaust funny?” Eddie asked,
folding his arms on his chest. </p><p>“Do you
mean jokes about the Holocaust?” Richie asked, cutting his chicken.</p><p>“Yeah, a
joke about the Holocaust. Would you find it funny, knowing that millions of
people have died?” </p><p>“It depends
on the joke.” Richie easily replied, leaving Eddie speechless and with wide
eyes.</p><p>“Are you
fucking kidding me?” Eddie dropped the fork. “One of my closest friends is a
Jew, and you’d <i>laugh</i> at a joke about
the Holocaust or even make one?” That was exactly why he had been against the
idea of going on a date with a comedian. He should have known better and
refused altogether, because they were all the same: heartless, mean clowns. </p><p>“I-“ Richie
cleared his throat and wiped his mouth with the napkin. “It really is about the
joke. It’s about the context of the joke.” </p><p>“I can’t
believe I’ve agreed to this.” Eddie scoffed, getting ready to get up and leave.
“I knew it was going to end badly.” </p><p>“No, no,
wait a second.” Richie reached out and grabbed Eddie’s forearm, looking up at
him with wide, worried eyes. “Let me explain, yeah?” </p><p>“Explain
what? I don’t like comedians, I never have. You are all mean and you have no
respect for delicate matters. You joke about things that hurt people, just to
get a round of applause.” He took the blazer that was on the backrest of his
chair, but Richie wasn’t letting go. “You showed up dressed as if you’re going
to the Comic Con, with a freaking fidget spinner, like some 16 years old. You
obviously didn’t care about this date much as well.” The grip on his forearm
faltered a little and Eddie saw it as an opportunity to yank his arm back. </p><p>“I use the
fidget spinner to keep myself occupied. I have ADHD, you see… I was really
nervous about this date and I was trying to calm myself down.” Richie explained
calmly, and Eddie couldn’t help but feeling a little guilty. “About my clothes…
That’s just me.” He shrugged a little, smoothing a hand down the front of his
t-shirt. </p><p>“What about
your jokes?” Eddie asked, trying to hold onto something to keep himself angry. </p><p>“A joke
about a bad thing isn’t as bad as the bad thing, Eddie.” Richie said, pushing
his glasses back on the bridge of his nose. “A joke about the Holocaust is
horrible when the victim is the target, I agree on that. We all agree on the
fact that the Holocaust was probably the most devastating genocide that ever
happened to the Human kind, no doubt. I’m not-“ Riche looked up at the ceiling
for a brief second, trying to find the right words. “It takes intelligence to
make a good joke.” </p><p>“So you
think you’re intelligent?” Eddie asked, folding his arms on his chest. </p><p>“Yes.”
Richie replied, honestly. “You see, people always tend to take everything
personally. They get offended at jokes because they feel personally attacked by
them. They think that they are the target, while they never are. They say
things like ‘you made a joke about a black person, so you’re racist’ or ‘you
made a joke about rape, so you find rape funny’, but that’s not it. If it’s
good comedy, it’s never it. A comic relief shouldn’t be taken personally. It’s
all about the context.” </p><p>Eddie
hadn’t noticed that he was back in his seat, looking at Richie with a little
frown on his forehead. </p><p>“But how
can you joke about something so horrible a the Holocaust and rape?” Eddie asked,
surprised by how calm he sounded now. </p><p>“Because
life’s shit most of the time, Eds, so the least you can do is have a laugh.”
Richie’s reply hit Eddie right in the core, leaving him speechless for a couple
of seconds. “If you can laugh in the face of adversity, you’re unstoppable.” </p><p>Eddie
didn’t know what to say. All he knew, was that his heart was beating a little
faster in his chest and that he didn’t want to leave anymore. Richie was
looking at him with a kind smile, which made Eddie’s insides melt like ice
cream. </p><p>“I’m sorry
this date wasn’t your ideal.” Richie apologized, setting his fork down. “We can
leave if you want.” </p><p>“I don’t
want to leave.” Eddie murmured, looking at Richie in the eyes. </p><p>Richie gave
him a tentative smile and rubbed the back of his neck for a second. “Maybe we
could start again? And pretend that we didn’t have a discussion over the
Holocaust on our first date?” </p><p>Eddie
giggled and nodded his head. “Fair enough.” He agreed, as a genuine smile
curved his lips. </p><p>From that
moment on, everything went just as good as Eddie would have hoped a date to go
in his wildest dreams. Richie was so genuinely funny and smart that Eddie could
hardly believe it. He couldn’t remember the last time that another person made
him laugh so much and with so much abandon, nor the last time he had allowed
himself to let loose and drink an extra glass of wine and eat an extra slice of
dessert. </p><p>Richie was,
no kidding, the man had been waiting for his entire life. </p><p>He was kind
and generous and funny and intelligent and witty, he was attractive in an
unconventional and charming way and he made Eddie feel comfortable and at ease
the entire time. </p><p>And yes,
maybe all those myths about people falling in love with someone because they
made them laugh all the time were truth, because by the end of the night, as
Eddie was bent in two as they walked down the street, he was completely
smitten. </p><p>They were
holding hands, and Eddie never wanted to let go. Richie’s hand was big and warm
around his and Eddie, feeling a little bold, intertwined their fingers together
as Richie made him laugh for the hundredth time. He had a weird sense of humor,
that much was for sure. It was crude and sometimes politically incorrect, and
still Eddie couldn’t have found it more amusing. He had a smart mouth, and
Eddie was loving it. </p><p>Now, he
wasn’t born yesterday, so he knew where the night was probably heading to. They
were two grown men on the edge of their thirties and they combined together
like puzzle pieces, so, when Richie asked him if he wanted to follow him
upstairs and have a drink with him in his flat, Eddie didn’t have to think
twice about it. </p><p>They didn’t
drink, though. </p><p>As soon as
the door was closed behind their backs, their arms were wrapped around each
other and their lips were crashing together. Eddie groaned against Richie’s
lips as their tongues slid against each other and fisted a hand in the taller
man’s hair, giving it a tug and feeling the grip of Richie’s arms around him
tightening. </p><p>Eddie
jumped and wrapped his legs around Richie’s waist, burying his hands in those
gorgeously soft curls, cupping Richie’s cheeks and tugging at his shirt,
desperate to get more friction and contact. “God, I like you so much it’s
insane.” He breathed into the other’s mouth, pushing Richie’s tartan shirt off
of his shoulders and letting it fall down at their feet. </p><p>“No need to
call me God. I’m just Richie.” He said against Eddie’s skin as he kissed down
his neck. If Richie’s lips hadn’t been so sinfully skilled at finding all the
sweet spots that had Eddie whimper and moan, he would have probably groaned at
the joke, but, in that very moment, all he could think about was the fact that
the handsome man he was wrapped around was walking them to the bedroom, and he
couldn’t fucking wait for whatever was about to come. </p><p>Richie’s
room was messy and the bed was still undone. Eddie kicked his shoes away as
soon as his back collided with the mattress, while Richie was still standing,
fumbling with his t-shirt to take it off and then flash Eddie with a big, goofy
grin. Eddie sat up and let his eyes roam over Richie’s figure: his broad,
covered in freckles shoulders, the dark hair on his chest and his long, thin
waist. He licked his lips and grabbed the loose strap of Richie’s belt, tugging
him in between his legs. </p><p>“Is this my
lucky day?” Richie asked, breathing a little more heavily as Eddie unfastened
his belt and opened his jeans. Eddie smirked and tugged his jeans down, leaving
him in his bright pink underwear. “It definitely is my lucky day. My horoscope
was right. It read: with Uranus aligned, Eddie is going to suck your dick.”
Eddie snorted at that and bit him playfully over the fabric, making Richie gasp
and hiss. </p><p>“I’m going
to <i>cut</i> your dick if you don’t shut
up.” He said, looking up at him, chuckling. Richie pretended to close his mouth
as if it was a zipper and Eddie kissed his hipbone. “Good boy.” He praised,
sweetly. He finally tugged Richie’s underwear down as well, and raised two impressed
eyebrows at the sight of the size of Richie’s cock. His mouth watered and he
licked his lips, cupping Richie’s hips and pulling him closer to his face. </p><p>“Fuck…”
Richie breathed when Eddie ran the flat of his tongue on the underside of his
dick, holding the base in his hand. “I must warn you, it’s been a while since
the la-“ Before Richie could say anything else, Eddie swallowed him down,
moaning around him at how heavy he felt on his tongue. He looked up at Richie,
admiring the sight of his flushed cheeks and swollen lips as he bobbed his
head, hollowing his cheeks and twirling his tongue. He couldn’t recall the last
time he had enjoyed giving a blowjob so much, but he didn’t find himself
surprised: everything about Richie was endearing, even the breathy moans and
the way he was holding the back of Eddie’s head. </p><p>Eddie
palmed himself through his jeans, keeping a steady pressure on his hard cock as
he sucked Richie off, humming contentedly whenever Richie tugged his hair or
thrust his hips forward, and it was good, so <i>good</i>, and Eddie could feel the head of Richie’s dick enlarging in
his mouth, meaning that it was a matter of seconds before- </p><p>“Okay,
okay, stop, stop!” Richie pulled away, breathing heavily and stumbling on the
jeans that were still around his ankles. He fell back, knocking the lamp on his
desk off in a miserable attempt to steady himself. </p><p>“Oh my god!”
Eddie stood up, covering his mouth with his hands. “Are you okay? What the-“ </p><p>Richie was
giggling, much to Eddie’s confusion, but when his worry faded away he started
laughing as well. Richie was lying on the floor, jeans around his ankles and
cock swollen and glistening with spit resting on his stomach. It was probably
one of the most ridiculous things Eddie had ever witnessed. </p><p>“This is so
humiliating.” Richie groaned through his giggles. </p><p>“Why the
hell did you pull away?” </p><p>“I was
about to come!” Richie complained, and Eddie laughed a little more. </p><p>“You say
that as if it’s a bad thing.” He said, shaking his head in amusement. Before
Richie could say anything else, Eddie knelt down, straddling Richie’s hips and
leaning down to capture his lips in a soft, sweet kiss. “You’re ridiculous.” He
murmured, fondly. “Absolutely ridiculous.” </p><p>Richie
grinned lazily, which made Eddie only want to kiss him some more. So he did. </p><p>“Take these
off.” Eddie tapped his fingers on the side of Richie’s glasses as he kissed
down his jaw, enjoying the way that Richie’s hands were roaming on his back as
they exchanged kisses. </p><p>“Nu-uh.”
Richie smiled and adjusted his glasses, cupping Eddie’s cheek as he gave him a
puzzled look. “I wanna see you.” He explained, making Eddie melt and blush. </p><p>“You silly,
blind man.” Eddie teased, resting his hands on Richie’s chest as he brushed
their lips together. “Take me to bed?” </p><p>“Aye aye!”
Richie happily replied, kicking his jeans and underwear off and holding Eddie
as he stood up. They collapsed down on the bed, when Eddie finally stripped as
well, and Richie found himself very comfortable and at ease between the cradle
of Eddie’s thighs. </p><p>“Rich?”
Eddie breathed as Richie grinded down on him, making him squirm and whimper
like a teenager. </p><p>“Yeah?”
Richie’s glasses were falling down his nose, so Eddie adjusted them for him,
leaning up to press their lips together and cupping Richie’s cheek. </p><p>“I like
you.” He smiled against his lips, and Richie chuckled. </p><p>“I sure
hope you do. You just had my dick in your mouth.” He said, and Eddie rolled his
eyes. </p><p><i>Why do I like him, again? </i></p><p>But then
Eddie was immediately reminded as Richie touched him, kissed him and worshipped
his body with carefulness and sweetness, making Eddie feel like his entire
life, every single one of his previous relationships had only been preparing
him for this: for the way their bodies were rocking together and the way they
fit together like puzzle pieces. </p><p>He mentally
thanked Beverly when, after another good hour of foreplay, prep and more
kisses, Richie finally sunk into him, making him feel wonderfully full and
satisfied. </p><p>“Fuck, you’re
<i>tight</i>.” Richie groaned, right next to
Eddie’s ear. “Eds-“ </p><p>“More.”
Eddie pleaded, arching his back and wrapping his legs around Richie’s narrow
hips. “God, Rich-“</p><p>If  Eddie was a smart guy, or at least one that
knew how the world turned, he would have finished what he had started, waited
until Richie fell asleep and then left without leaving a number to call. He was
having sex on a first date, and nothing good ever came out of those situations.
But Eddie wasn’t smart, not when it came to dating, so he pushed Richie on the
mattress and straddled him, riding his lanky, gorgeous body until Richie was
holding his hips so hard they were bruising and his moans were loud and
desperate. Eddie bounced up and down, rocked back and forth, running his hands
through his hair and crying out in pleasure whenever Richie’s cock hit that
sweet spot inside him that made him see stars, and when they both came, holding
each other for dear life, Eddie had no intention to leave. </p><p>He didn’t
want to leave when Richie rolled his condom off and accidentally dropped all
the cum inside it on his own stomach. </p><p>He didn’t
want to leave when they both laughed about it, until Eddie leaned down to lick
it away. </p><p>He didn’t
want to leave when they decided to take a shower, and Richie ended up on his
knees. </p><p>He didn’t
want to leave when they went back to bed with their hair still damp, nor when
Richie gave him a shirt to sleep in. </p><p>And hell,
he didn’t want to leave when his back was pressed against Richie’s chest, their
legs were tangled together and Eddie fell asleep thinking that he had just
fallen for a complete dork after a single date. </p><p>When Eddie
woke up the next morning, Richie was sleeping with a leg hanging off of the bed
and  an arm thrown over his eyes. Eddie
yawned and rubbed his eyes, looking at his sleeping form, and a smile curved
his lips. He leaned closer and kissed his shoulder, getting up from bed and
silently padding to the kitchen, where he started looking for coffee and milk. </p><p>He brewed
some coffee and found two clean mugs: one of them had an Iron Man print on it,
while the other read “<i>AD/HD Highway to
distraction</i>”, with AD/HD written with the same font as AC/DC. He smiled
fondly and ran his thumb over the words before he poured coffee in both of the
mugs. He looked through the fridge for some eggs or anything edible for
breakfast, but it looked like Richie survived with baking soda and wasted
lemons. He sighed and put a plate over the mugs to keep them warm. He walked
back to the bedroom where Richie was still fast asleep, wore jeans and shoes
and left to go get something to eat. </p><p>The bakery
near Richie’s house had just opened, so it still smelled like fresh butter. The
girl behind the counter filled a paper bag with cookies and put two croissants
on a paper tray, which Eddie carried all the way back to the flat with a huge
smile printed on his face. </p><p>He was
feeling good. </p><p>Actually,
he was feeling great. Not only because he had just had the best sex of his
entire life, but also because of Richie. </p><p>Richie,
Richie, Richie. </p><p>He opened
the door slowly and found Richie in the kitchen, wearing his bright pink
boxers, his glasses and nothing else. “Hey.” He said, smiling and closing the
door. </p><p>Richie’s
head whipped around and a relieved expression took over his face. “Jesus… I
thought you had left.” He breathed, smiling in relief and meeting Eddie halfway
to the kitchen to kiss him. </p><p>“Nonsense,
silly. I just went to grab something to eat, since your fridge is painfully
empty.” He said, standing on his tiptoes to kiss him again, affectionately. “Are
you hungry?” He asked, weaving the tray with the croissants under Richie’s
nose. The taller man took the food from Eddie’s hands and set everything down
on the table, then grabbed each side of Eddie’s face and pulled him in a long,
sweet kiss that had Eddie’s stomach fill with fluttering butterflies. </p><p>“I haven’t
brushed my teeth.” Richie said against Eddie’s lips. </p><p>“Yeah, I can
tell that.” Eddie giggled, wrapping his arms around Richie’s neck. “It’s okay
though, you’re still pretty.”</p><p> Needless
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<p><a href="https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/173671424553/that-moment-when-you-get-more-excited-over-other" class="tumblr_blog">reddies-spaghetti</a>:</p>

<blockquote><h1>That moment when you get more excited over other people’s work than you do your own.</h1><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w">@tozier-boy</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mFN96Zdanvo0IYNCfCtMtug">@reddieforlove</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mU7_EWOhIcB7mjfitje5JSQ">@thetheatregal</a> I’m looking at you three, because damn.</p></blockquote>

<p>The Sin train has left the station </p>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="http://milkykisses.tumblr.com/post/173645191878/eddie-would-you-like-a-quickie-richie-already">milkykisses</a>:</p><blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie:</b> would you like a quickie?</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie, already unbuttoning his shirt:</b> fuck yes</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie:</b> [hands Richie a quiche]</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b></p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> why did you give this to me?</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie:</b> it’s a quickie</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> [disappointed sigh]</p></blockquote><p>Painfully canon</p>
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Title: Imagine Reddie:
<p><a href="https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/173651197713/imagine-reddie" class="tumblr_blog">reddies-spaghetti</a>:</p>

<blockquote><ul><li>Waking up together after their first time, completely wrapped up in one another<br/></li><li>Falling asleep on the couch together after a really long day.<br/></li><li>Going on their first date and being so nervous, yet so in love with each other.<br/></li><li>Pressing their foreheads together, completely out of breath after a long passionate kiss<br/></li><li>Dancing around the living room in their underwear.<br/></li><li>Moving in together in a shitty apartment but they are together and in love so it doesn’t matter.<br/></li><li>Holding their baby for the first time<br/></li><li>Having playful pillow fights and tickle wars<br/></li><li>Beating each other on the XBox<br/></li><li>Taking care of each other when one has a bad day.<br/></li><li>Both of them planning to propose to each other on the same night, and giggling at how in sync they are.<br/></li><li>Reenacting the “Time of my Life” scene from Dirty Dancing and mastering the lift (after various failed attempts)<br/></li><li>Kissing in the rain  (and getting a cold)<br/></li><li>Visiting Disneyland together during the summer after graduation (with the rest of the losers) and promising to bring their children back one day.<br/></li><li>Having their first fight and then freaking out because they love each other so much and they never want to fight like that again.<br/></li><li>Wearing each other’s clothes. (Richie’s swamps Eddie and Eddie’s is too tight on Richie but neither of them care)<br/></li><li>Showering together to save water ;)<br/></li><li>Whispering ‘I love you’ when they think the other is asleep (spoiler: they never are)<br/></li><li>Playing NERF with their kids (because they are just that awesome)<br/></li><li>Reuniting after spending a year apart when Richie was in London for a Radio internship.<br/></li><li>Skyping every night because they miss each other so badly.<br/></li><li>Heartbreaking goodbye kisses at the airport before Richie leaves<br/></li><li>Being broke at Christmas, but still managing to find money to buy each other a gift.<br/></li><li>Waking each other up with kisses pressed all over each other’s face<br/></li><li>Cuddling under blankets on a cold winter day<br/></li><li>Cooking together (it’s a mess)<br/></li><li>Playing with each other’s hair<br/></li><li>Telling all their friends that they are dating, and getting no reaction because everyone already knew.<br/></li><li>”You guys aren’t exactly…how would you say it? <i>Subtle</i><b>”</b><br/></li><li>Traveling to Paris together<br/></li><li>They’re the kind of couple who keeps buying plants after they die because “this time we’ll take care of it”<br/></li><li>Using the plants as practice for when they decide to have kids.<br/></li><li>”You have to listen to this song. It made me think of you”<br/></li><li>When Richie gives Eddie hickeys for the first time Eddie tackles Richie to the ground, yelling he has to wear polos for a week now and he doesn’t even own that many<br/></li><li>Going to Pride together<br/></li><li>Eddie holding Richie’s hand during the annual haircut<br/></li><li>Baking fails (and a couple of successes)<br/></li><li>Visiting Richie’s parents together during the holidays<br/></li><li>Having to endure old videos of baby Richie (and baby Eddie) provided by Maggie and Went themselves<br/></li><li>Richie as the little spoon and Eddie as the big spoon (although they do switch sometimes when Eddie is feeling really sad)<br/></li><li>Trips to IKEA is one of Eddie’s favourite things to do because Richie always pretends the display rooms are their homes. “Come to bed babe, I’m keeping it warm for you”<br/></li><li>Eddie is just giggling and apologising to the staff for his insane fiancé<b></b>(they broke the bed)<br/></li><li>Skinny dipping<br/></li><li>Making blanket forts and snuggling up together on a Friday evening instead of going out to get wasted.<br/></li><li><b>Them being so happy and in love that it puts all other couples to shame.</b></li></ul><hr><p>Many thanks to <a></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w">@tozier-boy</a>​ and <a></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mjbn-PQ4hKr8UUH2EyH2E_Q">@richies-trashglasses</a>​ for their contributions to this fluff fest! &lt;3<br/></p></blockquote>
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<h1>Nsfw</h1><p>Okay I&rsquo;m gonna write a fic where Richie works in a sexy shop and Eddie comes in to buy a toy and it&rsquo;s gonna be diRTY</p>
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<p><a href="https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/173587888238/pizza-panic" class="tumblr_blog">reddies-spaghetti</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><b>Summary: </b><i>The long awaited fic based on <a href="https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/172585624513/cute-reddie-idea-richie-and-bev-are-roommates-and"><b>this post</b></a> that I made a few weeks back! I’m going to dedicate this to Shannon <a href="https://tmblr.co/mU7_EWOhIcB7mjfitje5JSQ">@thetheatregal</a> as she has been desperate for me to write this for weeks! So here you go love! &lt;3</i></p>
<p><b>Words:</b> <i>2,311</i></p>
<p><b>Pairing:</b> <i>Richie x Eddie (duh)</i></p>
<p><i><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14539161"><b>Read on AO3</b></a></i></p>
<hr><p>Richie was going to die. </p>
<p>Why he ever thought that it was a good idea to take morning classes was beyond him, but yet here he was, stumbling in to his english class at 8am on a Monday morning still half asleep. In his hand was a double espresso and one of those cheap energy drinks from the convenience store located below his apartment. His hair was untamed as he hadn’t had time to run a comb through it before stumbling out of his apartment, and he was still wearing last nights clothes. </p>
<p>To an outsider, it looked like Richie had just done the walk of shame.</p>
<p>He collapsed into the chair, slamming his coffee onto the desk, followed by his head. If he hadn’t been so determined to get up and attend the class, Richie was sure he would have just fallen fast asleep right there. Just as he was sure that his eyelids were going to close, a voice broke through the haze and Richie turned his head. </p>
<p>That was when Richie decided he was going to die. </p> <p><a href="https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/173587888238/pizza-panic" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Continua a leggere</a></p></blockquote>

<p>Cute cute cute! </p>
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<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie, having an appendix attack:</b> I need to go to the emergency room</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie, a hot nurse:</b> I&rsquo;ll take you in a minute</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> </p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> you can take me anytime 👀</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie:</b></p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie:</b> </p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie:</b> did you just-</p>
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<blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie:</b> I’m proud to identify as a morosexual. I’m attracted to dumbasses and dumbasses exclusively. A guy asked me what the Spanish word for tortilla was once and now I dream of kissing him under the moonlight.</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'>…</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie, that dumbass:</b> what kind of animal is a pink panther</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie, already taking off his clothes:</b> Richard you’re so fucking stupid</p></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="http://tonynstark.tumblr.com/post/141396571254">tonynstark</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>when a writer is putting your favourite character through hell</p>
<figure data-orig-height="142" data-orig-width="245"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/9dd47c094d76fda2f27bfa2def445595/tumblr_inline_o4d1lde6MM1r2ggg5_500.gif" data-orig-height="142" data-orig-width="245"/></figure></blockquote>

<p>when you are the writer putting your favorite character through hell</p>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="282" data-orig-width="500" data-tumblr-attribution="iamjustbeth:DkbEX4zw_ywIknuy1jobYQ:ZWVryw14GXvbl"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/7009b2908564a538bc57c79cae68eb81/tumblr_mzdthnKR8y1r2vl58o1_500.gif" data-orig-height="282" data-orig-width="500"/></figure></blockquote>
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<p><a href="http://toziersrich.tumblr.com/post/173546799787" class="tumblr_blog">toziersrich</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>Okay like jealous Richie and Eddie headcanons are so cute but only in high school canon because college Reddie that’s been together for years? Easily the most annoyingly confident couple in the entire world. Zero doubts. Ride or die. Absolute and utter faith, you know?</p>
<p>If Richie’s struggling in a class, Eddie would just casually be like “just flirt with your prof.” Or if somebody hits on Eddie, like full on complete I Wanna Fuck You flirting, and Richie just shrugs and is like “yeah same dude what’s up?” Eddie hearing rumors that he and Richie broke up because Richie cheated on him at a party and Eddie is just deadpan like “damn Rich why didn’t you tell me we broke up? I would’ve cried or something.” When childish games of spin the bottle get brought up and everybody looks nervously at Richie while Eddie macks on somebody but Richie is is just like “yeah baby get it.”</p>
<p>Eddie and Richie confidently loving each other and being unblinking at the idea of anything coming between them? More likely than you think!</p>
</blockquote>
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<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="400" data-orig-width="780"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/f0238502b39efff8a967cbfd7ba04290/tumblr_inline_p81taspu821qhid6c_540.jpg" data-orig-height="400" data-orig-width="780"/></figure><p><i>This is my new and improved Reddie Masterlist. I promise I’ll try and keep it updated this time! I have put the ratings next to each work so be warned! </i></p><hr><h2><i>Oneshots </i></h2><p><i><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12171066">keeping secrets (has never been so hard)</a> </b>| rated t | wc 3,466</i></p><p><i><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12755934"><b>five times richie told eddie he was going to marry him (and the one time he actually asked)</b></a> | rated t | wc 2,371</i></p><p><i><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/13125273">Merry Christmas, Darling</a> </b>| rated g | wc 1,199</i></p><p><i><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/13265904">the light that will guide me home </a></b>| rated t | wc 1,110 | (major character death)</i></p><p><i><b><a href="https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/169361731333/for-the-nsfw-prompt-thing-maybe-reddie-aged-up">Library </a></b>| rated e | wc 984</i></p><p><i><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/13331379">give it till I beg, give me some more</a></b> | rated e | wc 2,484</i></p><p><i><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/13507614">tie me up and take me over </a></b>| rated e | wc 2,997</i></p><p><i><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/13636611">you’ve got a smile that can light up this whole town</a></b> | rated t | wc 2,308</i></p><p><i><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/13873482">I’m yours (do what you want with my body) </a></b>| rated e | wc 4,004</i></p><p><i><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/13953984">bare your teeth (I’ll bare my soul)</a> </b>(collaboration with <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w">@tozier-boy</a>)<b> </b>| rated e | wc 19,875</i></p><p><i><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14018121">have I been played for a fool?</a></b> | rated t | wc 5,604</i></p><p><i><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14129727">send chills (up and down your spine)</a> </b>| rated e | wc 1,976</i></p><p><i><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14161167">Silk </a></b>| rated e | wc 2,657</i></p><p><i><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14268858">you can’t make your heart feel, something that it won’t </a></b>| rated t | wc 8,079</i></p><p><i><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14308944">family</a></b> | rated g | wc 1,431</i><br/></p><p><i><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14445081">in a crowd of thousands</a></b> (collaboration with <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w">@tozier-boy</a>) | rated t | wc 24,035</i></p><h2><i><br/></i></h2><h2><i>Completed Multi-Chapters/Two-Shots</i></h2><p><i><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12997017/chapters/29718894">Cold Coffee </a></b>| 3/3 | rated t | wc 5,059</i></p><p><i><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12458238/chapters/28351125">at this moment you mean everything</a></b> | 22/22 | rating g-e | wc 21,582</i></p><p><i><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/13565946/chapters/31132530">57 Minutes</a></b> | 2/2 | rated m | wc 4,497</i></p><p><i><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/13404987/chapters/30711468">the sea around us</a></b> (collaboration with <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w">@tozier-boy</a>​) | 26/26 | rated e | wc 52,741</i></p><blockquote><p><i>(works set within ‘the sea around us’ universe)</i></p><p><i><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14152158">love is a battlefield</a> </b>| rated e | wc 1,549</i></p><p><i><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14163060">I love you, endlessly</a> </b>| rated t | wc 3,107 </i></p></blockquote><p><br/></p><h2><i>Uncompleted Multi-Chapters </i></h2><p><i><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/13302690/chapters/30445122">forever yours, faithfully</a></b> (collaboration with <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w">@tozier-boy</a>) | 13/14 | rated e | wc  38,004</i></p><p><i><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/13471464/chapters/30885504">your heartbeat is the only sound I wanna hear </a></b>| 5/? | rated e | wc 9,649</i></p><p><i><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/13648164/chapters/31346019">always </a></b>| 1/? | rated t | wc 1,568</i></p><p><i><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/13685877/chapters/31435542">I’m gonna give it to you (in capital letters)</a></b> | 2/3 | rated e | wc 13,036</i></p><p><i><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14095776/chapters/32477625">Our Love Was Made For Movie Screens</a> </b>| 1/? | rated t | wc 3,059</i></p><p><i><br/></i></p><h2><i>Headcanons </i></h2><p><i>D<a href="https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/171497057788/drunk-eddiereddie-hcs">runk Eddie </a></i></p><p><a href="https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/172429139708/can-i-get-some-headcanons-about-richie-loving">Eddie’s thighs </a></p><p>N<a href="https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/172447339008/nsfw-reddie-headcannons-just-anything-in">sfw Reddie</a></p></blockquote>
Tags: 
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Date: Tue, 01 May 2018 08:51:33
Post url: https://tozier-boy.tumblr.com/post/173474697578/reddie-but-as-a-convo-i-just-had-with-my-roommate
Slug: reddie-but-as-a-convo-i-just-had-with-my-roommate
Reblog key: ERR4jvWb
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<h1>Reddie but as a convo I just had with my roommate</h1><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> do you think the guy in front of us is taking a picture of me? </p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie:</b> why would he want a picture of your ugly face? </p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'>Richie: you&rsquo;re so mean </p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'>Eddie: life&rsquo;s mean </p>
Tags: reddie, richie tozier, eddie kaspbrak, incorrect quotes

Post id: 173457323223
Date: Mon, 30 Apr 2018 21:32:28
Post url: https://tozier-boy.tumblr.com/post/173457323223/losers-club-and-their-disney-villain-parents
Slug: losers-club-and-their-disney-villain-parents
Reblog key: dbysrRGr
Reblog url: https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/173457179853/losers-club-and-their-disney-villain-parents
Reblog name: reddies-spaghetti
Title: Losers Club and their Disney Villain Parents!
<p><a href="https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/173457179853/losers-club-and-their-disney-villain-parents" class="tumblr_blog">reddies-spaghetti</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1800" data-orig-width="1800"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/0be8f27e1d302d2325406e9408c8fea8/tumblr_inline_p80i9ljcwC1qhid6c_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1800" data-orig-width="1800"/></figure><p><i>Eddie Kaspbrak</i></p><p><i>“The world is dark, and selfish, and cruel. If it finds even the slightest ray of sunshine, it destroys it!”</i></p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1800" data-orig-width="1800" style=""><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/1f04b5fd164042752532ae607911250b/tumblr_inline_p80ij5Bv2l1qhid6c_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1800" data-orig-width="1800"/></figure><p><i>Richie Tozier </i></p><p><i>“Well, they’re just fine. You know, a little dark, a little gloomy. And, as always, hey, full of dead people.”<br/></i></p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1800" data-orig-width="1800"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/594edc65a5ab779c6d1c4c7e8cfb203a/tumblr_inline_p80ik1JN9l1qhid6c_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1800" data-orig-width="1800"/></figure><p><i>Beverly Marsh </i></p><p><i>“Come in. Come in, my child. We mustn’t lurk in doorways. It’s rude. One might question your upbringing.”<br/></i></p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1800" data-orig-width="1800"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/99b3e7bd7e36e88377845174a8284767/tumblr_inline_p80irdxpHB1qhid6c_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1800" data-orig-width="1800"/></figure><p><i>Bill Denbrough</i></p><p><i>“A jealous female can be tricked into anything.”</i><br/></p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1800" data-orig-width="1800"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/9c663bd87e52a33709005e30a3a9ee46/tumblr_inline_p80iw0n8ek1qhid6c_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1800" data-orig-width="1800"/></figure><p><i>Ben Hanscom</i></p><p><i>“And because you’ve been so good to poor old Granny, I’ll share a secret with you. This is no ordinary apple, it’s a magic wishing apple.”<br/></i></p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1800" data-orig-width="1800"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/90d28401f73d75101c2cfbeac9bf3be9/tumblr_inline_p80izhZl501qhid6c_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1800" data-orig-width="1800"/></figure><p><i>Mike Hanlon</i></p><p><i>“You’ve heard of the golden rule, haven’t you? Whoever has the gold makes the rules.”<br/></i></p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1800" data-orig-width="1800"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/f2cead4d764a06ac97b9446188bd5652/tumblr_inline_p80j3eaTrI1qhid6c_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1800" data-orig-width="1800"/></figure><p><i>Stanley Uris</i></p><p><i>“ Fools! Idiots! Imbeciles! Oh, they’re hopeless. A disgrace to the forces of evil.”</i></p><p><i><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w">@tozier-boy</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mjbn-PQ4hKr8UUH2EyH2E_Q">@richies-trashglasses</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mU7_EWOhIcB7mjfitje5JSQ">@thetheatregal</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mFN96Zdanvo0IYNCfCtMtug">@reddieforlove</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mgRRVgbv-ZBpNrTDgN9cOdQ">@delicateloser</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster</a></i></p></blockquote>

<p>So so so beautiful! </p>
Tags: so pretty, i can't, moodboards, losers club
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<p><a href="https://reddieaddict.tumblr.com/post/173324242934/reddieforakiss-everyone-is-sleeping-on-the-fact" class="tumblr_blog">reddieaddict</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a href="https://reddieforakiss.tumblr.com/post/173323086682/everyone-is-sleeping-on-the-fact-that-charlie-day" class="tumblr_blog">reddieforakiss</a>:</p>

<blockquote><h1>Everyone is sleeping on the fact that Charlie Day would make the best Eddie Kapsbrak </h1><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="400" data-orig-width="600"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/38832a793f1f285b015e4b76d10b7107/tumblr_inline_p7snwcjmpQ1vf4l3f_500.jpg" data-orig-height="400" data-orig-width="600"/></figure><p>Charlie Day is 5’7, the perfect height for Eddie Kaspbrak. The exact height difference between him and Bill Hader can be seen here from a skit from SNL</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="407" data-orig-width="612"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/c72951fe0e6ad59176bed69a61e1b194/tumblr_inline_p7snwcG9Vy1vf4l3f_500.jpg" data-orig-height="407" data-orig-width="612"/></figure><p>Charlie Day is the literally definition of a older twink. Also he is a comedy actor who would probably be super open to making Eddie gay considering the humor that is used in Always Sunny in Philadelphia. He is smart and witty and has already worked well with Bill Hader before </p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="268" data-orig-width="268" data-tumblr-attribution="danavscullly:XHWhkdKHIGCSW5qRVkSt6g:ZKkH_k2KBgUBt"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/d1e21cc7924d45615188632da98a913c/tumblr_onrybrnJNd1ur5m8bo1_r4_400.gif" data-orig-height="268" data-orig-width="268"/></figure><p>(I know this gif is out of context but shhh imagine that at their wedding). He is endlessly hilarious and the character he plays in Always Sunny kinda has anger issues so I mean he’d capture that aspect of Eddie perfectly</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="315" data-orig-width="420" data-tumblr-attribution="jupiter2:kuIiYCyfUKtQ46lBT_3__Q:Z4xyqo2PUdy75"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/cce475eb881d25618d140021a1e679d0/tumblr_ot44jj8Uyg1toamj8o1_r1_500.gif" data-orig-height="315" data-orig-width="420"/></figure><p>But okay thas the end of my TED talk</p></blockquote>

<p>Yyyyyeeeeeeeaaaaaaaaaaassss! Sing it louder for the people in the back!</p></blockquote>

<p>I approve this concept </p>
Tags: 
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Reblog name: richietoaster
Title: 
<p><a href="https://richietoaster.tumblr.com/post/173194319565/enigmaticmortis-please-give-me-opinions-okay" class="tumblr_blog">richietoaster</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a href="https://enigmaticmortis.tumblr.com/post/173192558266/please-give-me-opinions-okay-so-ive-been-writing" class="tumblr_blog">enigmaticmortis</a>:</p>

<blockquote><h1>Please give me opinions </h1><p>Okay so I’ve been writing this fanfic and I want it to develop into Richie contracting HIV and then AIDS but I feel weird writing smut because even if they’re 18+ in the fic, they’re based off young teenagers. I could go the route of having him get it from a heroin needle or something but having it sexually transmitted would be better for the development of the characters please help </p></blockquote>

<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="267" data-orig-width="499"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/e859d882e5a9d87faac2bd41c3314673/tumblr_inline_p7lgfmYreD1v9o4c3_500.jpg" data-orig-height="267" data-orig-width="499"/></figure></blockquote>

<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="227" data-orig-width="500" data-tumblr-attribution="yourreactiongifs:jjKfzzzhxu5DrcjAf25xLg:ZMseho25KvDL5"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/d0599c272c039639243e8c34fcc99359/tumblr_o5o0kwLlz81tq4of6o1_500.gif" data-orig-height="227" data-orig-width="500"/></figure><p>Stop romanticising serious matters. HEROIN IS NOT FUN. AIDS IS NOT FUN. PEOPLE DIE. EDUCATE YOURSELF. </p>
Tags: 
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Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>All I want is a one shot where the losers dare Richie to run the NY marathon, he actually decides to do it, but he&rsquo;s such an unfit smoker with tiny muscles that after five minutes he&rsquo;s already sweating and out of breath. The losers are all cheering for him and, even though three hours after the end of the marathon, Richie still hasn&rsquo;t passed the finish line, Eddie keeps giving the staff five dollars every ten minutes to keep the &ldquo;FINISH&rdquo; sign on. </p><p>Richie won&rsquo;t walk for a week after that. </p>
Tags: reddie, richie tozier, he unfit, but he determiated
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Title: I Fall Apart (down to my core)
<p><a href="https://richies-trashglasses.tumblr.com/post/173078920990/i-fall-apart-down-to-my-core" class="tumblr_blog">richies-trashglasses</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><b>Summary:</b> Richie loses a bet and Eddie gets to use a vibrator on Richie in public.<br/>In other words - first time bottom!richie where Eddie teases the fuck out of Richie and Richie is needy af but he doesn’t wanna admit it. </p>
<p><b>Words:</b> 4435</p>
<p><b>A/N: </b>HEY HO NSFW AHEAD<br/></p>
<p>———</p>
<p>”You’re so fucking stubborn!”</p>
<p>”Yeah? That’s because I’m right. Just give up and admit it.”</p>
<p>Eddie groaned loudly and as a grin grew on Richie’s face Eddie’s hands started to shake in anger. He gripped onto the kitchen counter to not stomp over to Richie who sat by the kitchen table and smack that grin right off his face.</p>
<p>”If you don’t lose that fucking grin right now <i>I swear</i> I’m going to strangle you.” Eddie hissed between his teeth and if looks could kill Richie would be stone cold dead by now.</p>
<p>”I just find it so adorable that you actually think you’re right—”</p>
<p>”<i>I am right!</i>” Eddie almost screamed at this point and he could feel his blood boil under his skin. ”It was on Bev’s <i>nineteenth </i>birthday we surprised her with a party, <i>not</i> her twentieth.”</p>
<p>”Oh baby, you would be right if you weren’t so wrong.” Richie’s voice was soft and loving, which only made Eddie even angrier.</p> <p><a href="https://richies-trashglasses.tumblr.com/post/173078920990/i-fall-apart-down-to-my-core" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Continua a leggere</a></p></blockquote>

<p>Jo!!! This is really fucking good!!!! I&rsquo;m speechless. You&rsquo;re so talented. </p>
Tags: reddie, smut, it's hot in here, jo is amazing and that's the tea
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<p><a href="https://richietoaster.tumblr.com/post/173069906700/mortified" class="tumblr_blog">richietoaster</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>Pairing: Eddie Kaspbrak/Richie Tozier</p>
<p>Rated: T</p>
<p>Word Count: 1,170</p>
<p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14360442">ao3 link</a></p>
<p><i>Summary: 

Eddie Kaspbrak participates in a local club’s event called ‘Mortified.’ Adults talk about their childhood. He talks about his shitty mother and his best friend and love of his life since he was sixteen and wishes things were different. Luckily for him, that certain someone just so happens to be in the audience.

</i></p>
<p><i><br/></i></p>
<p><i><br/></i></p>
<p><i><br/></i></p>
<hr><p><b></b></p>
<p>“So, my mother’s a piece of shit,” Eddie speaks into the microphone carefully. He pulls up the stool from behind him and sits down after the first round of laughter stops, “Yeah, no, it’s not a joke, I just thought I’d mention it.”</p>
<p>	The people in the crowd laughs again anyways but it didn’t occur to Eddie to mind. He’s a comedian, after all. Well, more or less. He participates in an event in his town called ‘Mortified’. It’s where adults talk about themselves as kids, talk about embarrassing things they’ve done when they were younger, and even confess things.</p>
<p>	Eddie likes to talk about his shitty mother and the ‘love of his life’, that he claims he never should have let go of.</p>
<p>	“Speaking of my mother, when I was in middle school, she tried convincing me that I had so many illnesses, you know? The only real one I had was asthma. However, I only developed it because I had so many panic attacks due to my paranoid of said fake illnesses,” Eddie licks his lips, “so you are all probably wondering where the hell I’m going with this, right?”</p> <p><a href="https://richietoaster.tumblr.com/post/173069906700/mortified" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Continua a leggere</a></p></blockquote>

<p>I love it how no one will ever love me like Eddie and Richie love each other :) this was so beautiful Sara ❤</p>
Tags: 
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Title: 
<p><a href="https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/173043071043/so-since-i-did-some-fic-recs-here-are-some" class="tumblr_blog">reddies-spaghetti</a>:</p>

<blockquote><h1>So since I did some fic recs, here are some awesome blogs to follow!! ❤️❤️</h1><p>—-</p><p><i><b>My babes</b></i></p><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w">@tozier-boy</a>(love of my life/ the Richie to my Eddie )</p><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mjbn-PQ4hKr8UUH2EyH2E_Q">@richies-trashglasses</a> (my stan/angst queen)</p><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mFN96Zdanvo0IYNCfCtMtug">@reddieforlove</a> (the sweetest person you will ever meet and actual Reddie fic goddess!)</p><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mU7_EWOhIcB7mjfitje5JSQ">@thetheatregal</a> (FLUFF OVERLOAD)</p><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster</a> (literal Eddie Kaspbrak)</p><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mgRRVgbv-ZBpNrTDgN9cOdQ">@delicateloser</a> (the one who breaks my heart)</p><p>—-</p><p><i><b>More awesomeness</b></i></p><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mrVOlB2vRY6_VziaVCUO2oQ">@not-reddie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m8dO457pCQ4NlxJq5xq9B_w">@eds-trashmouth</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mTgQks4AWxJVasBb9feoChw">@edsbrak</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mioWjJNP7ApDsDT7huIiu-g">@gazebo-motherfucker</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mQ4FIKi8LmeZbYccPwm5dyg">@sagansrecord</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mnaLR7KSEiKd7wDuqN4pUsw">@strange-reddie-loser</a>  <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mizqldA75bQkYVk1SfyYOzQ">@areyareddie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/miI8nJWXhXwjVcJ8urqaf8Q">@reddie-to-go</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mrU0Rn9aVPTc2GJZ3liD72Q">@reddie-eddie-spaghetti</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/md95RrAKLRvk4Ztmh082akA">@reddie-bitch</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mqI6XIdo9KzYSxo80ASkbNQ">@reddie-trashgetti</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mbV7n2mXNW7bv43cdYCjJ9g">@reddie-fancomic-by-slashpalooza</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mjt7hjy8wRZQVoQgU7Z3cNQ">@hypnoidvoid</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mnsa8pPAd6UTfi83WHtyaKQ">@totaltozier</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m1Flxr1QtWdJiMLldfhM4eA">@toziersrich</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mj8FaTn4OeMj9IKi2vWfG3w">@reddietofight</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mRyK8qm6-luqvjeq3V8ULdA">@rebel-eds</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/maMpoQ5EE4PZ7XjTE1IdPOQ">@reddieiscanon</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mSh2coWJArJ2cexpkg_kkgw">@fucking-reddie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mNF87U8T-i9-ef1VZ_YV0KQ">@reddietofall</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m3EkCiLg2VRhiiYL0Mc5iQQ">@belbys</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mCpnS7TxPu4OA7aHzH2WsFg">@ellomello16</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m5-ftsYvnNbNpngwCW8afcQ">@reddietogiveup</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m17Hc2OYe31YjdGqWL6K1CQ">@thegreatwhiteferret</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mSk4cmwu0lB4N-9y_jIwKdQ">@finnwolfhard</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mpqjuOhvyhtCQ9UZHAD_iSg">@hufflepuffkaspbrak</a> </p><p>—</p><p>(I know I’m probably missing a lot of blogs but these were the ones that came to mind!)</p></blockquote>

<p>Amy is mine, I love her and that&rsquo;s the tea❤</p>
Tags: 
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Reblog name: richiefuckfacetozier
Title: 
<p><a href="http://thetheatregal.tumblr.com/post/173040734711/reddies-spaghetti-is-reddie-royalty-spread-that" class="tumblr_blog">thetheatregal</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/md8-wcTvT-vOQKqg3KrM18w">@reddies-spaghetti</a> is Reddie Royalty. SPREAD THAT.</p></blockquote>

<p>I thought we had agreed on the fact that we are a communist regime </p>
Tags: 
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Post url: https://tozier-boy.tumblr.com/post/173032770308/whadupp-im-elena-im-22-and-ive-never-fucking
Slug: whadupp-im-elena-im-22-and-ive-never-fucking
Reblog key: 1HLgt9w4
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<h2>Whadupp I&rsquo;m Elena I&rsquo;m 22 and I&rsquo;ve never fucking learned how to shut the fuck up </h2>
Tags: I'm annoying, all the time, sorry, i can sense people dislike me, because I'M FUCKING ANNOYING

Post id: 173023468658
Date: Tue, 17 Apr 2018 10:03:53
Post url: https://tozier-boy.tumblr.com/post/173023468658/this-is-a-psa
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Reblog key: ezTJcVZ9
Reblog url: https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/173022938693/this-is-a-psa
Reblog name: reddies-spaghetti
Title: 
<p><a href="https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/173022938693/this-is-a-psa-reddie-shippers-stenbrough" class="tumblr_blog">reddies-spaghetti</a>:</p>

<blockquote><h1>This is a PSA</h1><p>Reddie shippers, Stenbrough shippers, Stanlon shippers. As you all know, there is a blog that has basically made it their mission to call everyone that ships the characters in IT together, or writes smut about them, supporters of child porn. </p><p><br/></p><p>I’ve seen a lot of you comment, and message this blog only for them to reply with “nah” or “lol” so I am begging you, don’t waste your breath. You are never gonna convince this person at all as at this point, it’s just a big joke. To them, us sending them mail is the highlight of their day as they know that they have gotten to us. </p><p>Maybe their point started out serious, but they’re not interested in anything we have to say, so my advice to you, is just to block them and ignore them. To me? They are nothing but a troll and I’m just too tired to deal with shit like that. </p><p>Send me hate all you want, I don’t give a shit. </p></blockquote>

<p>Send Amy some hate and I&rsquo;ll fight you </p>
Tags: seriously, don't you dare, she's right

Post id: 172997510583
Date: Mon, 16 Apr 2018 17:44:51
Post url: https://tozier-boy.tumblr.com/post/172997510583/the-angry-pixie-wintrymix-sleepingexplorer
Slug: the-angry-pixie-wintrymix-sleepingexplorer
Reblog key: ibuc3diZ
Reblog url: https://beverly-marshmallow.tumblr.com/post/172995385965/the-angry-pixie-wintrymix-sleepingexplorer
Reblog name: beverly-marshmallow
Title: 
<p><a href="http://the-angry-pixie.tumblr.com/post/172606829683/wintrymix-sleepingexplorer-221bloodnun" class="tumblr_blog">the-angry-pixie</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><a href="http://wintrymix.tumblr.com/post/172592634300/sleepingexplorer-221bloodnun" class="tumblr_blog">wintrymix</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="http://sleepingexplorer.tumblr.com/post/172582562208/221bloodnun-love-in-mind-palace" class="tumblr_blog">sleepingexplorer</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="http://221bloodnun.tumblr.com/post/172559260544/love-in-mind-palace-green-violin-bow" class="tumblr_blog">221bloodnun</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="http://love-in-mind-palace.tumblr.com/post/172558997311/green-violin-bow-lockedinjohnlock-podfics" class="tumblr_blog">love-in-mind-palace</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://green-violin-bow.tumblr.com/post/172555857210/lockedinjohnlock-podfics-dorkilybeautiful" class="tumblr_blog">green-violin-bow</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://lockedinjohnlock-podfics.tumblr.com/post/172555526991/dorkilybeautiful-k-vichan-mittensmorgul" class="tumblr_blog">lockedinjohnlock-podfics</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://dorkilybeautiful.tumblr.com/post/172518365418/k-vichan-mittensmorgul-prairiedust" class="tumblr_blog">dorkilybeautiful</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://k-vichan.tumblr.com/post/172496137429/mittensmorgul-prairiedust-hazeldomain" class="tumblr_blog">k-vichan</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="http://mittensmorgul.tumblr.com/post/172495729965/prairiedust-hazeldomain-prairiedust" class="tumblr_blog">mittensmorgul</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="http://prairiedust.tumblr.com/post/172493236281/hazeldomain-prairiedust-hazeldomain" class="tumblr_blog">prairiedust</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="http://hazeldomain.tumblr.com/post/172464957386/prairiedust-hazeldomain-whitmerule" class="tumblr_blog">hazeldomain</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="http://prairiedust.tumblr.com/post/172464756091/hazeldomain-whitmerule-soupernabturel" class="tumblr_blog">prairiedust</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="http://hazeldomain.tumblr.com/post/172460828666/whitmerule-soupernabturel-majesticduxk-so" class="tumblr_blog">hazeldomain</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="http://whitmerule.tumblr.com/post/172441982600/soupernabturel-majesticduxk-so-last-week-i" class="tumblr_blog">whitmerule</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="http://soupernabturel.tumblr.com/post/172441757026/majesticduxk-so-last-week-i-tried-moaning-every" class="tumblr_blog">soupernabturel</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="http://majesticduxk.tumblr.com/post/172440904732/so-last-week-i-tried-moaning-every-time-i-ate" class="tumblr_blog">majesticduxk</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>So last week I tried moaning every time I ate something delicious. </p>
<p>It was vaguely uncomfortable and unnatural</p>
</blockquote>
<p>I actually love the idea of doing this trying out fanfic/literary cliche’s out in real life, kinda wanna make up a list and undertake it as a challenge.</p>
</blockquote>
<p>don’t forget to make your butthole flutter today</p>
</blockquote>
<p>Guess someone’s eye color from 20 feet away.</p>
</blockquote>

<p>Be careful with these. I started reading fanfiction three years ago and now I have to toe my shoes off to get my feet out.</p>
</blockquote>
<p>But do you pad across rooms? </p>
</blockquote>

<p>Yes but I often give away my position when I huff. </p>
</blockquote>
<p>FYI, I’m smirking at all y’all.</p>
</blockquote>

<p>I’m resisting the urge to card my fingers through everybody’s hair. </p>
</blockquote>
<p>This is as good a time as any to admit that right now I smell like coffee, sandalwood soap, and something uniquely myself.</p>
</blockquote>
<p>Ah, but are you holding a breath you are unaware of?</p>
</blockquote>
<p>I just stretched lazily and showed a strip of pale skin where my t-shirt rode up but there was no-one here to stare at it, speechless, so I don’t know if it even counted</p>
</blockquote>

<p>I sigh thousand times a day. Hope that is enough.</p>
</blockquote>
<p>I was forced to tear my eyes away, yet drawn toward this by my body’s own volition. <br/></p>
</blockquote>
<p>i have ghosted my fingertips across countertops, along my own jawline, down the curtains’ edges. i am ghosting them across the nape of your neck, right now.</p>
</blockquote>

<p>I love this post so much I want to lick a hot stripe across it. </p>
</blockquote>
<p>My tongue is battling for dominance as we speak.</p>
</blockquote>

<p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/md8-wcTvT-vOQKqg3KrM18w">@reddies-spaghetti</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mU7_EWOhIcB7mjfitje5JSQ">@thetheatregal</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mjbn-PQ4hKr8UUH2EyH2E_Q">@richies-trashglasses</a> I was biting my lower lip through this whole post </p>
Tags: 
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Post url: https://tozier-boy.tumblr.com/post/172987104408/your-heartbeat-is-the-only-sound-i-wanna-hear
Slug: your-heartbeat-is-the-only-sound-i-wanna-hear
Reblog key: d9LMB5xo
Reblog url: https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/172973323868/your-heartbeat-is-the-only-sound-i-wanna-hear
Reblog name: reddies-spaghetti
Title: your heartbeat is the only sound I wanna hear (part five)
<p><a href="https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/172973323868/your-heartbeat-is-the-only-sound-i-wanna-hear" class="tumblr_blog">reddies-spaghetti</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2896" data-orig-width="2896"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/23ddea3cacdd150fe3aafa22ffd2b59c/tumblr_inline_p78xshoL6A1qhid6c_540.jpg" data-orig-height="2896" data-orig-width="2896"/></figure><p><i><b>summary: </b>Richie meets a very interesting young man at his university library and is determined to be able to talk to him. Deaf!Eddie AU</i></p>
<p><i><b>word count:</b> 2,826</i></p>
<p><i><b>relationship:</b> richie x eddie</i></p>
<p><i><b>A/N:</b> Okay so as you know, according to my post, I’ve decided to re-write some of this. So most of chapter five is the same, up until the ending and then it’s gonna be different. So I hope you guys like this version just as much as the other one! I know I do! &lt;3 </i></p>
<p><i><b>WARNING: THIS CHAPTER INCLUDES TRIGGERS FOR BULLYING AND INCLUDES INSULTING WORDS SO BEWARE. Also nsfw too!</b></i></p>
<p><i><i>Richie:<b> bold italics</b><br/>Eddie: italics</i><br/></i></p>
<p><i><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/13471464/chapters/33070974">read on ao3</a></b></i></p>
<hr><p>Eddie was sure that absolutely nothing could ruin his mood. It was a Friday, which meant date night with Richie, and he had just finished up his final class of the year. Today marked the first day of summer vacation and Eddie couldn’t <i>wait.</i>Already, so many plans were running through his mind, what he was going to do, what he was going to see, and Richie was present in every single one of them. </p>
<p>They were going to go to amusement parks, the beach, drive in movies, days out in Central Park, the list goes on. This was the first summer he wasn’t going back to Maine to visit his mother, but he had a good excuse, he had a boyfriend! His mother wasn’t happy to begin with, insisting that he come home so she could take care of him for the three months he wouldn’t be at school, but Eddie insisted that Richie could take care of him just fine. </p>
<p>The only reason she couldn’t drag him back by his hair was because she wasn’t paying for his education. He had gotten into NYU on a full ride scholarship because of his high grades at school, and therefore had nothing tying him back to home. </p> <p><a href="https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/172973323868/your-heartbeat-is-the-only-sound-i-wanna-hear" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Continua a leggere</a></p></blockquote>

<p>yAS BITCH </p>
Tags: reddie, deaf eddie au, your heartbeat is the only sound i wanna hear

Post id: 172966725738
Date: Sun, 15 Apr 2018 20:30:26
Post url: https://tozier-boy.tumblr.com/post/172966725738/hey-folks-i-just-wanted-to-let-you-know-that
Slug: hey-folks-i-just-wanted-to-let-you-know-that
Reblog key: MCjELjkq
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>Hey folks! I just wanted to let you know that <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/md8-wcTvT-vOQKqg3KrM18w">@reddies-spaghetti</a> and I are writing a reddie fic based on Anastasia (both the Broadway musical and the movie) together. Stay tuned for more if you’re interested ;)</p>
Tags: reddie, fic, anastasia, alternative universe
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Date: Sat, 14 Apr 2018 18:53:39
Post url: https://tozier-boy.tumblr.com/post/172929846503/hey-guys-do-you-remember-all-we-know-the
Slug: hey-guys-do-you-remember-all-we-know-the
Reblog key: lpbMDZQf
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>Hey guys, do you remember <b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/13016295/chapters/29768199">All We Know</a></b>? The Hogwarts AU I’ve started and then I lost the motivation to update? I just have found it again, so would you be interested in more chapters? I actually have a plot I really like for it planned out (thanks to <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/md8-wcTvT-vOQKqg3KrM18w">@reddies-spaghetti</a>, who basically forced me into thinking about it lol) so&hellip;. what do you think? </p><p>(I’m sure no one will actually care but I’m asking anyway) </p>
Tags: reddie, hogwarts au, all we know, my writing, fanfiction
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Slug: bill-hader
Reblog key: DB9F9dsh
Reblog url: https://kicksparker.tumblr.com/post/172924916563/bill-hader
Reblog name: kicksparker
Title: 
<p><a href="https://reddie-brasil.tumblr.com/post/172902897193/bill-hader-you-should-know-that-richie-tozier" class="tumblr_blog">reddie-brasil</a>:</p>

<blockquote><h1>@Bill Hader, </h1><p>you should know that Richie Tozier is a very bisexual man, who’s in love with Eddie Kaspbrak. You’re welcome. </p></blockquote>

<p>YES </p>
Tags: reddie, richie tozier, eddie kaspbrak
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Reblog name: richiefuckfacetozier
Title: 
<p><a href="https://stellarlosersclub.tumblr.com/post/172899157421/i-see-no-difference" class="tumblr_blog">stellarlosersclub</a>:</p>

<blockquote><h1>I! SEE! NO! DIFFERENCE!</h1><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="183" data-orig-width="268"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/28f35530297512695036ac1369f7a4b7/tumblr_inline_p74xyuWrmn1vgyowz_400.gif" data-orig-height="183" data-orig-width="268"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="269" data-orig-width="500"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/8ebc77d8e7f34fc7372c59fc5bb4a17d/tumblr_inline_p74yt01uop1vgyowz_500.gif" data-orig-height="269" data-orig-width="500"/></figure></blockquote>

<p>I am literally in love and I teared up a little because Bill is perfect as Richie and I can&rsquo;t even </p>
Tags: richie tozier, bill hader
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Reblog name: reddies-spaghetti
Title: Family
<p><a href="https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/172906852793/family" class="tumblr_blog">reddies-spaghetti</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><b>Summary: </b><i>Richie and Eddie make an important decision. </i></p>
<p><b>Words:</b> <i>1,413</i></p>
<p><b>Pairing:</b> <i>Reddie</i></p>
<p><b>Rating:</b> <i>G</i></p>
<p><b>A/N:</b> <i>This is the beginning of the various domestic reddie fics I’ll be providing with you. Some will have the same characters, some won’t. This was cute as fuck to write so I hope you all enjoy! &lt;3</i></p>
<p><i><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14308944"><b>Read on AO3</b></a></i></p>
<hr><p>“I want to adopt Oscar.”</p>
<p>Those were the first words that Richie spoke to his husband one rainy Saturday morning. They were lying in bed, the sound of the rain battering against the window while the rest of the house was silent. It was a little after seven-thirty, which meant that Oscar, their eight year old foster child, was still fast asleep in his bedroom. </p>
<p>He felt Eddie slowly turn to face him, propping his head up on his elbow as he focused on Richie’s expression, on how serious he was. “You do?” Eddie’s voice was soft, as though he had been thinking the same thing, yet was too scared to voice it. </p>
<p>“I’m serious. We’ve been fostering him for two years now. I love him, and so do you. I want to make him an official part of our family.” Normally, Richie would be the one with all the jokes and the light hearted comments. However right now, in that moment, he had never been more serious. </p> <p><a href="https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/172906852793/family" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Continua a leggere</a></p></blockquote>

<p>AMY I&rsquo;M CRYING IN THE CLUB</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="158" data-orig-width="436" data-tumblr-attribution="animatedtext:HtQpGKsvVrwVEAUEJEk6Vg:ZPjWlu2Sd4dVo"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/a0995ae2dc84e1865e6ef38b6ef81598/tumblr_p0ekzaVQ9w1rby04wo1_500.gif" data-orig-height="158" data-orig-width="436"/></figure>
Tags: this is beautiful, so cute, I can't even, aaaaaaaaa, my girl is trying to kill me, reddie
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Reblog name: reddies-spaghetti
Title: Single Dad Frank Fic (sneak peek)
<p><a href="https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/174349075873/single-dad-frank-fic-sneak-peek" class="tumblr_blog">reddies-spaghetti</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><i>So after seeing the amazing Elmo’s <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCpnS7TxPu4OA7aHzH2WsFg">@ellomello16</a> drawing of daddy Frank, this idea just popped into my head. Here is the sneak peek and if anyone wants to be added to the taglist for the finished product, you know what to do! &lt;3</i></p><p><i>It is going to be a Reddie fic, trust me. There is just going to be so much family love it’ll overwhelm you! This really is all I have written (more or less) but it’s a taster of what’s to come!</i> </p><hr><p>His son was born on the evening of September 3rd, weighing just 4 pounds 10 ounces, a very low birth weight for a full term baby. The nurses asked Sonia if she wanted to hold him, but she had shook her head and pointed to Frank. The midwife collected the bundled up baby boy in her arms and walked over to where Frank was standing, eyes wide and watery as he took in the tiny being in her arms. </p><p>His son. </p><p>The midwife smiled at him and he opened his arms, allowing her to place the small bundle securely. The moment that they made contact, Frank was in love. He knew right there in that moment that there would be no other person in the entire world that he would love more than the baby boy in his arms. As the thoughts flooded his mind, he felt his wrist tingle and he glanced down just in time to see the mark of Sonia’s initials disappear. He had heard stories, of soulmates breaking their bond, but he never dreamed that it would happen to him.</p><p>Though Frank wasn’t sad. No. Everything happened for a reason, and his reason was laying in his arms fast asleep. He reached a hand up to stroke over the soft skin of his son’s cheek, heart swelling as he leaned into it. He leaned down, pressing a feather light kiss to his forehead.</p><p>“I am going to love you forever. You are the only soulmate I am ever going to need.”</p><p>And that was the god honest truth. </p><p>As the nurses began to wheel Sonia out of the delivery room and into recovery, her eyes met Franks. There was a moment of understanding between them, a moment that spoke volumes. Maybe this was always meant to happen. Maybe Sonia was always meant to have the baby, and maybe Frank was always meant to keep him. To love him. </p><p>“If you ever want to see him-” Frank started but Sonia cut him off with the shake of her head.</p><p>“He’s your son. I’m just the woman that birthed him. Have a wonderful life Frank.”</p><p>The nurses continued to wheel her out of the room, leaving Frank alone with his son in his arms, soft noises escaping his lips as he slept soundly. He had no idea that that was the last time he would ever see or hear from Sonia, but he was struggling to care. She had made her decision and he had made his. </p><p>The midwife stepped a closer once again, holding out her arms, “I just need to take him for a few check ups and then we will be back. My colleague can take you to the nursery room? As he is a little bit under the regular birthing weight, we just want to keep an eye on him overnight. If everything is fine then you will be all clear to take him home in the morning.”</p><p>Reluctantly, Frank handed him over to the midwife and she carried him out of the room and down the hallway. A few minutes later, a nurse entered the room and lead Frank into the nursery, where a few other mothers and fathers were holding and feeding their newborns. As he took a seat on one of the chairs, Frank let the news settle into his brain.</p><p>He was a father. He had a son. </p><p>He had a son. </p><p>A laugh, joyful and full of love bubbled out of his chest and he felt tears spring into his eyes. “I’m a father!” He announced to the room and the mother who was feeding her baby looked up with a smile on her face.</p><p>“Congratulations. Boy or girl?”</p><p>“Boy. A baby boy.”</p><p>She smiled warmly at him, “Do you have a name for him?” </p><p>Frank paused. In all the excitement he hadn’t thought of a name. Then, right out of the blue, it came to him. The perfect name. He smiled back at the woman, wide and happy. “Edward Christopher Kaspbrak…but I think I’ll call him Eddie.”</p></blockquote>

<p>❤❤❤❤❤❤❤❤❤❤❤❤</p>
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<p><i><b>word count:</b> 2,415</i></p>
<p><i><b>relationship:</b> richie x eddie</i></p>
<p><b>A/N:</b><i> I am so sorry it’s taken me so long to update but here you go!! If you have any thoughts on what you would like to see our boys get up to in this, drop me a message! &lt;3</i></p>
<p><i>Richie:<b> bold italics</b><br/>Eddie: italics<br/>Bill: </i><b>Bold</b></p>
<p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/13471464/chapters/34139703">Read on Ao3</a></b></p>
<hr><p>When Eddie was younger, after his dad had died, his mother had sat him down and explained to him that he was never going to find someone who would love him as much as she would. That he would never find someone who would care enough to deal with his disability long enough and for a long time, he believed her. That is, until he met Richie. </p>
<p>Now here he was, putting the last piece of furniture into place in their new apartment. It wasn’t big, in reality it was just one big room with a kitchen and a bathroom separate, but it was home. <i>Their </i><b></b>home. The only thing that felt out of place was the big illuminous green wall that captured everyone’s attention. Eddie knew that it had to go, there were no doubts about that. </p>
<p>Richie clearly had qualms with it also, as everytime he stepped into the place when they were moving, his face would screw up in a wince, causing Eddie to snort. At least it felt like a snort. Richie turned his head, an eyebrow raised which only made Eddie smile more. </p>
<p><i><b>What colour do we paint it?</b></i></p>
<p><i>Anything but green. </i></p> <p><a href="https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/174284295138/your-heartbeat-is-the-only-sound-i-wanna-hear" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Continua a leggere</a></p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><p>*reading a reddie fic and one of the warnings is cheating*</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="229" data-orig-width="400"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/ca00f4d249c599e0ef7f47e215ce3774/tumblr_inline_p000zuPmcP1v1017q_500.gif" data-orig-height="229" data-orig-width="400"/></figure><p>*some side character cheats bc reddie would never*</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="229" data-orig-width="400"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/e34b7d9e19a820b43143749fa95dbc84/tumblr_inline_p000zuZn6j1v1017q_500.gif" data-orig-height="229" data-orig-width="400"/></figure></blockquote>
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Tags: reddie, richie tozier, eddie kaspbrak, toziers, meme

Post id: 174149507223
Date: Tue, 22 May 2018 18:18:00
Post url: https://tozier-boy.tumblr.com/post/174149507223/someone-eddie-richie
Slug: someone-eddie-richie
Reblog key: XLRLMiLl
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
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<p><a href="http://thetheatregal.tumblr.com/post/174028244631/beep-beep-richie" class="tumblr_blog">thetheatregal</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><b>Rated:</b> Explicit<br/></p>
<p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14694738" target="_blank">Archive of our own</a></b></p>
<p><b>Summary: </b>Eddie was extremely, horribly, wonderfully, hatefully CONFUSED. There were not enough adjectives in the world to emphasize how confused he truly was. It wasn’t from a hard college assignment, or not beating his best time in track, or something his boss said to him at work. He was frustrated because of a certain peer who would not keep his hands to himself.<br/></p>
<p>A one RICHIE TOZIER was constantly touching him.</p>
<p><i>Note: I finished my extremely smutty fanfic. Go forth and let me know what you think. </i></p> <p><a href="http://thetheatregal.tumblr.com/post/174028244631/beep-beep-richie" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Continua a leggere</a></p></blockquote>

<p>Everyone go read it now!!! It&rsquo;s so well written and so amazing I have no words to describe it! Shannon, you wonderful human being, I love it so much I have no words ❤</p>
Tags: reddie, reddie fic, nsfw

Post id: 173981444118
Date: Thu, 17 May 2018 07:58:26
Post url: https://tozier-boy.tumblr.com/post/173981444118/me-staring-at-the-beautiful-view-out-of-my
Slug: me-staring-at-the-beautiful-view-out-of-my
Reblog key: yrDEmWcV
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Me, staring at the beautiful view out of my window:</b> please don&rsquo;t have Eddie being married please don&rsquo;t have Eddie being married please don&rsquo;t have Eddie being married </p>
Tags: reddie, eddie kaspbrak, it, it 2017

Post id: 173980957498
Date: Thu, 17 May 2018 07:35:01
Post url: https://tozier-boy.tumblr.com/post/173980957498/ive-been-noticing-a-renewed-interest-for-the
Slug: ive-been-noticing-a-renewed-interest-for-the
Reblog key: ufryKu3i
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<h1>I&rsquo;ve been noticing a renewed interest for the concept of Eddie being the one that tops and I have only one thing to say </h1><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'>Thank you  </p>
Tags: reddie, nsfw

Post id: 173950385253
Date: Wed, 16 May 2018 08:17:51
Post url: https://tozier-boy.tumblr.com/post/173950385253/i-need-answers
Slug: i-need-answers
Reblog key: JPCjC93t
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
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<blockquote><p><a href="https://januaryemberrs.tumblr.com/post/175765948974" class="tumblr_blog">januaryemberrs</a>:</p><blockquote>
<h1>the entire IT fandom in the theater on sept 6, 2019</h1>
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<p>IT’S FUNNY CAUSE IT’S TRUE</p></blockquote>
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<blockquote>
<p><b>Me:</b> *Posts Art*</p>
<p><b>What y’all think I posted:</b></p>
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<p>You guys understimate the value of a comment for an artist/author </p>
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<p><a href="https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/175582683008/sss-sun-sea-and" class="tumblr_blog">reddies-spaghetti</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><b>summary: </b><i>Eddie, Richie and the losers are on vacation in the Bahamas after their college graduation. That’s it. That’s the fic. Smut ahead also, you’ve been warned!</i></p>
<p><b>word count:</b> <i>2,600</i></p>
<p><b>a/n:</b> <i>this is a very belated birthday gift to Brianna <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mFN96Zdanvo0IYNCfCtMtug">@reddieforlove</a>. I really hope you like it hun, it’s just something cute, fluffy with a little bit of smut mixed in! &lt;3</i></p>
<p><i><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15179495"><b>read on ao3</b></a></i></p>
<hr><p>As the sun reached its midday peak, it cast a warm glow over the sand that covered the large beach at the resort. As a gift to themselves after graduating college, the losers had all booked a two week vacation to the Bahamas. Thanks to Mike’s grandpa, as a congratulations for completing his degree, he had rented them out a villa on the beach for the two weeks. </p>
<p>The temperature was currently sitting at a very hot 94 degrees Fahrenheit, which meant that Ben was carefully situated under the parasol, protecting his fair skin from the heat, and Beverly was slapping on some more sun lotion. Stan and Mike were in the sea, and Richie and Bill had gone back to the villa to top up the ice boxes for their water and ice cream. </p>
<p>Eddie was laying out on one of the sunbeds, completely exposed to the sun. Thanks to his father, Eddie’s skin lapped up the sun, causing it to turn very much tanned. He was laying on his stomach, sunglasses perched on his nose as his eyes scanned over the pages of the book he had brought out with him that day. His head bobbed side, along with the music that was playing from his headphones. </p> <p><a href="https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/175582683008/sss-sun-sea-and" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Continua a leggere</a></p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/175144326228/hi" class="tumblr_blog">reddies-spaghetti</a>:</p>

<blockquote><h1>Hi.</h1><p>Change of plan, <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w">@tozier-boy</a> and I have decided that we’re going to take a little break from tumblr for the indefinite future. As much as I love being in this fandom, sometimes it’s just a little too much and well, it’s tiring. I just come to have a good time and write about my boys. </p><p><br/></p><p>I will still be writing. I’m not sure about El, but I will be and you can find my work on my ao3. </p><p><br/></p><p>We just thought we’d let you know before we vanished off of the face of the earth. </p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><p><a href="https://tozier-boy.tumblr.com/post/175132600288/get-over-yourself-oof-the-homophobe-jumped" class="tumblr_blog">tozier-boy</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a href="https://gazebo-motherfucker.tumblr.com/post/175132169469/get-over-yourself-oof-the-homophobe-jumped-out" class="tumblr_blog">gazebo-motherfucker</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>“get over yourself” oof the homophobe jumped OUT!</p></blockquote>

<p>Me, a pansexual, being called a homophobe. </p><p>Hey, just so you know, calling a gay man out for being an asshole is not homophobia. It’s common sense. </p></blockquote>

<p>you can. still be homophobic to a gay man if you’re pansexual lmao newsflash. and i really don’t see how i was being an asshole if i was defending my feelings while people were trying to police me and tell me how to act. </p></blockquote>

<p>&ldquo;you can still be homophobic to a gay man if you&rsquo;re pansexual&rdquo; </p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="445" data-orig-width="681"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/87201bc523bfeb261db6e8416ced9424/tumblr_inline_papph50G0O1vstvbn_500.jpg" data-orig-height="445" data-orig-width="681"/></figure><p><br/></p><p>Yo, my man, my dude, I&rsquo;m not calling you out and telling you to get over yourself because you&rsquo;re gay. I&rsquo;m doing it because your so far up your own ass that you can&rsquo;t even tell the difference between homophobia and good old disagreeing on something. </p>
Tags: 
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<p><a href="https://gazebo-motherfucker.tumblr.com/post/175132169469/get-over-yourself-oof-the-homophobe-jumped-out" class="tumblr_blog">gazebo-motherfucker</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>“get over yourself” oof the homophobe jumped OUT!</p></blockquote>

<p>Me, a pansexual, being called a homophobe. </p><p>Hey, just so you know, calling a gay man out for being an asshole is not homophobia. It&rsquo;s common sense. </p>
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<p><a href="https://gazebo-motherfucker.tumblr.com/post/175130861884/can-everyone-shut-up-about-adrians-casting-yeah" class="tumblr_blog">gazebo-motherfucker</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a href="https://ellomello16.tumblr.com/post/175130277037/can-everyone-shut-up-about-adrians-casting-yeah" class="tumblr_blog">ellomello16</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a href="https://belbys.tumblr.com/post/175129574333/can-everyone-shut-up-about-adrians-casting-yeah" class="tumblr_blog">belbys</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a href="https://gazebo-motherfucker.tumblr.com/post/175128838599/can-everyone-shut-up-about-adrians-casting-yeah" class="tumblr_blog">gazebo-motherfucker</a>:</p><blockquote><p>can everyone shut up about adrian’s casting? yeah he’s a gay character being played by a gay man but he gets. brutally murdered!!! that ain’t representation bitch!! the thought of having to watch a gay man die is stomach churning to me as an mlm so can everyone just! shut the fuck up!</p></blockquote>
<p>ah i was so caught up in being excited as a fan of xavier for getting a role in a big film franchise that i guess i didnt rlly clarify that i recognise the role hes playing is a shitty one and Not representation. though i do hope the character gets better treatment (tho obviously hes still gonna die) bc the films modernity (both in setting and when its being made) and the fact that the roles being played by a gay man, i know the death is gonna be horrific to watch. im rlly sorry for hurtin u in any way and wont talk abt it anymore</p></blockquote>

<p>I know that this was kind of an issue and it bothers a lot of people, but I really wish that you could’ve spoken about it nicer rather than telling people to shut the fuck up. it kinda hurts my feelings even if I’m not the one of the people saying its representation. it’s not an easy image to think of about the character, I get it and I agree. but please, next time just simply state and tell people to not think of it as representation and say what clearly happens to him. thank you.</p></blockquote>

<p>1. <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m3EkCiLg2VRhiiYL0Mc5iQQ">@belbys</a> it’s okay know there was no malicious intent behind your support of the casting!! you’re super nice and sweet and i know you aren’t that kind of person that would willingly overlook something like this</p><p>2. @ellomello16 (it won’t let me tag you so i hope you see this) who the hell do you think you are to tell me, an mlm, how to react to such a big issue that effects me directly as a gay man. this is extremely upsetting to me, and i’ll react however i god damn want to. do not act like you’re on the moral high ground just because i said “shut the fuck up”. i am not the bad guy. if you don’t agree with it, don’t interact!! this post wasn’t even about anyone in particular, i didn’t think of any one specific blog when i made this. also noah fence but if you were hurt by me just saying “shut the fuck up” (when i wasn’t even talking about you) you need to develop a thicker skin. but what really <i>pissed me off</i> was that you literally acknowledged how bad the issue is, then went right on to basically tell me to suck it up, deal with it, and be nicer about it. people have emotions, and a lot of the time they aren’t pretty! if you can’t deal with that then just ignore my post and don’t try and police me for being justifiably angry. </p></blockquote>

<p>Dude, you need to chill the fuck out. If it upsets you so much to watch a gay man being murdered on screen, don&rsquo;t watch the movie. People die literally every day, there are children in cages in Texas, so forgive us to try to find some positiveness in something that excite us. Yes, Adrian gets murdered, yes, Xavier Dolan is an excellent casting choice, just like any other actor in the cast. Where is the problem? He is a fictional character played by an ridiculously talented actor and director. If you want good gay representation, I&rsquo;m afraid you&rsquo;re relying on the wrong movie franchise.</p>
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<p><a href="https://richies-trashglasses.tumblr.com/post/175116247855/we-hit-1k-holy-shit-thank-you-that-is-like-999" class="tumblr_blog">richies-trashglasses</a>:</p><blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="416" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/a534a4f59619ac118a094bcacc578e95/tumblr_inline_paos8dV8QX1vwj8x2_1280.jpg" data-orig-height="416" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><p><i>We hit 1k! Holy shit, thank you. That is like, 999 followers more than I thought I’d get. I just wanted to show some appreciation to these wonderful blogs.</i></p>
<p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/md8-wcTvT-vOQKqg3KrM18w">@reddies-spaghetti</a>​ This girl right here?! I love her with all of my heart. She is the most kind and caring person I’ve ever known and I can’t believe it’s almost been six months since we became friends??? </p>
<p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w">@tozier-boy</a> El my beautiful friend. I just want you to know that you’re one of the smartest and honest people I know and I love you for that. Can’t wait to meet you next year for IT chapter 2, it’s gonna be the best (and worst, rip our boys) time of my life.</p>
<p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mU7_EWOhIcB7mjfitje5JSQ">@thetheatregal</a> This is my fästmö (aka fiancée). She’s the love of my life and we’re having a July wedding, all of you are invited. (Seriously though, I can spend hours on Skype with this girl without even talking, I just need her there. I. Love. You.)</p>
<p><i>—–</i></p>
<p><i>And here are a few (many) people I just love seeing on my dash, mutuals or not. Love you all.</i></p>
<p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mHLOnzfAj9v89PiR2VCwh3w">@arthoebyers</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mciDoyOKWu4MUfKmBAKk4CQ">@awtozier</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/md95RrAKLRvk4Ztmh082akA">@beep-beep-eds</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/myZ6IAQnz4dtgwnViJo4erQ">@eddie-kas</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mTgQks4AWxJVasBb9feoChw">@edsbrak</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m8dO457pCQ4NlxJq5xq9B_w">@eds-trashmouth</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mCpnS7TxPu4OA7aHzH2WsFg">@ellomello16</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m1dwXNDZ0c2KUsoI9-YLhoA">@fr-eet</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mcdY9fIF9pGwHcV4LTLwIgQ">@halfway-happy353</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mJ9gOjMmzHGsuhcfGqfK0IQ">@hannahberrie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mqI6XIdo9KzYSxo80ASkbNQ">@hoeziertozier</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mjt7hjy8wRZQVoQgU7Z3cNQ">@hypnoidvoid</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mgRRVgbv-ZBpNrTDgN9cOdQ">@imeddie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mJwkk2SHu9GcAFsZkbVxEmQ">@imrichie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mZ1WumW5UKLN0jWYWQQNm2A">@itchytoaster</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m580ndfv2hU-fCwPRs65dTA">@its-reddie-bitch</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mEv4oCAAzu2WlCRoQZ4AzAg">@j0ys</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mJNlzi46x4O1DkY2mcuBK-w">@keep-me-inmind-kaspbrak</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mZcS387WBd5gSOoEXtIlBkQ">@kinghanscom</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mCzTFkvi05dIILAHBEptSTQ">@lesbiah-nest</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mPgE6AKFe3O4EBUbV13JOGA">@liliemm</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m3hh45OOKjFx4ba-rD2wiag">@loser-hobbs</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_AIO55DJRdkgR-u_LjFA4Q">@onlyreddie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mt3xD6wLRW1ZDyDLlv0QTVQ">@notsugarandspice</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/md2-8E73UmR01OWM1obALHQ">@reddieaddict</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mFN96Zdanvo0IYNCfCtMtug">@reddieforlove</a>  <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m61g_WWMOa1yD7OxmtRaNPA">@reddieornox</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mRyK8qm6-luqvjeq3V8ULdA">@reddiepop</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m5-ftsYvnNbNpngwCW8afcQ">@reddietogiveup</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/madJUhiBTi4ArG0LwhMkwpg">@reddietoroll</a>  <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/miUah3u-KNeqUqYbn5fk8Ag">@richieskata</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mVFnIUA2QLd_1PEsu8XsqHw">@softeds</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meE1vtmhZ7EVO9Rwn1dMhLw">@stellarlosersclub</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mI7ra4lwKmHLDa51Znmzy8Q">@stansbill</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mnaLR7KSEiKd7wDuqN4pUsw">@strange-reddie-loser</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mpeH1rSEyqLtq-7uHn6nM0w">@sunflowertozier</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mlVu5FshVyJXdllSNDqjiKA">@takeourpure</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m17Hc2OYe31YjdGqWL6K1CQ">@thegreatwhiteferret</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m8vyZOGxkhCVbhTs60BUq-w">@tozierbraks</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYS0u0gOE0zc1BFOIniCmMA">@wlwrichie</a>  </p>
<p><i>I have probably missed so many, but know that I love all of you!</i> ♥</p>
</blockquote><p>IF YOU DON&rsquo;T FOLLOW JO YOU&rsquo;RE SO WRONG </p><p>I love you babe, congratulations. AND I CAN&rsquo;T FREAKING WAIT TO MEET YOU AS WELL❤❤❤</p>
Tags: so happy for you, jo is so special, and that's the tea
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<p><a href="https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/175050866483/cause-this-house-dont-feel-like-home" class="tumblr_blog">reddies-spaghetti</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><b>summary: </b><i>Sonia finds Eddie and Richie in a compromising position and she is far from happy about it. </i></p>
<p><b>word count:<i> </i></b><i>4,065</i></p>
<p><i><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14979734"><b>Read on ao3</b></a></i></p>
<p><b>Warnings: </b><i>Warning for homophobia and religious homophobia. Rather angsty. </i></p>
<hr><p>As another bang echoed through the house, signalling another slammed door, Eddie brought his hands up to cover over his ears and prayed for the time to pass quiet. Prayed for the clock to reach 5pm and for his father to walk through the doors with his warm smile and whistling his happy tune that Eddie always got stuck in his head. He could hear his mother screaming down the stairs, glasses smashing in anger and he wished that she hadn’t all but thrown Richie out of the house.</p>
<p>But she had, and the time wasn’t anywhere close to five, which meant Eddie still had at least another three hours of listening to his mother’s cries and screams.</p>
<p>Eddie had no idea that his mother would have been home early, if he had then he definitely would have insisted that Richie keep his clothes<i>on.</i>Eddie didn’t know though, which lead to his mother walking in on Eddie and Richie in an extremely compromising position, causing her to go into a frenzy and throw Richie out of the house with the threat of calling the police if he ever came back. Once Richie was far enough away, his mother refused to even look at him as she walked him back to his bedroom, locking the door from the outside. </p> <p><a href="https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/175050866483/cause-this-house-dont-feel-like-home" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Continua a leggere</a></p></blockquote>

<p>Frank Kaspbrak saves the day :&rsquo;) ❤</p>
Tags: reddie
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<p>Anon: Reddie is disgusting! Kids don&rsquo;t kiss! </p><p>The actual 2017 movie: </p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="720" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/5112fee1ed2533811f5b648df3819fad/tumblr_inline_pafpbvk4Fz1vstvbn_500.jpg" data-orig-height="720" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure>
Tags: but i guess it's fine bc they're straight, reddie
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<p><a href="https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/174859792063/reddie-modern-royalty-sneak-peak" class="tumblr_blog">reddies-spaghetti</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><i><b>I’m almost 20K into this monster of a fic so I thought that I would give you a little sneak peak of what I’ve been working on. Now this fic is my baby at the moment and I am very much in love with it so please be kind. </b></i></p><hr><p>America was everything Richie had wanted it to be, and more. Yes, there was the downfall of having the paparazzi document and follow his every move, right down to what he had for breakfast every morning, but it wasn’t anything knew. Having Stan with him was an added bonus, and they shared a dorm room on Campus. When they first arrived, the Dean asked if he wanted private accomodation, but Richie insisted that he wanted to be treated just like everyone else at the University. No perks or privileges, which the Dean was more than happy to comply with.<br/></p><p>It was three months into his first year that Richie met Eddie for the first time. Edward Frank Kaspbrak. The man who would become the love of his life. </p><p>And Richie had no idea.</p><p>Stan had class, while Richie had free time on one Wednesday morning. Instead of waiting around for his friend, Richie crossed the street and into a coffee shop. He was a frequent visitor of Starbucks, but this coffee shop was an independent one. The place was somewhat empty, only a few people scattered throughout with three baristas behind the counter, chatting. </p><p>One of the baristas, a young woman with hair as red as fire, looked up and their eyes met. She sent him a smile and a wink as he approached the counter, before nudging her colleague, a boy who was at least a foot shorter than him. The boy turned around and Richie felt the air leave his lungs as though he had been punched in the gut. The boy was stunning, no other word could describe it, soft brown hair, hazel eyes, high cheekbones and smooth skin. </p><p>Richie hadn’t even realised he was gawking until the boy cleared his throat. “What can I get for you?”</p><p>“Oh, right. Can I have…2/3 caff triple ristretto affogato venti, 2 pump mango 1 pump classic, 2%, mango to the second line, 3 scoops protein, 3 scoops berries, 2 scoop matcha, add banana, double blended, with whip, caramel drizzle, salted caramel topping, vanilla bean frappuccino.” Richie stumbled out. “Oh and a chocolate cookie, please.”</p><p>The other two barista’s standing behind the boy both turned their heads around as he spoke, eyes wide. The boy, whose name was Eddie as Richie had discovered after glancing at his name tag, blinked at him a few times, “Uh, no…but I can make you a plain vanilla frappuccino?”</p><p>Richie let out a chuckle and reached a hand up to rub the back of his neck, “Yeah, just a regular vanilla frappe, please, and a chocolate cookie.”</p><p>“Right, can’t forget about the chocolate cookie,” Eddie hummed, picking one up with a pair of tongs and placing it in a plastic bag. In the background, the girl with the red hair was busy making his drink. “Would you like whipped cream?”</p><p>“Why not,” Richie hummed, pulling out his wallet. “How much?”</p><p>“$5.48, please.” </p><p>Richie pulled out a ten, accepting the drink that the girl passed him, taking note of her own name tag. Beverly. He passed the money to Eddie and winked. “Keep the change.”</p><p>As he walked out of the coffee shop, Richie knew for absolute certain that he would be back. As he crossed the road, Stan was just emerging from the hall where his class was behind held and Richie sent him a smirk.</p><p>“You are way too happy for it being only midday,” Stan mumbled as he tugged his jacket tighter around himself.</p><p>“Stan, my man, I am <i>ecstatic!</i>” Richie grinned, handing him the cookie in the paper bag. </p><p>“Gee, thanks Richard. A cookie, how exciting.” Stan deadpanned, but stuffed it into his mouth anyway. “So what’s got you so excited then?”</p><p>“I think I just met my future husband.”</p></blockquote>

<p>You guys are so not reddie for this :&rsquo;) </p>
Tags: reddie, richie tozier, eddie kaspbrak, modern royalty au, fic
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<p><a href="https://tozier-boy.tumblr.com/post/173641816903/nsfw-okay-im-gonna-write-a-fic-where-richie-works" class="tumblr_blog">tozier-boy</a>:</p>

<blockquote><h1>Nsfw</h1><p>Okay I’m gonna write a fic where Richie works in a sexy shop and Eddie comes in to buy a toy and it’s gonna be diRTY</p></blockquote>

<p>It&rsquo;s happening 👀</p>
Tags: reddie, richie tozier, eddie kaspbrak, my writing, sex shop au
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<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie and Bev, singing:</b> every woman is a lesbian in the heart, every woman is a lesbian in the heart </p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'>Eddie: you can&rsquo;t say that every woman&rsquo;s a lesbian </p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> why not?</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie:</b> because that&rsquo;s not true! My mom&rsquo;s not a lesbian</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Bev:</b> how do you know? </p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie:</b> how do I know that my mom&rsquo;s not a lesbian?</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie and Bev, singing:</b> every woman&rsquo;s a lesbian in the heart, every woman&rsquo;s a lesbian in the heart, every woman&rsquo;s a lesbian in the heart, including Eddie&rsquo;s mom</p>
Tags: reddie, pride, that movie's good, go watch it
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<p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2988" data-orig-width="2238"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/e30fb541cc1aadb8a3f2a323ad5e68ac/tumblr_inline_p9mn85ai7A1vstvbn_500.png" data-orig-height="2988" data-orig-width="2238"/></figure></p><h1>🌈HAPPY PRIDE MONTH🌈</h1>
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<hr><p><b><br/></b>Richie sighed in relief as he lifted his arms over his head and stretched, feeling his vertebrae pop back into proper alignment. He ran a hand through his messy curls before grabbing his phone to check his messages. He saw that he had quite a few notifications for the Losers group chat and two from his dad, but he clicked on a message from Eddie first.<b><br/></b></p>
<blockquote>
<p><i>From: Spaghetti Man</i></p>
<p><i>What if I never present, Rich?</i></p>
</blockquote>
<p>Richie pinched the bridge of his nose. He and Eddie had talked through this over and over again. For years. They talked about it when Bev had been the first in the group to present nearly a year before. When Richie himself had presented only three months ago. Shit, they had been talking about it since they were kids. Eddie had always been afraid of what he would present as, or even worse, what would happen if he didn’t present at all. </p>
<blockquote>
<p><i>To: Spaghetti Man</i></p>
<p><i>It’ll happen, Eds. Just give it time. </i></p>
</blockquote>
<p>Richie typed out the quick response, before dropping his phone onto the bed and heading for the bathroom. He returned to the room a few moments later and heard the ping of a text message alert. He didn’t even read the message, just pressed the phone icon to call Eddie instead. The phone barely rang once before the other line crackled and picked up. </p>
<p>“Hey, Rich…” Eddie sighed from the other end and Richie let out a small laugh at the sound of it. He started pulling open drawers looking for whatever was clean that he could pull onto his body. </p>
<p>“Well good morning to you too, Eds. I always love how excited you are to hear my voice.” Richie mused, checking the size on a pair of jeans he had found in one of his drawers.</p>
<p>It was no surprise to anyone when Richie Tozier had presented as an alpha on his seventeenth birthday, after all he came from a long line of male alphas. Richie had known since the dynamics of the world had been explained to him at the tender age of six that being an alpha was his destiny. </p>
<p>It didn’t mean as much as it had a few generations before. There was still a level of clout that came with the title of alpha, but for the most part they were allowed to go about and live their lives the way they wanted…as long as they mated with an omega. </p>
<p>That was the part that really got to Richie. The fact that he would be required to mate with a specific type of person. Even more so, the fact that Eddie Kaspbrak would definitely not be that type of person. </p>
<p>No, Eddie would surely be a beta. Like it should be. He would be allowed to go about his life, make his own choices, he wouldn’t be biologically locked into a life that he hadn’t asked for. As much as Richie loved Eddie, he wouldn’t wish the alternative on him just so that they could be together. There were no alphas or omegas in Eddie’s bloodline either, at least as far back as he was able to research with the limited information that Sonia allowed him to have. </p>
<p>“Mmm, Sorry, I didn’t really sleep last night.” Eddie explained with a yawn. Richie nodded even though he knew that Eddie couldn’t see him doing it. He decided that the jeans would have to work and proceeded to flail as he tried to pull them onto his body without crashing to the floor. He failed. “Fuck, what was that? Are you okay, Richie?” Eddie asked, concern lacing his voice.</p>
<p>“Stupid fucking jeans don’t fit anymore.” Richie grumbled, throwing the offending garment as far away from him as he could, and grabbing a semi clean pair of sweatpants off of the floor, they were far more forgiving. “Mom said that she’s not buying me any new clothes until my body is done filling out, but none of my pre-alpha clothes fit anymore. Why do I even need to bulk out with muscles? I think the lanky skeleton look fit me perfectly fine…”</p>
<p>“As a completely innocent bystander with no stakes in to the whole situation, I will go ahead and tell you that this new muscular Richie is not unwelcome.” Eddie told him, and Richie gawked slightly.</p>
<p>“Was that you trying to <i>flirt</i> with me, Eds?” Richie asked in faux offense, slipping his sneakers on and tying them while keeping his phone pressed against his ear with his shoulder.</p>
<p>“Fuck off, Trashmouth.” Eddie replied easily and Richie smiled at the insult. “You should be so lucky. No point in flirting with you anymore though, eh? You’ve got to be with an omega now…so this thing, whatever it was or could have been, it has to be over…” Eddie mumbled through the last bit and Richie frowned, the words made his heart hurt.</p> <p><a href="http://thegreatwhiteferret.tumblr.com/post/172546061646/the-tide-that-binds-chapter-1" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Continua a leggere</a></p></blockquote>
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<hr><p><a></a>
The
first time that Eddie bought something ‘pretty’ he was a
sophomore in college. He was out with Beverly at the mall and had
joined her on an hour long jaunt around Victoria’s Secret.
Something about spicing up her and Ben’s sex life. The words had
barely left her lips before she was giving Eddie a smirk, dragging
him through the store to the section with the night robes. 
</p>
<p>
The
robes were all in various colours and in various materials. Cotton,
wool, silk, blue, purple, <i>red.
</i>
</p>
<p>
Red
was Eddie’s favourite colour, there was just something dangerous
and sultry about the colour that intrigued him. After all the shit he
had gone through with his mother growing up, having him believe he
was fragile and sick, allowing himself to feel a little dangerous was
definitely allowed. 
</p>
<p>
But
silk bathrobes? Eddie wasn’t so sure about that. 
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<blockquote>
<p>Fun Vampire Fact; the reason that Vampires traditionally cannot see their reflections in a mirror is because mirrors used to be backed with a reflective layer of silver — which, as the metal of purity, would not ‘interact’ with Vampires, who are the Devil’s work.</p>

<p>However, modern mirrors have used aluminum as their reflective backing for many years now — and aluminum is not a ‘picky’ metal at all. So Vampires are able to see their reflections in modern mirrors.</p>
</blockquote>

<p>All I can think about is a vampire used to not seeing their reflection in mirrors for centuries, and one day they are just walking along and unknowingly pass a mirror backed with aluminum and THEY NEARLY SHIT THEMSELVES.</p>
</blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="225" data-orig-width="500"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/87164ece7637a961be731b29b1653949/tumblr_inline_orvawt6kB21uznaev_540.gif" data-orig-height="225" data-orig-width="500"/></figure></blockquote>

<p>I LAUGHED MY FUCKING ASS OFF OH MY GOD </p>
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<p><a href="https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/172384691128/since-im-not-feeling-well-ive-decided-to-give" class="tumblr_blog">reddies-spaghetti</a>:</p>

<blockquote><h1>Since I’m not feeling well, I’ve decided to give you something nice!</h1><p>I’m going to write some missing scenes/future scenes from <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w">@tozier-boy</a> and I’s fic, “the sea around us” </p><p>Basically, I just need you guys to tell me what you want those scenes to be. I’ve got a few planned already but I want to know what you guys want! </p><p><br/></p><p>So…ask away!</p></blockquote>
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<p>I know that no one will give a fuck, but I wanted to share this. </p><p>I&rsquo;ve just climbed on top of the highest mountain in Athens even though I thought I wouldn&rsquo;t have made it. I was convinced I couldn&rsquo;t do it, I wanted to give up half way through it and my head was spinning like crazy due to the effort because, let me tell you, I&rsquo;m unfit as fuck. </p><p>But then I did it.</p><p>I walked all the way to the top, chest heaving and vision blurry. </p><p>I climbed the motherfucking mountain. I thought it was impossible, and here I am. </p><p>I don&rsquo;t want to say any cheesy stupid thing, but guys, seriously, whatever your mountain is&hellip; </p><p>You can fucking climb it </p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="4608" data-orig-width="2592"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/cb47d79c8084e48545e63c81aa10688b/tumblr_inline_p6d06zc6ka1vstvbn_500.jpg" data-orig-height="4608" data-orig-width="2592"/></figure>
Tags: I don't know what to tag, fuck you mountain, i won
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Title: 
<p><a href="https://beepbeeprichiellc.tumblr.com/post/172362264928/hadesrichie-and-persephoneeddie-part-1-part" class="tumblr_blog">beepbeeprichiellc</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure data-orig-width="540" data-orig-height="540" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/aaaa1f12a963b2cc4eaac8e8564ea1b0/tumblr_inline_p6bw760kBk1tbqw53_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="540" data-orig-height="540"/></figure><p>

Hades!Richie and Persephone!Eddie

<br/></p>
<p><a href="https://beepbeeprichiellc.tumblr.com/post/169802468338/hello-if-youre-still-doing-mood-boards-how-about">Part 1</a>, <a href="https://beepbeeprichiellc.tumblr.com/post/170065809518/i-adored-the-reddie-hades-and-persephone-au">Part 2</a>, <a href="https://beepbeeprichiellc.tumblr.com/post/170283067223/part-1-part-2-the-breeze-from-the-sea-washed">Part 3</a>, <a href="https://beepbeeprichiellc.tumblr.com/post/170373133838/hadesrichie-and-persephoneeddie-au-part-1-part">Part 4,</a> <a href="https://beepbeeprichiellc.tumblr.com/post/170733951758/hadesrichie-and-persephoneeddie-part-1-part-2">Part 5</a></p>
<p>The dripping from just outside of his cell echoed in his ears, whispering things, feeding his broken mind. It took all the strength he had not to scream, not to give in and just become the good little boy his mother wanted so desperately. His faith was faulting with each new bruise that formed on his body, with each pound he lost. The shackles dug into his raw wrists, branding him with harsh marks and fresh blood. Time seemed irrelevant, but if he had to guess he would assume it had been about two months, maybe longer. Wherever he was, there was no concept of day and night, but rather constant and continuous darkness. If he knew his mother, and he sure as hell did, they were hidden far away from civilization. Somewhere that nobody, not even the great and powerful god of the underworld could find.<br/></p>
<p>Drip. <i>He’s not coming for you.</i></p>
<p>Drip. <i>He never was. </i></p>
<p>Drip. <i>You are a fool. </i></p>
<p>Drip. <i>How could he ever love someone like you</i>. </p> <p><a href="https://beepbeeprichiellc.tumblr.com/post/172362264928/hadesrichie-and-persephoneeddie-part-1-part" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Continua a leggere</a></p></blockquote>

<p>I AM WEAK AAAAAAA</p>
Tags: reddie, i love this so fuckinf much
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<p><i><b>I honestly don’t know what this is? It was supposed to be a fic that followed Richie and Eddie as they grew up, but I don’t think I’ll ever have the time to actually write the whole thing, so here’s what I’ve written. I might continue it, I might not, but I wanted to share this little sneek peak with you. So there you go. Lots of love.</b></i></p><p><b><i>Rating: Green<br/>Word count: 2k </i></b></p><p>“It’s a
boy!” </p><p>After
fourteen hours of labor and two hours of delivery, Richard Tozier was born on
March the 7<sup>th</sup>, 1976 at 3.23 am.</p><!-- more --><p>He was the
tiniest baby Wentworth Tozier had ever seen and his heart swelled at the sight
of his newborn son. He leaned down and kissed Margaret’s forehead as the room
was filled with their baby’s cries. </p><p>She was
exhausted, sweaty and crying, slumped back against the mattress, limbs numb and
head heavy, but she still managed to smile as her eyes landed on the wailing
baby boy. The nurses were cleaning him up, wrapping him around a soft white
blanket and she couldn’t quite believe that the tiny, wiggling baby she was
looking at was her son. </p><p>She was a
mother. </p><p>Margaret,
in the very moment she saw her son for the first time, knew that she would have
died for him. That she would have killed for him. That she was going to live
for him.</p><p>“He weighs
6.5 pounds.” One of the nurses informed the Toziers, holding the baby and
walking to the bed where Maggie was laying. “He is in perfect health,
congratulations!” </p><p>The baby
only stopped crying when the nurses put him down on his mother’s chest, letting
her hold him for the first time. </p><p>“Hi…” She
whispered, smiling shakily and kissing the top of the boy’s head, already full
of soft, thin dark hair. “Hi baby.” Maggie cradled him in his arms under her
husband’s watch. “You’re the most beautiful boy in the world, aren’t you?” She
chuckled and another tear rolled down her cheek. “I love you so much, baby, so
so much.” </p><p>“You did
amazing, love.” Wentworth ran a hand through his wife’s damp hair, combing it
with his fingers in a very gentle and loving way. </p><p>The baby’s
skin was still flushed red and his eyes squeezed shut, but, to his parent’s
eyes, he was the most precious little thing that had ever graced their lives. </p><p>“Richard
Tozier.” Wentworth said proudly, smiling when the baby caught his index finger
in his tiny hand. His skin was warm and soft and Wentworth was worried that he
could have break him if he held him a little too tight. </p><p>The baby blinked his eyes open slowly and then
closed them again, probably hurt by the bright lights, making his mother smile
and run her fingers on his soft cheek. “It’s okay, sweetheart. Take your time.”
</p><hr><p>Despite
being a social butterfly, Richie had always had it hard when it came to make
new friends. His mother always told him that he was okay, that kids were mean
sometimes, but Richie couldn’t understand that. </p><p>He couldn’t
understand why kids would have been mean. He wasn’t mean. He liked people and
he liked being around new people, especially when he was the centre of the
attention. He loved the family gatherings because his aunts and grandmas always
focused on him the entire time, especially when he was still too little to
talk. They would pet his fluffy, curly hair, pinch his cheeks and tell him how
pretty and good he was. </p><p>“He is <i>so</i>
cute, Mags.” His aunts would say to his mother as she was holding him on her hip.
“He will certainly be a looker.” </p><p>“You need
to put him in the football team as soon as he’s old enough. Boys <i>need </i>to learn
how to play football.” His uncles would tell Wentworth. </p><p>Derry was a
small town, and pretty much everyone felt entitled to give their own, special
advice. </p><p>Richie
liked people, he liked being around people, but he didn’t like Kindergarten.
Not as much as he thought he would have liked it, anyway. </p><p>He hadn’t
went to preschool because his mother thought it would have been better for him
to enjoy his years as a little child at home, without the pressure of waking up
at a certain hour and without having to leave home at such a young age. She had
heard of kids that cried their eyes out when forced to leave for school, and
she most certainly didn’t want that for her son. Wentworth had agreed, so they
had both decided that Richie was going to join his peers in Kindergarten. </p><p>By that
time, Richie was exceptionally good at entertaining himself, but he had no idea
of how to interact with other kids, but he was really proud of himself because,
in just half an hour, he had managed to build a whole sand castle and put a
leaf on the top of the main tower, pretending it was the proudly waving flag of
his imaginary kingdom. He smiled at his masterpiece and called out for him mum,
only to remember that he wasn’t at the playground and that his mother wasn’t
sitting on a bench, keeping an eye on him and smiling each time Richie looked
in her direction. </p><p>All around
the school garden there were children playing and kicking colorful balls, jumping
ropes and playing tag. Richie liked looking at them, sitting on his sand box or
on the grass or even on a chair, drinking grape juice. Most of them already
knew  each other from preschool, so the
little group of friends had already been formed and Richie had inevitably cut
out. </p><p>“Let’s play
hide and seek!” A boy with ash blond hair said, and Richie looked up. Three other kids gathered around him and, <i>damn</i>, he really wanted to play. He stood up
and brushed the sand off of his overalls, running to the little group of boys. </p><p>“Can I play
too?” He asked, eagerly, looking at the taller boys with an expectant smile. </p><p>The blond
kid turned to look at him and laughed in his face. “You forgot a tooth at home,
Bucky Beaver?” </p><p>Richie
frowned at the name and shook his head. “It fell overnight. Mommy said the
Tooth Fairy was going to bring me a dollar, but she brought me two!” He held up
three fingers, which made the other boys only laugh louder. </p><p>“There’s no
Tooth Fairy, stupid. And you can’t even count, so you can’t play hide and
seek.”</p><p>“I’m not
stupid!” Richie protested, and his lower lip trembled a little. </p><p>“Are you
going to cry?” The boy laughed, and the others did just the same, following
their leader. “Go back to your sand box, Bucky Beaver. You’re too little to
play with us.” </p><p>The boy
pushed him, Richie fell back on his butt and his glasses fell to the ground. </p><p>“Henry! No
pushing!” One of the teachers said, glaring at the kid. “Do you want to spend the
rest of the day in your classroom?” </p><p>The boy,
Henry, shrugged and walked away with his friends, leaving Richie behind to
sniffle on the ground. </p><p>He didn’t
like being pushed, he decided, especially if it meant losing his glasses. </p><p>Richie
couldn’t see really well without his glasses. Everything got very blurry and it
made him feel lost.</p><p>He didn’t
like being pushed and being called Bucky Beaver, because that was a cartoon
with big teeth and Richie wasn’t like that. He rubbed his little fist against
his glassy eyes and sniffled again, wanting nothing more than to go home. </p><p>“Henry is
stupid.” A new voice said. Richie looked up, but all he saw was a blurry figure
standing in front of him. “One time he threw my fanny pack on a branch.” The
boy informed him. “Also, you’ve lost your glasses.” </p><p>“I know,
they fell.” Richie said, patting the grass around him in search of them. “Can
you help me? I can’t find them…” He sniffled. </p><p>He heard
footsteps and suddenly his world wasn’t blurry anymore: his glasses were being
pushed back on his nose and Richie blinked, seeing a boy with brown hair, big
eyes, freckles on his nose and a smile on his lips in front of him. “Better?”</p><p>Richie
nodded and blinked, feeling the brushing of his wet lashes against his cheeks. The
boy was wearing red shorts, a green t-shirt and a fanny pack around his waist.
Richie thought that the sight of it was pretty funny, so he pointed at it. “Why
do you have a fanny pack?” Richie asked, wiping his cheeks. </p><p>The boy
folded his arms on his chest, sitting down in front of Richie. “I need it for
my medicines, so they don’t get lost.” He explained, irritated, almost as if he
had been asked the same question a million times. </p><p>“What
medicines? Are you sick?” </p><p>“Yes. My
mum says they make me feel better.”</p><p>“Why? Do
you feel bad?” Richie asked, tilting his head to the side and looking up at him
curiously. </p><p>The boy
shrugged. “My mum says I need them, so I take them. That’s it.” He pointed at
Richie’s hand and looked at him with a serious expression. “Why do you wear
such huge glasses?” </p><p>Richie
touched them and pushed them back on the bridge of his nose. “I can’t see
without them. Everything gets blurry and foggy and I don’t like it, it’s
scary.”</p><p>“They’re
funny.” The boy said, chuckling. </p><p>“Your fanny
pack is stupid.” Richie shot back, sticking his tongue out at him. </p><p>“It’s not
stupid! You’re stupid!” </p><p>It was the
second time in less than fifteen minutes that Richie was being called stupid
and he didn’t really like  that. </p><p>The boy
chewed on his lower lip and then opened his fanny pack, taking a candy out of
it and putting it in front of Richie’s legs. Richie blinked and looked up at
him, noticing that the boy was smiling wide. </p><p>He smiled
back. </p><p>“My name is
Eddie.” He said, holding his hand out for him to shake like adults always did. </p><p>Eddie was
Richie’s first friend.</p><hr><p><i>(I’m from my phone and I can’t check the permanent taglist, sorry! But if you want to be added to it, just say so!)</i></p>
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<p><a href="https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/172282704993/forever-yours-faithfully-part-twelve" class="tumblr_blog">reddies-spaghetti</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><i><b>summary:</b> Lead singer of the world famous rock band ‘The Losers’, Richie Tozier walks into a coffehouse desperate for some inspiration. What he got was so much more. Rockstar!Richie and college student!Eddie AU.</i></p>
<p><i><b>pairing:</b> richie x eddie </i></p>
<p><i><b>word count:</b> 3,669</i></p>
<p><i><i>Thank you to </i><a href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w"><b>@tozier-boy</b></a><i><b></b> for co-writing this with me as it was our rp that inspired it. </i></i></p>
<p><i><i>Only a few more chapters left to go guys! :(( Also credits to the song ‘Rewrite the Stars” from the Greatest Showman!</i></i></p>
<p><b><i><i><i><b><a href="https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/169435957368/forever-yours-faithfully">part one</a> //</b></i> <i><i><b><a href="https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/169481876128/forever-yours-faithfully-part-two">part two</a> // <a href="https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/169556886238/forever-yours-faithfully-part-three">part three</a> // <i><b><a href="https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/169661454968/forever-yours-faithfully-part-four">part four</a> // <a href="https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/169745345328/forever-yours-faithfully-part-five">part five</a>//<a href="https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/169861965488/forever-yours-faithfully-part-six"> part six</a> // <i><i><i><i><i><b><i><b><a href="https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/170125981418/forever-yours-faithfully-part-seven">part seven</a> // <i><i><i><i><b><i><b><i><i><i><b><i><b><a href="https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/170357225803/forever-yours-faithfully-part-eight">part eight</a>  // <i><i><i><b><i><b><a href="https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/170589731618/forever-yours-faithfully-part-nine">part nine</a> // <a href="https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/170956899503/forever-yours-faithfully-part-ten">part ten</a> // <a href="https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/171604101033/forever-yours-faithfully-part-eleven">part eleven</a></b></i></b></i></i></i></b></i></b></i></i></i></b></i></b></i></i></i></i></b></i></b></i></i></i></i></i></b></i></b></i></i></i></i></b></p>
<p><b><i><i><i><i><b><i><b><i><i><i><i><i><b><i><b><i><i><i><i><b><i><b><i><i><i><b><i><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/13302690/chapters/32504064">Read on AO3</a></b></i></b></i></i></i></b></i></b></i></i></i></i></b></i></b></i></i></i></i></i></b></i></b></i></i></i></i></b></p>
<hr><p>
The
European tour ende beautifully. The final show was a spectacular show
of lights and fireworks and Eddie was in nothing but awe. The fact
that the tour was over was both exciting, yet bittersweet. Eddie was
going to miss being able to see Richie everyday, watching him perform
from backstage, but he was also missing New York. He had to prepare
to go back to school soon, and apply for a new dorm as he couldn’t
stay in Richie’s apartment when he was on the American leg of the
tour, no matter how much he wanted to.</p>
<p>
Bill
was happy to see him and he filled him in on what happened on his
regular family holiday, but really he was just eager to find out
everything that had happened in Europe. They were sat crossed legged
on Bill’s bed and Eddie had to laugh at how excited his best friend
was. <br/>“Okay,
okay. Other than the shit that happened in London it was…amazing.
Europe is beautiful, there are so many things to see, so much to do.
I wish we were able to stay in the countries for longer so I could
really appreciate it, but I guess I’ll just have to go back.”</p>
<p>
“Y-You’re
glowing E-Eddie,” Bill commented, which caused a blush to rise up
on Eddie’s cheeks. “D-Did something e-else happen?”</p>
<p>
“Richie
told me he loved me, in Paris,” Eddie whispered and Bill grinned,
pulling him into a hug. 
</p>
<p>
“Y-You
deserve to b-be happy Eddie,” he hummed, ruffling his hair. “I-I’m
happy for you, r-really!” 
</p>
<p>
“We’re
going to this Met Gala tonight, and I have to dress up. I’m so
fucking nervous. All the camera’s looking at me?’ Eddie groaned,
glancing at the suit on the hanger that Richie had bought for him,
especially for tonight. “I don’t want to mess anything up.”</p>
<p>
“Y-You
won’t. Y-You’re Eddie K-Kaspbrak, you’ve g-got this.”</p>
<p>
Eddie
wished that he could believe Bill’s words, he really did.</p> <p><a href="https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/172282704993/forever-yours-faithfully-part-twelve" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Continua a leggere</a></p></blockquote>

<p>If you guys think it was easy to write Richie like that, let me tell yoh</p><p>IT FUCKING WASN&rsquo;T</p>
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<b>F</b>ar Too Young To Die</h2>
<blockquote>
<p><b>chapter fifteen.</b> wherever you go.</p>
<p>reddie hunger games AU.<br/><i>(strong language, violence, multiple major character deaths.)</i><i><b><br/></b></i></p>
<p><i><b>WARNING(S)</b>: character death, violence, strong language, sexual jokes/references.</i></p>
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also found on <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/13495062/chapters/32493243">ao3</a>!</p>
<p style=""><br/></p>
<hr><p style=""><br/></p>
<p><b>W</b>hen Eddie awoke, the first thing he noticed was how dark it 
was. Richie was beside him, his face in his hands, and his body 
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<p><i><b>summary:  </b>Now it was Senior Year. Now Richie only had to survive in the shithole of a school for thirty six more weeks of the year and he was scot free. Free to embark on whatever adventure his heart desired. </i></p>
<p><i>In all fairness, Richie was pretty convinced that he’d probably end up working as a cashier at the local Wendy’s or McDonalds. </i></p>
<p><i><b>Words:</b> 3,059</i></p>
<p><i><b>Relationships: </b>Richie x Eddie, Stan x Mike, Ben x Beverly </i></p>
<p><i><b>Rating:</b> Teen+ right now but it will most likely change to E as we go on!</i></p>
<p><b>A/N:</b><i> I know I have so many WIP, but this wouldn’t leave me alone. I hope you like it! As always, likes, comments and reblogs are very much appreciated! I love you all and if anyone wants to be tagged, just lemme know! &lt;3</i></p>
<p><i>Title was taken from Kodaline’s “All I Want”</i></p>
<h2><i><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14095776/chapters/32477625">Read on Ao3</a></b></i></h2>
<hr><p>
Senior
Year. The final hurrah for the seventeen year old of Derry High
School. The last year before they leave the comfort of their homes
and enter the real world. For the Losers, it was about spending their
final year as a group and making it count. They had already decided
that they were going to be off to separate college, yet remaining on
the east coast. Beverly was applying for a media apprenticeship in
Florida, Ben was applying to be an Architect in New York, Mike a
Lawyer at Harvard, Bill a Journalist in New York and Stan was going
to study Accounting in Massachusetts. The only loser that wasn’t
sure about his future was Richie. Richie had no idea what he wanted
to do, or where he wanted to go after graduation. He just knew that
he wanted to get the hell out of Derry.</p>
<p>
Once
upon a time, their little group of six was a little group of seven.
Back when they were still in middle school with the world at their
feet, there was a seventh member. Eddie Kaspbrak. Eddie Kaspbrak who
was Richie’s best friend. Wherever Eddie was, Richie wasn’t far
behind. Eddie was the shortest member of the group, he had soft brown
hair that curled at the ends and always carried around a fanny pack
that contained the bullshit medication his mother made him take.</p>
<p>
The
bullshit medication that turned out being the reason that the group
of seven, became a group of six.</p>
<p>
Richie
always hated even numbers. 
</p> <p><a href="https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/172250872733/our-love-was-made-for-movie-screens" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Continua a leggere</a></p></blockquote>
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<p>The fact that people are hating on Bill because he&rsquo;s not &ldquo;sexy&rdquo; and he doesn&rsquo;t have &ldquo;the dark curls&rdquo; and &ldquo;the sharp cheekbones&rdquo; that they read about in fanfictions is SAD. </p><p>Richie is NOT a sexy character. Richie&rsquo;s character development doesn&rsquo;t revolve around growing up from a boy with glasses and bucky teeth into a gorgeous young adult around whom everyone swoon. </p><p>That is not Richie Tozier. That is fanfiction Richie Tozier, which is equally valid, but that you can&rsquo;t expect to see on the canon story. </p><p>Richie is a comedian, he&rsquo;s goofy and he&rsquo;s a big nerd. He slept around, sure, because he&rsquo;s got a huge ass charisma, he&rsquo;s funny, he makes people roll with laughter, he&rsquo;s intelligent, he&rsquo;s witty, he&rsquo;s smart and he knows how to charm people. He&rsquo;s a brilliant average looking man. </p><p>Stop feticizing gay relationship into heavenly couples with heavenly looks. </p><p>Bill Hader is PERFECT  as Richie Tozier and that&rsquo;s the tea. He&rsquo;s a comedian, Richie is a comedian. He will bring to the character that genuine spark that Finn brought for young Richie. </p><p>Edit: GUYS I AGREE WITH YOU ALL BTW I THINK BILL IS A HOTTIE AS WELL, HE&rsquo;S JUST NOT &ldquo;CONVENTIONALLY&rdquo; HOT FOR SOCIETY BC SOCIETY SUCKS </p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="253" data-orig-width="450" data-tumblr-attribution="barryberkman:4S_9lZnGJoQtfITAuUpK7w:ZljFxx2WqRZLk"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/526e7ed3b527a32a589ae97e1d2550bc/tumblr_p6ss1mhNHO1qffnsuo1_500.gif" data-orig-height="253" data-orig-width="450"/></figure>
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<blockquote><h2><b>Story: Half-Blood Losers</b></h2>
<p><b>| <a href="http://thetheatregal.tumblr.com/post/172778828451/half-blood-losers" target="_blank">1</a> | </b>2<b> |<br/></b></p>
<p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14268996/chapters/32984109" target="_blank">Located on Archive of our own</a></b></p>
<p><i>Greek Mythology Dictionary at the bottom</i></p>
<hr><p>Eddie really wanted to be anywhere else but here.</p>
<p>Richie, Audra, and him were assigned to find a 10 year old half-blood today. They had no idea why this particular child was important, just that the interim director of Camp Half-Blood wanted him. Their usual lazy, diet coke drinking godly director, Dionysus, also called Mr. D was off doing some important duty on Mount Olympus. While the kids of Camp Half-Blood were stuck with a director, who did not want to be there even more than Dionysus didn’t.</p>
<p>If Eddie was being honest with himself, he didn’t want to be at camp anymore either. The pressure he felt on a daily basis gave him several panic attacks. He had to be the best at everything, not only because he was extremely competitive, but also due to his godly parentage. It was hard when you grew up thinking you were this weak nobody, but it turned out you were a powerful demi-god all along.</p>
<p>Richie, him and their other best friend, Beverly, ran away from home at 7 years old to find Camp Half-Blood. He had spent so much time there, summer and year-round, that it was starting to drive him crazy.</p> <p><a href="http://thetheatregal.tumblr.com/post/172870973611/ii-eddie" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Continua a leggere</a></p></blockquote>
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sorry, Mr Tozier. I know this isn’t easy for you.” </p><p>Richie
pushed his thick rimmed glasses back, squinting his eyes slightly and holding
his breath in the back of his throat. </p><p>“We have a
support group, and you may ask any question, really. You are not alone in this
moment.” The doctor pushed a box of tissues towards him, in a gesture that was
almost out of habit than actual empathy. </p><p>Richie
didn’t feel like crying. He desperately wanted to wipe the little stain of
ketchup, probably a souvenir of his doctor’s lunch, from the corner of his
mouth, but he definitely wasn’t going to start weeping. </p><!-- more --><p>“That’s so
relieving, Doc, thank you.” He said, trying not to sound as sardonic as he
would have normally did. </p><p>He
genuinely had no idea of how he was supposed to handle this whole matter, to
begin with the pitiful look the doctor was giving him. </p><p>Richie
hated being pitied. He didn’t like the look on people’s face when they were
pitying someone: fake empathy, exaggerated sad eyes and that presumptuous glint
in their eyes. The one that said “I’m pretending that I can relate to your
situation, while I actually can’t”.</p><p>Going blind
wasn’t something that Richie had ever even took into consideration. He had
joked about it, thinking that having to wear glasses was close enough to being
blind, complaining about the fact that there were people that could see for
free, while he had to pay for contacts and specs, but he had never actually
thought about the possibility of losing his eyesight. </p><p>His actual,
<i>complete</i> eyesight. </p><p>He had
always been the kid with the glasses, ever since he could remember. He was the
kid with the funny, baby blue plastic round glasses in kindergarten, then he
was the kid with the huge glasses in primary school. Then, his face had started
to grow around his glasses, making them look slightly less enormous until,
finally, in high school, his parents had allowed him to get contacts. Having
glasses in school meant being made fun of and having to use the tape to keep
them together and Richie hated it. He hated being called “four eyes”, he hated
when older kids held them out of his reach and he jumped up and down to take
them back and he hated when Henry Bowers would throw them somewhere on the
ground and then laugh as Richie patted the grass, looking for them with
squinted, tears filled eyes. </p><p>He didn’t
mind glasses as an adult that much. Adults with glasses looked professional and
serious, even though he was convinced he still looked pretty goofy.</p><p>Richie
Tozier had always dreamed about the day he wasn’t going to need contacts or
glasses anymore, but he never thought it was going to be under those
unfortunate circumstances. Now, he wished he could hold on tight to his old,
taped glasses all life long. </p><p> “How long is this going to take?” He asked,
going straight to the point. </p><p>“It’s
impossible to tell. Sometimes it takes days, hours or seconds even, but
sometimes it’s a long process. Only time will tell.” The doctor said with a
sigh. </p><p>Richie
stood up. “In this case, no offence doc, but I’d rather be looking at something
prettier than you.” </p><p>The man
look taken aback, almost as if he didn’t know whether he should have laughed or
felt offended. “You should come for another visit next week. Take an
appointment with my secretary and-“</p><p>“Will do,
doc.” Richie said, cutting him off and leaving the studio. </p><p>On his way out, Richie didn’t take an appointment
with the secretary.</p><hr><p>It all had
started when he had noticed that it was taking him more effort than usual to
see without his glasses, especially in the darkness. Sure, he had never been an
eagle, and it had never crossed his mind to leave the house trusting his own
eyesight, but now he couldn’t even put his contacts on. Watching a movie in the
darkness of the theatre had became almost impossible. </p><p>The night
before he had decided to call his doctor and take an appointment, it had took
him 4 hours to walk back home from the radio station, when it usually took him
not more than 45 minutes. </p><p>It had been
terrifying. Richie had felt lost in the darkness, almost as if he had never set
a foot in his neighborhood before, and that had been the drop that made the
bucket overflow. </p><p>He was
going blind. </p><p><i>Blind</i>. </p><p>Blind meant
that he was never going to know what his children would look like. That he was
never going to see himself growing old and grey, that he was never going to see
a movie or read a book again. He was never going to see the sunlight or the
moon glow again. </p><p>He was
never going to see Eddie again. </p><p>He slumped
down on a bench and took his head between his hands, inhaling sharply and
letting out a shaky breath. </p><p>How was he
ever going to do anything? He didn’t know how to read the Braille alphabet, he
didn’t know how to orientate himself in the darkness and, hell, how was he even
going to go to work? How did blind people do anything? He couldn’t imagine a
world where he was deprived of one of his senses. He would have rather given
away his taste or his hearing or even his touch in favor to keep his eyesight. </p><p>He would
have traded everything he had to stop all of that from happening. </p><p>Richie
sighed and leaned back against the backrest of the bench, looking up at the
clear blue sky and wondering why the hell hadn’t he spent more time looking up
at the sky instead of down at his feet. </p><p>Without
thinking about it, he pulled his phone out of his pocket and scrolled through
his contacts, pressed down on the green button and sighed, bringing it to his
ear. </p><p>“Hello
baby, how are you?” </p><p>His
mother’s voice had always sounded louder than usual through the phone. Richie
had tried to explain her that, just because they weren’t face to face, there
was no need for her to scream in the microphone, that he could hear her just
fine. </p><p>She didn’t
seem to believe him. </p><p>“Hey, mom.”
He smiled fondly, looking up at the sky again. “I just wanted to say hi.” </p><p>She was
silent for a couple of seconds, which gave Richie plenty of time to regret
having called her. “You sound a bit off. Is everything alright?” She asked, and
Richie could almost hear the frown in her voice. </p><p>“Everything’s
peachy, Mags.” He cleared his throat and squeezed his eyes shut. </p><p><i>Tell her, tell her. She deserves to know. </i></p><p>“Did you
have a fight with Eddie?” </p><p>“Uh, yeah,
yeah. Something like that.” He lied, sighing. “Nothing serious, don’t worry.
Just… daily things, you know.” </p><p>Maggie
Tozier always knew when Richie was lying. She almost had a fifth sense about
it. He was never able to stay home, pretending to be sick, because she wouldn’t
fall for the thermometer against the light bulb or the fake coughing. </p><p>Somehow, it
was relieving. Knowing that his mother wasn’t going to change, that she was
still going to catch his lies like flies, was comforting. </p><p>“Richie?” </p><p>“I’m fine,
‘ma. I’ll talk to you soon.” He hung up the phone before she could say anything
else and took a deep breath. </p><p>He glanced
down at his phone, looking at the background picture and a sad sigh left his
lips. It was a picture he had taken a couple of months prior, while he was
laying in bed with Eddie and his boyfriend’s head was tucked under his chin and
they were both smiling. </p><p>It was the
day Richie had suggested that they should have moved in together. </p><p>And Eddie
had said yes. </p><p>Well,
technically he had said “not even in a hundred years, I’d rater live with a
monkey because it sure as hell would be cleaner than you”, but Richie had taken
it as a yes. </p><p>They went
on apartment hunting, chose the new furniture and ate Chinese takeout on the
floor the first night in their new house. Richie remembered every single little
thing. He remembered the frown on Eddie’s face as he stood for 50 minutes in
front of the paint shelves, looking for the best shade of blue for the
bathroom; he remembered his annoyed scoff when Richie had to test every single
bed out at Ikea and the way Eddie pretended not to know him when he had burst
out of a closet yelling how Narnia was “fucking lit”. He remembered laughing,
he remembered the flush on Eddie’s cheeks when he had fucked him against the
bare wall of the living room in their new apartment and the way his hair were
sticking to his forehead. </p><p>He was
never going to have new memories once the world was going to be dark. No more
Eddie’s frowns, no more freckles, no more red, pink swollen lips and no more
sleepy smiles and playful eyes. </p><p>He didn’t
even know how he was going to tell Eddie, or anyone at all. He hadn’t talked
about it, about how he had started to see less and less, because he didn’t want
to worry him. He knew how sensible Eddie was to the whole health thing, and he
knew he was going to freak out. </p><p>Richie
didn’t want to be a source of worry for Eddie, nor for anyone else. </p><p>When he
unlocked the door to their apartment, his heart was beating fast in his chest. </p><p>“Rich?”
Eddie called from the kitchen. </p><p>“No, it’s
the hot neighbor that lives next door.” Richie replied, hanging his jacket to
the door. </p><p>“Oh, thank
god. I was expecting my boyfriend, but this is so much better.” Eddie wittily
replied, and Richie heard the chuckle in his voice. </p><p>He smiled
fondly and walked to the kitchen, where Eddie was stirring something in a pot
and a glass of red wine was standing right next to him. Richie wrapped his arms
around Eddie’s waist and draped himself against his back. His nose was buried
between Eddie’s soft curls, where he could smell his fruity shampoo and the
conditioner he always used. </p><p>“Oh, Mr
Wilkinson…” Eddie half moaned, pressing his back against Richie’s chest. </p><p>Richie
playfully bit Eddie’s neck, making his boyfriend laugh and turn his head.
“You’re a fucking asshole.” Richie smiled and Eddie grinned, dropping the spoon
and reaching up with a hand to cup Richie’s cheek and press their lips
together, softly and sweetly. </p><p>“Where have
you been? You were supposed to be back ages ago.” Eddie left two small kisses
against Richie’s lips before he pulled away. </p><p>“Time is relative.” </p><p>“Not in this house, it isn’t.” Eddie answered,
pinching Richie’s side and turning his attention back to the pan in front of
him. </p><p>Broccoli, edamame and peas. </p><p>Eddie had read somewhere that you should eat
food of the color that matches your mood. Richie had snorted before he realized
that Eddie was being completely serious. </p><p><i>“What if I’m feeling
sad?” Richie had asked, his gangly legs hanging off the backrest of the couch
as Eddie paced the living room, reading the article out loud. </i></p><p><i>“Then you should eat
blue things. Blueberries, for example.” </i></p><p><i>“I don’t want to have
fucking blueberries for dinner, Eds. Do I look like a fucking deer to you?” </i></p><p><i>Eddie had lifted his
eyes from the page and a smirk had curved his lips. “To be honest? Yes. A baby
deer. You’re just as clumsy.” </i></p><p><i>Richie had faked a laugh
and then his eyes had rolled in the back of his head. </i></p><p><i>“What if I’m feeling
horny? What should I eat?” </i></p><p><i>The rest of the
conversation had been moved to the bedroom. </i></p><p>So Eddie was having a green day, which, if he
remembered correctly, meant he was relaxed and that he felt in good health. </p><p>Well, at least one of them was. </p><p>“You know what I really miss?” Richie asked,
pulling away from Eddie and pouring a glass of wine for himself as well. </p><p>“40 points of IQ?” Eddie sipped on his wine
with an amused smile on his face. </p><p>God, Richie loved him so <i>fucking</i> much. </p><p>“The spaghetti to my Eddie. How long has it
been since we’ve eaten some carbs?” </p><p>“A day, barely. You wanted a doughnut
yesterday.” Eddie deadpanned. </p><p>“Feels like a different life.” </p><p>Eddie pouted a little and stood on his tiptoes,
pressing a soft kiss to Richie’s lips that made him melt like a candy in the
microwave. </p><p>“But seriously, baby, where have you been?” </p><p>Richie could have told him the truth. He should
have told him the truth. That way, they could have started planning what to do
and Eddie could have had the time to decide whether he wanted to stick around
or not. He should have told him. Eddie had the right to know. This wasn’t going
to affect Richie alone, but both of their lives. </p><p><i>Tell him. </i></p><p>“Meeting with the colleagues after the show. It
was so annoying, it could have been an email.” He sighed, taking a sip of wine.
“How was work?” He added, trying to change the subject. </p><p>“It was fine.” </p><p>Eddie didn’t look convinced, and Richie
wondered if he could lie at all.</p><hr><p> Everything was perfect.</p><p>Eddie was under him and his legs were wrapped
around Richie’s waist. He was moaning like he didn’t care that on the other
side of the wall lived an old couple of very nosy people, he was clutching
Richie’s shoulders and they were kissing like their lives depended on it. </p><p>Eddie was perfect, and everything was perfect
as well. </p><p>The sweat on his lover’s brows was perfect, the
way his mouth hung open was perfect, the way he was saying his name like it was
the only word he could remember was perfect and the way their bodies rocked
together was perfect. </p><p>Then, everything went blurry. </p><p>Richie knew exactly where he was, but it was
suddenly lost and, if the room had been dark before, now it felt like a black
hole that had swallowed him down. </p><p>“Why did you stop?” Eddie’s voice came from
beneath him, breathy and shaky. </p><p>Richie was terrified. </p><p>“Baby?” He could hear the concern in Eddie’s
voice and feel it in the way he touched his cheeks. “Richie? What’s wrong?” </p><p>Richie’s eyes filled with tears as he searched
for his glasses on the nightstand. He pulled out of the comfort of Eddie’s warm
body and rolled to the side, turning the light back on and pushing his glasses
on his nose. He felt the heart beating in his throat and the tears burning his
eyes. </p><p>“Richie, you’re scaring me, what’s going on?” </p><p>Slowly, agonizingly slowly, Richie could see
Eddie again. A little blurry at first, but then he could see the worry in his
eyes, his still flushed cheeks and the messy hair and the beads of sweat at the
centre of his chest. </p><p>“I’m- I’m sorry, baby.” He rubbed his eyes
under his glasses and then ran a hand through his tangled curls. “I just… I
thought I heard something.” </p><p>“You thought you heard something?” Eddie
repeated, frowning. “You looked terrified, Rich.” </p><p>Richie wanted to tell him how terrified he was,
but no words came out. He so desperately wanted to lay on his side and being
held, being told that everything was going to be alright and that, no matter
what, Eddie wasn’t going to leave. </p><p>But what if Eddie <i>was</i> going to leave? </p><p>What if, what if, what if.</p><p>“Rich, look at me.” Eddie put his hands on
Richie’s cheeks, looking worried and preoccupied. “Tell me what’s wrong.” </p><p>Richie opened his mouth and then he closed it.
He turned his head to the side and kissed one of Eddie’s palms, leaning against
his touch and giving him his best, warm smile. “I need to use the bathroom real
quick.” </p><p>“Ric-“ Whatever Eddie was going to say, it was
cut off by the slamming of the bathroom door. </p><p>He cried under the shower until the water run
cold and his eyes were burning. </p><hr><p> Richie started counting the steps. He knew
exactly how many footsteps there were between their apartment and the grocery
store (765), how many there were between their apartment and the underground
station (901) and he was working on counting the footsteps between their
favorite restaurant and the movie theatre (but he got distracted by a dog and
lost count).</p><p>He figured that it was something he needed to
know. That way, he could have known where he was going to be close to his
destination or not once his eyes weren’t going to be helpful anymore. He
thought about the fact that he wasn’t sure if he wanted to spend the rest of
his life counting, but then he realized that he didn’t have that much of a choice.
</p><p>“You’re oddly quiet.” Eddie said on their way
to the grocery store. He had a piece of paper in his hand and he was glancing
at him through the side of his eyes. “A woman wearing a short skirt passed by
and you didn’t say anything.” </p><p>Richie didn’t even saw the woman, let alone the
short skirt. </p><p>“I’m just counting, mon amour.” Richie replied
brightly. He lost count, though, because they kept walking and he had stopped
counting. </p><p>“Counting? Counting what?” Eddie asked with a
curious frown. </p><p>“How many of your tiny footsteps take for you
to match one of mine.” </p><p>Eddie pushed him and Richie laughed, tripping
on his feet and beaming when Eddie flipped him off. </p><p>He thought that remembering where cheetos and
sour cream dip were wasn’t going to be a problem. Eddie gave him a glare when
Richie put them both in the basket, but he also left them there, because he
loved Richie and because Richie knew that sometimes he stole some cheetos from
the bag. </p><p>“Are we done?” Richie groaned, looking between
the shelves while Eddie checked the list in his hands. “It’s just a dinner,
Eds. We can just order a pizza and we’d be fine. I mean, it’s <i>Stan</i>.” </p><p>“Stan is lactose intolerant.” Eddie pointed
out, pushing himself up on his tiptoes to reach for the box of rice that was on
one of the highest shelves. Richie could have helped with that, but he was
enjoying seeing Eddie’s struggle way too much. “And it’s not just Stan, there’s
Patty as well. Plus, I want to cook something nice, okay?” </p><p>“How are you going to cook something that will
match everyone’s mood? I mean, there’s a baby inside of Patty right now. How
can you now if the baby is into green stuff?” Richie teased, and Eddie pursed
his lips. </p><p>“I thought we had dropped this whole colored
foods matter. It was stupid, I had admitted it. Stop being a bitch and grab the
fucking rice for me.” </p><p>Richie smiled and finally reached up to take
the rice for Eddie. He dropped it into the basket and leaned down to peck his
lips. Eddie pulled away, giving Richie a death stare, before he pushed himself
up on his tiptoes and wrapped his arms around Richie’s neck. </p><p>“You fucking tree.” He muttered, pressing a
kiss to Richie’s lips. </p><p>Richie grinned and winded his arms around
Eddie’s waist, lifting him up from the floor and making him laugh. </p><p>Richie was so glad that he was never
going to miss the sound of Eddie’s laugh.</p><hr><p>They liked Patty. </p><p>Actually, they <i>adored</i> Patty. </p><p>Patricia Blum had <i>flaming locks of auburn hair</i>, like Richie always sang to her in a
very poor impression of Dolly Parton, bright blue eyes that matched Stan’s, she
always wore pink lipstick and she laughed so hard at Richie’s jokes that her
eyes always got watery and she had to clutch her stomach. She was a flight
attendant, she was extremely smart and she loved Stan with everything she had
got to give. They had met in college, during their Sophomore year, and had been
together ever since. </p><p>They were a match made in heaven. </p><p>Patty was loose where Stan was uptight, Stan
was precise when she was messy. They balanced each other in the best way. </p><p>Patty was pregnant, and Stan was the happiest
Richie had ever seen him. He kept glancing at his girlfriend’s belly, just to
make sure that it was still round and safely attached to her body, he helped
her when she needed to stand up and when she needed to sit down and, for good
measure, he didn’t drink wine because neither could she. </p><p>The due date was on December the 7<sup>th</sup>.
</p><p>Richie, who had managed to keep any bad thought
far from his mind, was suddenly struck by the realization that he was probably
never going to see what his best friend’s baby looked like.</p><p>December the 7<sup>th</sup> meant less than
five months. </p><p>Richie was usually an optimistic man. He used
to see the glass half full in every single occasion, but, when the glass starts
to get blurry, sometimes it’s hard to see it at all. </p><p>Eddie didn’t notice the shift of Richie’s mood.
He’s so caught up in his conversation with Patty that he had even forgot that
the mashed potatoes in his plate were cooling. Stan, on the other hand, didn’t
miss it. Stan never missed anything, that much was for sure. </p><p>Richie looked up at him and saw that he was
staring, almost as if he was trying to read his mind. </p><p>“You okay?” Stan mouthed, and Richie just made
finger guns, grinning a little too wide. </p><p>“I’m going out for a smoke, my good fellows.
Try not to miss me too much.” He announced, pecking Eddie’s cheek and standing
up. </p><p>They had a little balcony that had an horrible
view on the horrible opposite building. Sometimes, if the neighbors didn’t pull
the curtains, they could see them having sex. </p><p>Not that they actually wanted to see them
having sex, but, you know, they were <i>right</i>
in front of them.</p><p>Richie sat down on one of the two chairs they
kept out there and lighted himself a cigarette up, blowing the smoke out in the
wind. It was a warm evening, with just a little bit of breeze. </p><p>“Hey.” Richie turned his head and saw Stan
sitting on the chair next to his. “Those things will kill you.” </p><p>Richie snorted and rolled his eyes, taking
another drag. “Tell me something I don’t know.” </p><p>“Why don’t <i>you</i>
tell me something I don’t know?” Stan said, and Richie’s heart skipped a beat.
“What is going on with you, Rich? You’ve been acting weird.” </p><p>“It’s probably the wine, Stan the Man.” Richie
shrugged and leaned against the backrest of the chair, looking up at the sky. “I’m
getting as drunk as a skunk.” </p><p>“You barely had two glasses.” Stan said,
raising his eyebrows. </p><p>“Why are you obsessed with me?” Richie sang,
moving his shoulders. </p><p>“You know, you’ve always been an awful liar.” </p><p>“I’ve been told so.” Richie smirked and turned
his head to look at his best friend. “Are you practicing being a dad with me?” </p><p>Stan laughed quietly and shook his head. “If my
kid turns out to be like you, I’m giving him back.” </p><p>Richie grinned and put the cigarette between his
lips. “You love me.” </p><p>Stan rolled his eyes, but a playful smile was
curving his lips. “Do you want to be the godfather?” Stan asked after a pause,
looking at Richie, who’s heart had just skipped a beat. </p><p>“Are you serious?” Richie stared at Stan with
wide eyes and his lips parted in shock. “You- me? Are you serious? Are you
sure?” </p><p>“You’re my best friend, Rich, of course I’m
serious. It has to be you.” Stan was grinning, and Richie dropped his cigarette
do the ground. </p><p>“Holy shit!” He leaned forward and wrapped his
arms around Stan, squeezing him into a tight hug. “Does this mean I get to
choose the name of the baby?” </p><p>“Absolutely not.” Stan laughed, pulling away
from the hug. </p><p>“Not even the middle name?” Stan glared and
Richie laughed. “Fine, okay. But Pepperwood Solo would have been a great name.”
Richie pointed out, folding his arms on his chest. </p><p>He was going to be his best friend’s son’s
godfather. </p><p>The baby he was probably never going to see. </p><p>“I’m going blind.” He said after a moment of
comfortable silence. </p><p>Stan’s head whipped towards him, eyes wide with
shock. “What?” </p><p>“I don’t know how long this is going to take,
the doctor doesn’t know either. I just- I just know that sooner or later I will
be blind. I can’t see in the darkness anymore. Last week I went to the cinema
with Eddie and all I saw was a blur of shapes on the screen.” </p><p>“Does Eddie know?” Stan asked, frowning. </p><p>Richie shook his head. </p><p>“Rich-“</p><p>“I know. I’ll tell him. I’m just… scared, I
guess.” He took a deep breath and rubbed his eyes under his glasses. “I don’t
want him to leave.” </p><p>Stan put a hand on Richie’s forearm. “Don’t be
an idiot, Richie. You know he’s not going to leave.” </p><p>“What if he wants, though? What if he wants,
but he feels bad? I don’t want him to stay with me because he feels bad.”
Richie shook his head and ran a hand through his hair, breathing faster. </p><p>“He will stay with you because he loves you,
Richie. You know he does.” Stan squeezed his forearm reassuringly. “You can’t
keep this secret.” </p><p>“I’m just so fucking scared, Stan.” Richie
breathed, leaning forward, head hanging between his shoulders. “I don’t want to
be anyone’s burden.” </p><p>“You- look, It won’t be easy, that much is for
sure. But your life is not going to end, Rich. You’ll just have to learn how to
live a new one. Blind people have their own alphabet and there isn’t basically
anything they can’t do.” </p><p>“I’ll never see your son.” Richie said, sadly,
turning to look at him. </p><p>Stan’s eyes were glassy with emotion. </p><p>Richie wanted to cry. </p><p>“I’ll describe him to you.” </p><p>Richie chocked out a laugh and took his glasses
off, wiping his eyes with the back of his hand. “It won’t be the same thing.”</p><p>“It’ll be different. Different is not bad.” </p><p>Richie put his glasses back on. </p><p>Different was not bad. </p><p>He smiled weakly at Stan and nodded his head. </p><p>“I’m sorry that this is happening to you.” Stan
sighed, running a hand through his blond curls. “Fuck.”</p><p>“Yeah, me too.” </p><p>The door to the balcony slid open and Eddie and
Patty walked outside. Stan immediately stood up, so that Patty could sit down,
while Eddie sat in Richie’s lap, wrapping his arms around his neck. “Are we
interrupting something?” </p><p>Richie looked up at his boyfriend and his heart
swelled at the sight of his beaming smile and bright eyes. “We were just
discussing whether Pepperwood Solo would be a better first or middle name.” </p><p>“In your dreams, Rich.” Patty said, putting a
hand on her round belly. “We’re still naming him David.” Richie huffed and
wrapped his arms around Eddie’s middle. “When you’ll have a kid, you’ll name
him Pepperwood Solo.” </p><p>Richie looked immediately up at Eddie with a
bright smile, but he just shook his head and mouthed “no” while stroking
Richie’s hair. </p><p>Eddie was light in his arms and smelled like
fruity shampoo and fruity wine. Richie loved him to pieces. </p><p>He really, <i>really</i>
didn’t want to lose him.</p><hr><p>“Happy birthday!” </p><p>Richie woke up with Eddie straddling his lap. </p><p>That was nice. </p><p>He immediately reached for his glasses so that,
even if a little blurry, he could see Eddie better. Better than a shapeless cloud,
anyway.</p><p>He was wearing and old band shirt that once
belonged to Richie and he was holding a cupcake in his hands. A cupcake with
single, lighted candle on top of it. </p><p>“Is it already?” Richie smiled sleepily,
running his hands up and down Eddie’s creamy thighs. </p><p>“You need to stop forgetting about your
birthday.” Eddie laughed, putting the cupcake in front of Richie’s face.
“Blow.” </p><p>“I’d rather blow you.” </p><p>“Nu-uh, this is <i>your</i> birthday.” Eddie grinned, but a blush had rose on his cheeks. </p><p>He was so beautiful. </p><p>“I’m an old man now.” Richie sighed, pouting a
little. </p><p>“You are.” Eddie bit his lower lip and leaned
down, resting the cupcake on the nightstand and brushing his lips against
Richie’s. “It’s kind of hot, you know? The fact that you’re 30.” </p><p>“You have a thing for older men?” Richie slid
his hands from Eddie’s thighs to his ass, palming it through his boxers. “Maybe
I should grow a beard.” </p><p>Eddie laughed and cupped Richie’s cheeks,
kissing the corner of his mouth. “Your beard grows in patches. Please don’t.” </p><p>“How dare you? It’s called leopard print. It’s
fashion.” </p><p>Eddie laughed loud and bright. </p><p>“Blow on your candle and make a wish, you
dumbass.” </p><p>Richie turned his head to the burning candle
and stared at it for a couple of seconds. </p><p><i>I wish for everything
to stay like this, like in this moment, forever. </i></p><p>He blew on the candle and smiled up at Eddie. </p><p>“What did you wish for?” Eddie smiled and then
chuckled when Richie flipped them over, pinning him down on the mattress. </p><p>“Can’t say that, or it won’t happen.”</p><hr><p> Things didn’t stay like that, like in that
moment.</p><p>As much as Richie would have loved it, they
didn’t. </p><p>The more days passed, the harder it was for
Richie to see the little details of things. </p><p>On a Tuesday of August, he stopped seeing
Eddie’s freckles and his own in the mirror. </p><p>On a Sunday, he got lost in the underground. </p><p>On a Friday, he poured the coffee straight out
of the mug, then he had knocked it off the counter in an attempt of cleaning
everything up. That had made Eddie laugh. They had just woke up and Eddie was
still <i>beautifully</i> wrecked after the
two orgasms of the night before, when Richie had put him on his hands and knees
and ate him out like the delicious meal he was before his jaw got tired and his
own dick was throbbing painfully with need in his underwear. Then, he had
fucked him on the bed, against the wall, while holding him up and with Eddie’s
legs wrapped around his waist, and on their bedroom’s desk. Just because. </p><p>Eddie had woken up in a good mood, so he hadn’t
mined the coffee stain on the counter or the broken mug. He had left a kiss
between Richie’s shoulder blades and pinched his side, saying that “he was
exceptionally clumsy lately”. </p><p>He was. </p><p>He wished he wasn’t. </p><p>He wished he had the guts to tell Eddie why he
was. </p><p>On a Saturday, he told his mother. </p><p>She cried on the phone, as wrecked sobs shook
her body. She wanted to know if he was sure (yes, he was pretty sure), what the
doctor had said exactly (Richie told her just that) and how Richie was doing
(not too good). She wanted to come to New York, but Richie said no. He still
needed to sort things out, and, most importantly, he still needed to tell
Eddie. </p><p>She got mad. </p><p>She got mad because he had waited so long to
tell her and because he still hadn’t told Eddie. </p><p>Richie expected her to get mad, he had
definitely saw that coming, so he just sat on the couch, ankles crossed on the
coffee table and the hand that wasn’t holding the phone pinching the bridge of
his nose. </p><p>She cried again, and Richie soothed her with
gentle words. </p><p><i>It’s going to be okay.
</i></p><p><i>I’ll work it out. </i></p><p><i>I’m okay. </i></p><p>When they hung up, Richie felt almost as tired
as if he had just ran the marathon. He took his glasses of, rubbed his eyes and
put them back on. Ten minutes later, he got a call from his dad. </p><p>His mother really didn’t know how to keep a
secret. </p><p><i>Is it true? </i></p><p><i>Yep. </i></p><p><i>Are you okay? </i></p><p><i>What do you think? </i></p><p><i>Do you need anything? </i></p><p><i>Do you have an extra
pair of eyes? </i></p><p><i>I love you, son, you
know that, right? </i></p><p><i>Yeah. I love you too.</i></p><hr><p>Eddie was late for work. </p><p>He was never late for work, which meant that he
was freaking out and Richie, in that moment, felt like he was standing in his
way by simply existing. </p><p>He didn’t want to move, because he had forgot
his glasses that morning and, right when he was in the middle of the kitchen
with his back to the counter, everything had gone dark and blurry. There were
white spots dancing in front of his eyes and cold sweat running down his spine.
</p><p>“Could you give me a hand!?” Eddie snapped, and
Richie could hear the tension, the annoyance and the nervousness in his voice. </p><p>Richie saw a very blurry and very dark shape of
Eddie moving around the kitchen and living room, but no details. He couldn’t
see Eddie’s frown nor the way, he was sure, he was nervously moving his hands
around. </p><p>Richie wanted to help. He wanted to help so
desperately. </p><p>“Richard, for fuck’s sake!” Eddie snapped,
banging a hand down on the kitchen table. </p><p>Or the counter? </p><p>Richie couldn’t be sure. </p><p>“I’m sure you’ve left them in the pocket of
your jacket.” Richie said, trying to sound as natural as possible, hiding the
panic he was feeling behind a smile. </p><p>“I’m wearing my jacket right now, don’t you
think I’d know if they were in the pocket!?”</p><p>Richie bit his lower lip.</p><p>“Eddie… I can’t s-“ He started to say. </p><p>He needed to tell him. </p><p>He needed help.</p><p>“You gotta be fucking kidding me.” Eddie cut
him off. Richie heard him move closer to him and grabbing something. </p><p>Something that sounded like keys. </p><p>Something that was right next to Richie, and
that Richie couldn’t see. </p><p>“Thanks a lot, now I’m going to be late! They
were right next to you, Richard, are you fucking blind!?” </p><p>Eddie sounded so mad, so pissed and annoyed. </p><p>Richie’s heart sunk in his chest.</p><p>“Eds, I-“ </p><p>The front door slammed shut and suddenly the
flat was quiet. No footsteps, no angry bickering, no nothing. </p><p>“Eddie!” Richie patted the air in front of him,
trying not to knock anything out as he made his way out of the kitchen. His
eyes were burning with tears. </p><p>He was lost in his own house. </p><p>He couldn’t remember where he had left his
phone, how many footsteps there were between the living room and the bedroom,
or between the front door and the elevator. </p><p>Then, he tripped on the step that there was
between the kitchen and the living room and fell on his face. </p><p>How could he have forgot about the step between
the kitchen and the living room? It had always been there. </p><p>The wooden floor smelled like the detergent
Eddie insisted on buying because, according to him, it made the house smell
like a flower shop.</p><p>He was stuck on the floor. He didn’t know where
his glasses  were, where his phone was,
not even where the front door was. He hated it. He hated the tears that started
rolling down his cheeks, he hated that he was so powerless against his own
body. He felt trapped, without any way out, like a kid in a dark basement that
wasn’t high enough to reach for the light switch. </p><p>“Shit, I forgot-“ The front door opened again.
He heard a bag drop to the floor and Eddie’s footsteps. “Richie! Oh my god, are
you- what happened?” He dropped on his knees next to him and Richie felt
Eddie’s hands on him, helping him up on his knees. “Richie, baby, look at me.”
Eddie cupped his cheeks, and Richie shook his head, crying. </p><p>“I can’t, I can’t, I can’t- I can’t see
anything.” He choked on his own words and held onto Eddie, desperately trying
to discern the shape of Eddie’s face from the blurriness in front of his eyes. “I
can’t see, Eddie… I can’t see.”</p><hr><p>Richie was sitting in front of his doctor, the
very same doctor that had told him that his life was going to crumble into
pieces soon. He was having a not-so-pleasant déjà-vu, except that, this time,
Eddie was sitting next to him, holding his hand. </p><p>“How worse has it got?” The doctor asked,
checking Richie’s medical history.</p><p>Eddie squeezed his hand for encouragement. </p><p>“I-uh, well, everything is pretty much always
blurry now, even if I’m wearing my glasses. Sometimes I have this very bad
episodes where everything gets darker, or sometimes I see white spots.” He
explained, gesturing with his free hand. “You know, like when you stand up too
quickly and you feel like your head is spinning? Everything gets confused in
front of you and you have to lean against something and close your eyes for a
couple of seconds? Like that. Except that it could happen at any time, and
sometimes it doesn’t go away when I open my eyes.” </p><p>“He fell today.” Eddie added, squeezing
Richie’s hand again. Richie thought that maybe Eddie needed to hold Richie’s
hand more than Richie needed to hold Eddie’s. </p><p>“You lost balance?” The doctor asked, his voice
laced with concern.</p><p>“Not exactly. There’s a step between the
kitchen and the living room. I couldn’t see anything and I tripped on it.” </p><p>“Still.” Eddie sighed. “You fell. You could
have hurt yourself, Rich.” Richie saw him shaking his head and sigh, leaning
back against his chair. </p><p>“I understand your concern, Mr Kaspbrak. Let me
check on what’s going on.” The doctor stood up and Richie did as well. </p><p>He sat down on another chair, where the doctor
used a flashlight to check his eyes and then various lenses, humming every now
and then. </p><p>“So how is it going?” Richie asked, blinking
when the doctor pulled away and putting his glasses back on. </p><p>“Just like we were expecting. The dystrophy is
progressing gradually, therefore the corneas are progressively giving you that
sense of blurriness. They’re thinning as well. Are you sensitive to the light?”
</p><p>“When it’s too bright, yeah. Especially in the
morning. But what can I do? I wake up next to that sunshine over there every
day.” Richie said, gesturing towards Eddie. </p><p>“Seriously, Richie?” Eddie scoffed, and Richie
could hear the roll of his eyes in his tone of voice. “Be serious.” </p><p>Richie grinned and then looked up at the
doctor. “He is my boyfriend.” He clarified, just because. </p><p>“Yeah, I figured that much.” The doctor
snorted, amused. “I have a son. His name is Ethan and he’s 17 years old. He’s
gay as well.” </p><p>“Oh I’m not gay.” Richie clarified. “I swing
for both teams. My father used to be so confused, but now he’s cool about it.
I’m pretty sure he likes Eddie better than me.” </p><p>“Shut up, Rich, that’s not true.” Eddie said,
but he was chuckling softly. </p><p>“You’ve been together for a long time?” The
doctor asked, keeping one of Richie’s eyes open at the time as he poured a few
drops of something that definitely didn’t smell like something you would drink
in them. </p><p>“Since we were 15.” Eddie replied, while
Richie’s eyes burned like red-hot coal. </p><p>“That’s a very long time.” The doctor patted
Richie’s shoulder. “Congratulations. Are you getting married soon?” </p><p>Richie stood up from the chair, frowning a
little as his eyes kept watering. “Uh, we have talked about it, but it’s not a
priority. We already live together, it’d just be a formality.” He sat back next
to Eddie. “Right, bug?” </p><p>“Especially now. Definitely not a priority.”
Eddie cupped the back of Richie’s neck and dipped his fingers between his dark
curls. “Maybe one day.” </p><p>Richie turned his head to look at him,
squinting his eyes and trying to see him more clearly. “Maybe one day.”</p><hr><p>“I can’t believe you didn’t tell me right
away.”</p><p>Eddie was sitting with his back to the
headboard of the bed. He was naked, a little sweaty, and he smelled like
strawberry flavoured lube. </p><p>Richie was lying between Eddie’s legs, his head
was on his boyfriend’s stomach and the sheet was tangled with his legs. He
wrapped his arms around Eddie’s middle and buried his face into Eddie’s
stomach, humming in the back of his throat. </p><p>“I’m serious, Rich. You should have told me.
This is- I mean. It’s life changing. Why didn’t you tell me?” </p><p>Richie sighed and kept his eyes closed. “Why do
we have to talk about it <i>now</i>?”</p><p>“Because I want to know if you were just
nervous about telling me or because you didn’t want to share this with me.”
Eddie’s hand stopped playing with Richie’s curls, but he kept it there, buried
in his hair. </p><p>“What do you think?” </p><p>“Knowing you, I think you probably thought
about something stupid like ‘he could dump my moronic ass’, which not only is
incorrect, but also extremely offensive.” Eddie tugged at a strand of Richie’s
hair. “Am I wrong?” </p><p>Eddie was never wrong. </p><p>That was what he hated and loved the most about
their relationship. They had been together for so long that they knew each
other better than they probably knew themselves, which also meant that,
somehow, they could always figure out what was going on in the other’s mind.
Eddie knew exactly why Richie hadn’t told him about it because he knew exactly
what were his major fears and insecurities. </p><p>Being left alone, being forgotten, being
ignored. </p><p>Losing Eddie. </p><p>“I didn’t want you to feel bad for me.” Richie
eventually said, rolling on his back between Eddie’s legs and looking up at
him. </p><p>“Of course I feel bad for you.” Eddie said,
very seriously. “I feel bad for you because this shouldn’t happen to you. I feel
bad because I love you with every single fiber of my being and I’d like to be
able to protect you from every harm and every bad thing that could happen.”
Eddie cupped Richie’s cheek, cradling his head. “If I could go through all of
this in your place, I would. I’d take all this from you, but I can’t. What I
can do, is be by your side and old your had, promising that I’ll never let go,
leaving you in the dark.” </p><p>A tear rolled down Richie’s temple, crashing
against Eddie’s hand. </p><p>“Don’t cry. It breaks my heart.” He wiped
Richie’s tear away and Richie vaguely see a smile curving his lips. “I love
you, Richie. I’ve loved you all my life, and I’ll keep loving you until I die.”
</p><p>Richie sat up and turned, kneeling in front of
him and taking Eddie’s face between his hands. He kissed him slowly, gently,
stroking Eddie’s cheekbones with his thumbs. He kissed his forehead, then tried
to aim at his eyes and ended up kissing his own thumb, making Eddie giggle
softly. </p><p>“Almost.” He leaned against Richie’s touch. </p><p>“I love you to pieces.” Richie said.</p><p>“I know, you dumbass. So never, <i>ever</i>, keep something like this from me
again.” </p><p>“I sincerely hope there won’t be the need.”</p><hr><p>“Happy birthday.” </p><p>Richie woke Eddie up with a kiss on the chin. </p><p>He was aiming at the lips. </p><p>“Five more minutes.” Eddie groaned, sleepily,
trying to hide under the duvet. </p><p>It was the coldest September New York had had
in a while. </p><p>“You want to postpone your birthday?” Richie
laid down on top of him, putting his chin on Eddie’s chest. </p><p>“I don’t want to be 30 yet. Maybe in five
minutes I’ll be ready.” </p><p>Seven minutes later, they were sitting in bed
with a mug of coffee in their hands. </p><p>“How do they look?” Richie asked, leaning
towards Eddie. </p><p>“Pale.” </p><p>“Paler than yesterday?” He asked, rubbing one
of his eyes, almost hoping that it could send the blur away. </p><p>Eddie swatted Richie’s hand away. “Don’t do
that, you’ll only make it worse.” He sighed. “How many fingers am I holding
up?” </p><p>“You’re holding up your fingers?” Richie asked,
and Eddie pinched his side. </p><p>“Don’t be stupid, it’s not funny…” </p><p>Richie chuckled a little. </p><p>He squinted his eyes, trying to discern shapes
from the blur of colors in front of him. “Two?” </p><p>“Close enough.” Eddie sighed. </p><p>“How many?” </p><p>“Five.” </p><p>“Fuck.” </p><p>“Hey, it’s okay.” Eddie moved closer to him.
Richie saw his brown eyes, and even his button nose. </p><p>“You’re beautiful.” Richie breathed. The pink
blur of Eddie’s lips moved. </p><p>He was smiling. </p><p>Hands framed his cheeks and soft lips brushed
against his own. </p><p>“You’re beautiful, too.”</p><hr><p>Two weeks earlier than expected, Patty gave
birth. </p><p>The baby was 51 centimeters long and weighted
2.8 kilograms. </p><p>It was a beautiful blur of pinkness in Richie’s
eyes. </p><p>He was quiet into his mother’s arms, while Stan
was standing by the bed. </p><p>“Oh my god, guys, he’s beautiful.” Eddie said,
voice thick with emotion. He squeezed Richie’s bicep between his hands,
excitedly. “Careful, baby, follow me.” Eddie gently guided Richie to the bed,
and Richie followed his lead. He could vaguely see the shape of the bed. If he
squinted his eyes enough, he could see a bit clearer. “Sit here, love.” </p><p>Richie patted the air until he found the chair,
and carefully sat down with a grin. “Is he blonde like Stan?” He asked, buzzing
with emotion. “I hope he looks like you, Pat, otherwise he’ll have an hard time
dealing with Stan’s ugly genes.” He joked, and he heard Stan’s faint laugh and
Patty’s chuckle. </p><p>“He is bald.” Eddie told him, running a hand
through Richie’s hair. “And he’s sleeping, so keep your voice down.” Richie
felt Eddie’s lips pressing against his head. </p><p>“Do you want to hold him?” Patty asked, but
Richie couldn’t be sure if she was talking to him or to Eddie. </p><p>Probably Eddie. </p><p>“Rich?” Stan added, and Richie’s eyebrows shot
up. </p><p>He wasn’t sure where he was looking at. </p><p>“Me? Really?” He asked, blinking his eyes
rapidly. “What if I drop him?” </p><p>“You won’t drop him, Richie, don’t worry.”
Patty reassured him, but Richie wasn’t convinced. The last thing he wanted was
to drop his best friend’s newborn son. </p><p>“I’ll be here next to you, baby. Don’t worry,
you won’t drop him.” Eddie kissed his cheek, and Richie eventually nodded. </p><p>“Okay then. It’s time for the baby to meet
uncle Richie, aka the funniest family member he could have ever hoped for,
because we all know that Staniel the Maniel is no fun.” Stan laughed again. </p><p>“Shut the fuck up, Richard.” He said, sounding
more amused than annoyed. </p><p>“Did you just drop the f-bomb in front of your
baby, Stan? Did you all hear that? When the boy will say his first f-word, take
notice that it won’t be because of my trashmouth.” </p><p>“Careful now, trashmouth.” Eddie gently placed
a very warm and very fragile baby between his arms, and Richie instinctively
held him against his chest, following Eddie’s guide to cup the back of his
little head for support. “There you go, uncle Richie.” Eddie knelt beside him,
putting a hand on his thigh. </p><p>“Oh, hey, baby…” Richie breathed, feeling the
warmth of a new life against his chest and, somehow, even inside it. “Hi, nice
to meet you, buddy.” He cradled him between his arms, squinting his eyes desperately,
trying to make any detail at all out. </p><p>The baby yawned and turned his head towards
Richie’s shirt. </p><p>“We’ve decided to call him David Richard Uris.”
Stan said, and Richie’s eyes widened as his heart skipped a beat. </p><p>David Richard Uris. </p><p>“You’ve named him after me?” Richie asked, his
voice thick with emotion. </p><p>“What? No. After Richard Gere. Patty is a great
fan.” Stan said, scoffing. “Yes, of course we named him after you.” </p><p>Richie let out a breathy laugh and held the
baby closer to his chest. </p><p>“You’re the godfather, after all.” </p><p>“I am, ain’t I?” He whispered.                                                                                  </p><p>Eddie sniffed by his side and leaned up to kiss
his cheek. </p><p>He wished he could see. He wished he could
watch the baby’s first movements and the way his parents were looking at him.
He wished he could see the way Eddie was looking at him as he held a baby. </p><p>But he could still feel that little body in his
arms, he could hear Stan and Patty’s soft laughs and words of encouragement. He
could still smell the scent of a newborn in the air, and he could still hear
Eddie whisper “<i>I love you</i>” in his
ear. </p><p>And that, even if it wasn’t everything,
was still enough.</p><hr><p>On Christmas day, Richie stopped wearing his
glasses. </p><p>He didn’t need them anymore. </p><p>Eddie promised that they were never going to
throw them away. They had too much emotional value for him and, well, for
Richie as well. Eddie told him that he had put them on Richie’s nightstand, just
in case he got nostalgic and decided to wear them just to feel their weight on
his nose. </p><p>Richie loved him <i>endlessly</i>. </p><p>For Christmas, Eddie got him The Lord Of the
Rings in Braille. </p><p>On January the 1<sup>st</sup>, he finally
signed up for some late  evening lessons
that taught people how to read Braille alphabet. Richie was sure he was going
to mess up, because his hands moved just as fast as his mouth and mind. He was
certain he was going to miss letters and fuck everything up. </p><p>He didn’t. </p><p>It wasn’t easy, that much was for sure, but it
wasn’t as terrible as he had expected it to be. </p><p>On February the 13<sup>th</sup>, he read the
first chapter of the book Eddie had got him for Christmas out loud to him. </p><p>It wasn’t easy. </p><p>It wasn’t what he wanted. </p><p>Even though Eddie was next to him every day, he
still got lonely at times. He was still as if he was trapped behind a foggy
window. There were days that he still woke up hoping that it had just been a
bad dream and he still got those moment of weakness that brought him to tears. He missed the world. Even if sometimes he had hated it, now he missed it like crazy. </p><p>Most of all, he missed Eddie. He missed his smile, his eyes, his freckles and the way he wrinkled his nose when he tasted something that he didn&rsquo;t like. </p><p>Richie would have rather stayed a four-eyed
geek for the rest of his life, no doubt. </p><p>But sometimes, he was proud of himself. When he
managed to walk from the kitchen to the living room without tripping on the
step, for example. One morning, Eddie had kissed him senseless because he had
poured the coffee in the mug. He was proud of himself when he held David in his
arms without dropping him and the baby laughed at his funny voices. </p><p>He had his small victories. </p><p>One step at the time, he was learning again. </p><p>It was like he was a child again, a child that
needed to learn from zero. </p><p>And it was frustrating. Hell, at times he just
wanted to throw something against the wall and hear that satisfying <i>crash</i>, but it was working out. Slowly,
but it was working out. </p><p>“Do you want to marry me?” </p><p>Eddie’s voice was quiet and relaxed. They were
babysitting David, while Stan and Patty were having a night out for their anniversary.
</p><p>Richie raised his eyebrows and looked in the
direction where Eddie’s voice came from. </p><p>“Did you seriously just propose to me while I
have this baby’s diaper, which is full of this baby’s poop, in my hand?” Richie
asked, somewhere in between feeling bemused and amused. </p><p>“Apparently.” Richie heard the grin in Eddie’s
voice. “So? Do you want to marry me?” </p><p>He suddenly felt a pair of arms circling his
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<h1>In Case You Forgot </h1>
<p>-Richie is smart </p>
<p>-Eddie can run and do gym class</p>
<p>-Mike is <b>greatly</b> important </p>
<p>-Stan is <b>not</b> a coward</p>
<p>-Ben has more characteristics than just pining for Beverly</p>
<p>-Thank you and goodnight</p>
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<p>thanks for coming to this ted talk.</p>
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<p>- Richie is so fucking smart he can get straight A&rsquo;s in pretty much everything </p><p>- Eddie loves baseball and is great when it comes to deal with mechanics </p><p>- Beverly is a yo-yo boss. She can basically do any kind of trick with a yo-yo </p><p>- Mike is the wisest out of the group. He is the key. </p><p>- Bill is a fatherly/brotherly figure to the group. He can calm them down and make them feel safe </p>
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<p><a href="https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/172770866038/you-cant-make-your-heart-feel-something-that-it" class="tumblr_blog">reddies-spaghetti</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><b><i>summary:</i></b> Richie is getting married and Eddie is his best man. Better known as my engaged!Richie Au</p>
<p><b><i>words:</i></b> 8,079</p>
<p><b><i>relationship:</i></b> Eddie x Richie, Richie x OMC</p>
<p><b><i>warnings/AN: </i></b> Okay this is super sad. It took me like 3 weeks to write this and I am so happy with the way it turned out. I hope you guys like it just as much as I enjoyed writing it, (even if it does rip your heart out!) </p>
<p>Title is from ‘I Can’t Make You Love Me’ by Bonnie Raitt.</p>
<h2><b><i><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14268858">Read on AO3</a></i></b></h2>
<hr><p>The evening sun cast a light orange glow over the small town of Derry, Maine. The wood on which Eddie sat creaked with every movement and for a brief few seconds, he thought that the platform would fall out from underneath him. Yet it held firm, just like it had done for the past thirteen years. A bittersweet feeling settled over Eddie as he brought his sleeve up to his eyes, wiping away some of the stray tears that had gathered there. The lights of the house he was looking into were dark, of course, as there was no-one home. No-one would be back until at least Monday morning, after all the events had passed and everyone was happy. Well… everyone except Eddie. As he pulled the jacket he was wearing more firmly around his shoulders, his thoughts drifted back to the events that brought him to where he was right now.</p>
<p>When Eddie was younger, he would often be the target for bullies thanks to the way his mother dressed him and made him out to be delicate. On his first day of kindergarten, he was pretty convinced that it would end in tears, with his mother coming to pick him up early because Henry Bowers thought it would be funny to stick play sand down his shorts.</p>
<p>Instead, his first day of kindergarten was the day Eddie met his best friend. His best friend who would grow up to become the love of his life. </p>
<p>It was the day that Eddie met Richie Tozier. </p> <p><a href="https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/172770866038/you-cant-make-your-heart-feel-something-that-it" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Continua a leggere</a></p></blockquote>

<p>Love me some good angst with happy ending!!! </p>
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<blockquote><p><b>Summary:</b><br/></p>
<p><i>“We have a situation.” Audra’s head tilted toward Georgie and Bill.</i></p>
<p><i>“Ah yes, mysterious hot guy and celestial bronze knife-wielding little kid. Excellent technique, by the way, kiddo.”</i></p>
<p><i>“Richie!” Eddie smacked him for the second time that day. “This is serious! They shouldn’t be able to see us through the mist!”</i></p>
<p><i>“No!” Georgie shouted. “You shouldn’t be able to see us! I was born to protect Billy from you people!”</i></p>
<p><i>“Who are you p-people?” Bill asked.</i></p>
<p><i>They exchanged looks seeming to try and decide who should break the news to him. Bill did not expect the person to answer to be the youngest beside him.</i></p>
<p><i>“They are demi-gods, Billy, or half-bloods.” Georgie met Bill’s horrified stare. “And so are we.”</i></p>
<p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14268996/chapters/32911395" target="_blank">Located on Archive of our own</a><br/></p>
<hr><h2>I. Bill</h2>
<p>Today was not going the way Bill had planned.<br/><br/>Him and his brother, Georgie, were supposed to spend a nice relaxing day at their favorite spot in Central Park. It was the first nice day of Spring and they planned to take advantage of it. They created an incredible picnic lunch with all their favorites and brought blankets to keep warm from the wind.<br/><br/>“I’m pretty sure dad didn’t want us going out by ourselves today.” Georgie said worriedly. His little brother was always worried about two things: upsetting their father and Bill. Their father was an outgoing and kind man but always strict with his boys. He had more rules about persevering yourself from harm than any other person alive.</p> <p><a href="http://thetheatregal.tumblr.com/post/172778828451/half-blood-losers" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Continua a leggere</a></p></blockquote>

<p>SHE DID IT!!!!!!!!!!!!!!! Everyone go read this fic NOW!!!!! </p>
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<h2><b>Also known as the Blind Richie AU</b></h2><p><b>Sneak peek (because the whole thing will be really fucking long. If you want to be added to the taglist for when it’s done, pop me an ask or a dm!)</b></p><p>“I’m really
sorry, Mr Tozier. I know this isn’t easy for you.” </p><p>Richie
pushed his thick rimmed glasses back, squinting his eyes slightly and holding
his breath in the back of his throat. </p><p>“We have a
support group, and you may ask any question, really. You are not alone in this
moment.” The doctor pushed a box of tissues towards him, in a gesture that was
almost out of habit than actual empathy. </p><p>Richie
didn’t feel like crying. He desperately wanted to wipe the little stain of
ketchup, probably a souvenir of his doctor’s lunch, from the corner of his
mouth, but he definitely wasn’t going to start weeping. </p><!-- more --><p>“That’s so
relieving, Doc, thank you.” He said, trying not to sound as sardonic as he would
have normally did. </p><p>He
genuinely had no idea of how he was supposed to handle this whole matter, to
begin with the pitiful look the doctor was giving him. </p><p>Richie
hated being pitied. He didn’t like the look on people’s face when they were
pitying someone: fake empathy, exaggerated sad eyes and that presumptuous glint
in their eyes. The one that said “I’m pretending that I can relate to your
situation, while I actually can’t”.</p><p>Going blind
wasn’t something that Richie had ever even took into consideration. He had
joked about it, thinking that having to wear glasses was close enough to being
blind, complaining about the fact that there were people that could see for
free, while he had to pay for contacts and specs, but he had never actually
thought about the possibility of losing his eyesight. </p><p>His actual,
<i>complete</i> eyesight. </p><p>He had
always been the kid with the glasses, ever since he could remember. He was the
kid with the funny, baby blue plastic round glasses in kindergarten, then he
was the kid with the huge glasses in primary school. Then, his face had started
to grow around his glasses, making them look slightly less enormous until,
finally, in high school, his parents had allowed him to get contacts. Having
glasses in school meant being made fun of and having to use the tape to keep
them together and Richie hated it. He hated being called “four eyes”, he hated
when older kids held them out of his reach and he jumped up and down to take
them back and he hated when Henry Bowers would throw them somewhere on the
ground and then laugh as Richie patted the grass, looking for them with
squinted, tears filled eyes. </p><p>He didn’t
mind glasses as an adult that much. Adults with glasses looked professional and
serious, even though he was convinced he still looked pretty goofy.</p><p>Richie
Tozier had always dreamed about the day he wasn’t going to need contacts or
glasses anymore, but he never thought it was going to be under those
unfortunate circumstances. Now, he wished he could hold on tight to his old,
taped glasses all life long. </p><p> “How long is this going to take?” He asked,
going straight to the point. </p><p>“It’s
impossible to tell. Sometimes it takes days, hours or seconds even, but
sometimes it’s a long process. Only time will tell.” The doctor said with a
sigh. </p><p>Richie
stood up. “In this case, no offence doc, but I’d rather be looking at something
prettier than you.” </p><p>The man
look taken aback, almost as if he didn’t know whether he should have laughed or
felt offended. “You should come for another visit next week. Take an
appointment with my secretary and-“</p><p>“Will do,
doc.” Richie said, cutting him off and leaving the studio. </p><p>On his way out, Richie didn’t take an appointment
with the secretary.</p><p> </p><p>It all had
started when he had noticed that it was taking him more effort than usual to
see without his glasses, especially in the darkness. Sure, he had never been an
eagle, and it had never crossed his mind to leave the house trusting his own
eyesight, but now he couldn’t even put his contacts on. Watching a movie in the
darkness of the theatre had became almost impossible. </p><p>The night
before he had decided to call his doctor and take an appointment, it had took
him 4 hours to walk back home from the radio station, when it usually took him
not more than 45 minutes. </p><p>It had been
terrifying. Richie had felt lost in the darkness, almost as if he had never set
a foot in his neighborhood before, and that had been the drop that made the
bucket overflow. </p><p>He was going
blind. </p><p>Blind. </p><p>Blind meant
that he was never going to know what his children would look like. That he was
never going to see himself growing old and grey, that he was never going to see
a movie or read a book again. He was never going to see the sunlight or the
moon glow again. </p><p>He was
never going to see Eddie again. </p><p>He slumped
down on a bench and took his head between his hands, inhaling sharply and
letting out a shaky breath. </p><p>How was he
ever going to do anything? He didn’t know how to read the Braille alphabet, he
didn’t know how to orientate himself in the darkness and, hell, how was he even
going to go to work? How did blind people do anything? He couldn’t imagine a
world where he was deprived of one of his senses. He would have rather given
away his taste or his hearing or even his touch in favor to keep his eyesight. </p><p>He would
have traded everything he had to stop all of that from happening. </p><p>Richie
sighed and leaned back against the backrest of the bench, looking up at the
clear blue sky and wondering why the hell hadn’t he spent more time looking up
at the sky instead of down at his feet. </p><p>Without
thinking about it, he pulled his phone out of his pocket and scrolled through
his contacts, pressed down on the green button and sighed, bringing it to his
ear. </p><p>“Hello
baby, how are you?” </p><p>His
mother’s voice had always sounded louder than usual through the phone. Richie
had tried to explain her that, just because they weren’t face to face, there
was no need for her to scream in the microphone, that he could hear her just
fine. </p><p>She didn’t
seem to believe him. </p><p>“Hey, mom.”
He smiled fondly, looking up at the sky again. “I just wanted to say hi.” </p><p>She was
silent for a couple of seconds, which gave Richie plenty of time to regret
having called her. “You sound a bit off. Is everything alright?” She asked, and
Richie could almost hear the frown in her voice. </p><p>“Everything’s
peachy, Mags.” He cleared his throat and squeezed his eyes shut. </p><p><i>Tell her, tell her. She deserves to know. </i></p><p>“Did you
have a fight with Eddie?” </p><p>“Uh, yeah,
yeah. Something like that.” He lied, sighing. “Nothing serious, don’t worry.
Just… daily things, you know.” </p><p>Maggie
Tozier always knew when Richie was lying. She almost had a fifth sense about
it. He was never able to stay home, pretending to be sick, because she wouldn’t
fall for the thermometer against the light bulb or the fake coughing. </p><p>Somehow, it
was relieving. Knowing that his mother wasn’t going to change, that she was
still going to catch his lies like flies, was comforting. </p><p>“Richie?” </p><p>“I’m fine,
‘ma. I’ll talk to you soon.” He hung up the phone before she could say anything
else and took a deep breath. </p><p>He glanced
down at his phone, looking at the background picture and a sad sigh left his
lips. It was a picture he had taken a couple of months prior, while he was
laying in bed with Eddie and his boyfriend’s head was tucked under his chin and
they were both smiling. </p><p>It was the
day Richie had suggested that they should have moved in together. </p><p>And Eddie
had said yes. </p><p>Well,
technically he had said “not even in a hundred years, I’d rater live with a
monkey because it sure as hell would be cleaner than you”, but Richie had taken
it as a yes. </p><p>They went
on apartment hunting, chose the new furniture and ate Chinese takeout on the
floor the first night in their new house. Richie remembered every single little
thing. He remembered the frown on Eddie’s face as he stood for 50 minutes in
front of the paint shelves, looking for the best shade of blue for the
bathroom; he remembered his annoyed scoff when Richie had to test every single
bed out at Ikea and the way Eddie pretended not to know him when he had burst
out of a closet yelling how Narnia was “fucking lit”. He remembered laughing,
he remembered the flush on Eddie’s cheeks when he had fucked him against the
bare wall of the living room in their new apartment and the way his hair were
sticking to his forehead. </p><p>He was
never going to have new memories once the world was going to be dark. No more
Eddie’s frowns, no more freckles, no more red, pink swollen lips and no more
sleepy smiles and playful eyes. </p><p>He didn’t
even know how he was going to tell Eddie, or anyone at all. He hadn’t talked
about it, about how he had started to see less and less, because he didn’t want
to worry him. He knew how sensible Eddie was to the whole health thing, and he
knew he was going to freak out. </p><p>Richie
didn’t want to be a source of worry for Eddie, nor for anyone else. </p><p>When he
unlocked the door to their apartment, his heart was beating fast in his chest. </p><p>“Rich?”
Eddie called from the kitchen. </p><p>“No, it’s
the hot neighbor that lives next door.” Richie replied, hanging his jacket to
the door. </p><p>“Oh, thank
god. I was expecting my boyfriend, but this is so much better.” Eddie wittily
replied, and Richie heard the chuckle in his voice. </p><p>He smiled
fondly and walked to the kitchen, where Eddie was stirring something in a pot
and a glass of red wine was standing right next to him. Richie wrapped his arms
around Eddie’s waist and draped himself against his back. His nose was buried
between Eddie’s soft curls, where he could smell his fruity shampoo and the
conditioner he always used. </p><p>“Oh, Mr
Wilkinson…” Eddie half moaned, pressing his back against Richie’s chest. </p><p>Richie
playfully bit Eddie’s neck, making his boyfriend laugh and turn his head.
“You’re a fucking asshole.” Richie smiled and Eddie grinned, dropping the spoon
and reaching up with a hand to cup Richie’s cheek and press their lips
together, softly and sweetly. </p><p>“Where have
you been? You were supposed to be back ages ago.” Eddie left two small kisses
against Richie’s lips before he pulled away. </p><p>“Time is relative.” </p><p>“Not in this house, it isn’t.” Eddie answered,
pinching Richie’s side and turning his attention back to the pan in front of
him. </p><p>Broccoli, edamame and peas. </p><p>Eddie had read somewhere that you should eat
food of the color that matches your mood. Richie had snorted before he had realized
that Eddie was being completely serious. </p><p><i>“What if I’m feeling
sad?” Richie had asked, his gangly legs hanging off the backrest of the couch
as Eddie paced the living room, reading the article out loud. </i></p><p><i>“Then you should eat
blue things. Blueberries, for example.” </i></p><p><i>“I don’t want to have
fucking blueberries for dinner, Eds. Do I look like a fucking deer to you?” </i></p><p><i>Eddie had lifted his
eyes from the page and a smirk had curved his lips. “To be honest? Yes. A baby
deer. You’re just as clumsy.” </i></p><p><i>Richie had faked a
laugh and then his eyes had rolled in the back of his head. </i></p><p><i>“What if I’m feeling
horny? What should I eat?” </i></p><p><i>The rest of the
conversation had been moved to the bedroom. </i></p><p>So Eddie was having a green day, which, if he
remembered correctly, meant he was relaxed and that he felt in good health. </p><p>Well, at least one of them was. </p><p>“You know what I really miss?” Richie asked,
pulling away from Eddie and pouring a glass of wine for himself as well. </p><p>“40 points of IQ?” Eddie sipped on his wine
with an amused smile on his face. </p><p>God, Richie loved him so <i>fucking</i> much. </p><p>“The <i>spaghetti </i>to my Eddie. How long has it
been since we’ve eaten some carbs?” </p><p>“A day, barely. You wanted a doughnut
yesterday.” Eddie deadpanned. </p><p>“Feels like a different life.” </p><p>Eddie pouted a little and stood on his tiptoes,
pressing a soft kiss to Richie’s lips that made him melt like a candy in the microwave.
</p><p>“But seriously, baby, where have you been?” </p><p>Richie could have told him the truth. He should
have told him the truth. That way, they could have started planning what to do
and Eddie could have had the time to decide whether he wanted to stick around
or not. He should have told him. Eddie had the right to know. This wasn’t going
to affect Richie alone, but both of their lives. </p><p><i>Tell him. </i></p><p>“Meeting with the colleagues after the show. It
was so annoying, it could have been an email.” He sighed, taking a sip of wine.
“How was work?” He added, trying to change the subject. </p><p>“It was fine.” </p><p>Eddie didn’t look convinced, and Richie
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<p><a href="https://adoorless.tumblr.com/post/172706116493/richie-talk-dirty-to-me-eddie-the-dishes" class="tumblr_blog">adoorless</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>richie: talk dirty to me;)</p><p>eddie: the dishes</p><p>richie: thats not-</p><p>eddie: its been three days, ive reminded you countless times. you <i>know </i>thats your job. do the fucking dishes.</p></blockquote>

<p>So canon it&rsquo;s painful</p>
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<blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Bill:</b> I’m the ultimate third wheel</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Stan, holding Mike’s hand:</b> what makes you say that?</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Beverly, cuddling with Ben:</b> yeah, you shouldn’t think that way.</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie, making out with Richie:</b> completely untrue.</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Bill:</b> wow I have levelled up to the seventh wheel. I am truly powerful.</p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><p><b>Summary:</b> Eddie is in college and wants to pay off his student loan debt before it overwhelms him. He decides to do a few porn films, knowing his friend does it at a safe studio, and gets paired with Richie the first day.</p>
<p>They have no idea how much it’ll change everything.</p>
<p><b>Rating:</b> Explicit | <b>Word Count:</b> 26768 | <b>World:</b> AU</p>
<p><b>PSA: </b>I AM DEAD</p>
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<p>I&rsquo;m currently 7526 words into the reddie California au&rsquo; first chapter and I&rsquo;m not even nearly done yet.</p><p>This is pretty much how I feel right now</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="280" data-orig-width="500" data-tumblr-attribution="capthawkeye:P85h5o4tvRgmH1b8W90WZg:ZBi-xj2PrWW0R"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/5911fdab2ae99c6e254410d34843f99c/tumblr_ow22k535L81ubvr5go1_500.gif" data-orig-height="280" data-orig-width="500"/></figure><p>Stay tuned </p>
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<p>Habemus Title! </p><p>The fic is going to be called <i><b>Next to you (the sky is more blue)</b> </i>and it will be posted both here and on AO3</p><p>It’s going to be divided in 3 chapters (June, July, and August), each of them around 10k words.</p><p>I’m sincerely overwhelmed by the amount of people that asked me to be tagged, I wasn’t expecting it at all and it made my poor, sad heart swell with joy. I’m studying for an exam at the moment, but I hope that the first chapter will be good to be posted within the next two days. I’m currently 5k in, so I’m basically halfway through. </p><p>I will obviously tag everyone who asked me to be tagged. If you want to be added, just leave a comment here or drop an ask in my inbox. </p><p>In the meanwhile, to ease the wait, here’s the moodboard for the first chapter :) </p><p>Thank you all so much, ILY</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="5000" data-orig-width="5000"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/23bbc55274a3528219c24afee2fd4781/tumblr_inline_p57wt44DgZ1vstvbn_540.jpg" data-orig-height="5000" data-orig-width="5000"/></figure>
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<h2>The feeling when I, a Greek Mythology and Art student in college, am getting lectured on the fact that Artemis doesn&rsquo;t have children after I&rsquo;ve explained 4729372937 times that I CHOSE THE GODS BASED ON THE LOSER&rsquo;S PERSONALITY TRAITS </h2><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="254" data-orig-width="500" data-tumblr-attribution="samisoffthewall:-3ZNIf0HvpgB9AXKMM5KAQ:Z-of3q211te9p"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/28e7f80c5ee17adbd939f1bd7a4f0cc4/tumblr_o1ne3rUrvL1smqfiko1_500.gif" data-orig-height="254" data-orig-width="500"/></figure>
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<p><a href="https://reddieforakiss.tumblr.com/post/172212525662/no-offence-but-richie-tozier-and-eddie-kaspbrak" class="tumblr_blog">reddieforakiss</a>:</p>

<blockquote><h1>No offence but</h1><p>Richie Tozier and Eddie Kaspbrak would never cheat on eachother and that is an irrefutable fact. </p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://losver-kaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/172214378571/deactivated" class="tumblr_blog">losver-kaspbrak</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>hello, hello!</p>

<p>at about 10:30 last night, my blog got deactivated (not by choice :p) and i lost a place where i felt i could be myself. i’ve been put under a supreme watch by homophobic parents who found out my sexuality from raiding through my phone. i’ve cried myself to sleep the last two nights, because that blog was a source of comfort. </p>

<p>every single fic i’ve *ever* spent time writing has been lost by the push of a button. i was 20 away from 1k followers after 3 months on tumblr. it meant the *world* to me, and to have it snatched away was heartbreaking.</p>

<p>it really hurts.</p>

<p>i’d appreciate it a ton if anyone seeing this could spread the word by a reblog. please, *please.* </p>

<p>♡♡♡♡</p></blockquote>
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Title: 
<h1>Losers as Demigods </h1><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="5000" data-orig-width="5000"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/45a218de1306fa67ea1172f2e68362a6/tumblr_inline_p635qn0yHD1vstvbn_500.jpg" data-orig-height="5000" data-orig-width="5000"/></figure><h2>Beverly Marsh.</h2><p>Daughter of Artemis, goddess of the Moon, young girls and hunt. </p><p><br/></p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="5000" data-orig-width="5000"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/5b59e1c1417a973ae505c74ea99afbeb/tumblr_inline_p635qe5PWq1vstvbn_500.jpg" data-orig-height="5000" data-orig-width="5000"/></figure><h2>Ben Hascom </h2><p>Son of Aphrodite, goddess of love, beauty and desire. </p><p><br/></p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="5000" data-orig-width="5000"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/bb1561d91d00dba9d2ccf4f1c501e19a/tumblr_inline_p635qfkpKE1vstvbn_500.jpg" data-orig-height="5000" data-orig-width="5000"/></figure><h2>Richie Tozier</h2><p>Son of Dionysus, god of chaos, theater and ecstasy. </p><p><br/></p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="5000" data-orig-width="5000"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/2b3d672e96f4627ba3b0914c83034a21/tumblr_inline_p635qmwvd81vstvbn_500.jpg" data-orig-height="5000" data-orig-width="5000"/></figure><h2>Eddie Kaspbrak</h2><p>Son of Apollo, god of the Sun, medicine and music. </p><p><br/></p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="5000" data-orig-width="5000"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/9301d1b4091d059de8cff3084000e32d/tumblr_inline_p635qbCJw01vstvbn_500.jpg" data-orig-height="5000" data-orig-width="5000"/></figure><h2>Bill Denbrough</h2><p>Son of Hermes, god of writing, travel and language. </p><p><br/></p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="5000" data-orig-width="5000"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/916b33cad9350e6dfbd0bedb779114d2/tumblr_inline_p635qhqJTI1vstvbn_500.jpg" data-orig-height="5000" data-orig-width="5000"/></figure><h2>Mike Hanlon</h2><p>Son of Demeter, goddess of growth, harvest and agriculture. </p><h2><br/></h2><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="5000" data-orig-width="5000"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/bee72775a81b48b037b1d677a41a77ce/tumblr_inline_p635qcjhjb1vstvbn_500.jpg" data-orig-height="5000" data-orig-width="5000"/></figure><h2>Stan Uris </h2><p>Son of Athena, goddess of reason, wisdom and intelligence. </p>
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<h2>Can we please take a moment to appreciate Dennis Christopher&rsquo; beauty? </h2><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1000" data-orig-width="658"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/6406556f65e80588855ca3146029a8af/tumblr_inline_p6231dVX4f1vstvbn_500.jpg" data-orig-height="1000" data-orig-width="658"/></figure><h2>Thank you.</h2>
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<p><a href="https://trashmouth-tozie.tumblr.com/post/172087131605/losers-club-as-vines-2" class="tumblr_blog">trashmouth-tozie</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>Richie: Eddie, are you gay?</p>

<p>Eddie: no off topic questions. Because I don’t want to. No- the- no. Permission denied. That’s an off topic question. Next. You have been stopped.</p></blockquote>
Tags: 
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<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/166310339117/in-case-you-forgot-richie-is-smart-eddie-can" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p><blockquote>
<h1>In Case You Forgot </h1>
<p>-Richie is smart </p>
<p>-Eddie can run and do gym class</p>
<p>-Mike is <b>greatly</b> important </p>
<p>-Stan is <b>not</b> a coward</p>
<p>-Ben has more characteristics than just pining for Beverly</p>
<p>-Thank you and goodnight</p>
</blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://willcleric.tumblr.com/post/169928902461/richie-we-are-gathered-here-today-because-someone" class="tumblr_blog">willcleric</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><b>richie:</b> we are gathered here today because <i>someone</i> *glares at stan’s coffin* couldn’t stay alive</p></blockquote>

<p>Canon </p>
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<p><a href="http://cryingbilldenbrough.tumblr.com/post/167533361807/college-au" class="tumblr_blog">cryingbilldenbrough</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>bill and eddie live together across the hall from richie and stan </p>
<p>every day bill and richie high five as they cross the hall to switch rooms for the night</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 
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Title: 
<p><a href="https://get-fcking-reddie.tumblr.com/post/172031926410/monarchyofpluto-the-losers-club-teenage-years" class="tumblr_blog">get-fcking-reddie</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a href="http://monarchyofpluto.tumblr.com/post/172007479146/the-losers-club-teenage-years-bill-denbrough" class="tumblr_blog">monarchyofpluto</a>:</p>
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<p>Tyler Young as Eddie 😍</p></blockquote>

<p>YES TO ALL</p>
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<p><a href="https://losver-kaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/172014118356/happytozier-khakis-and-leather-jackets-chapter" class="tumblr_blog">losver-kaspbrak</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a href="https://happytozier.tumblr.com/post/172013681736/khakis-and-leather-jackets-chapter-two-1" class="tumblr_blog">happytozier</a>:</p>

<blockquote><h1>khakis and leather jackets</h1><h2>chapter two</h2><p><b><a href="https://losver-kaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/171936125771/khakis-and-leather-jackets-chapter-one-a">1 •</a></b></p><p><b><i>summary</i></b><i>: “Why would God make my wang this long if I am a no-good sinner?”</i></p><p><b><i>notes: </i></b><i>(a collab between @losver-kaspbrak and i)</i></p><p>————</p><p>Eddie was right when he said this school year was going to be long. </p><p>It was Friday, making it almost a week since Richie Toziers grand appearance at Saint Jude Catholic High School, and things weren’t getting very much better for Eddie Kaspbrak. </p><p>“E-Eddie are you e-even listen t-to wha-what I’m s-s-saying?” Bill asked, dropping down a bit to bump his skinny shoulder against Eddie’s.</p><p>“Yeah,” he says, nudging Bill back lightly, “‘c-course”</p><p>Well, it wasn’t exactly a <i>lie</i>, he knew Bill was talking about the Physics class he had coming up, but Eddie was far too caught up thinking about Richie Tozier, the new kid, to really focus on Bill. This ‘Richie Tozier’ who — most specifically — sat next to Eddie in Science class, and was making it his personal goal to bust into Eddie’s life and gift him some sort of weird, hormonal, <i>sexual</i> awakening. </p><p>The other boy shakes his head, grabbing the straps of his backpack, pulling them down with his thumbs, “What’re y-you, m-me n-now? St-stuttering B-Bill?” Bill jokes, slowing down as they make it to their lockers.</p><p>“I wish,” Eddie smiles slightly, tilting his head at his friend. “Dammit, Bill, I really don’t want to go to Science.” </p><p>“I w-wonder why,” Bill pretends to ponder, reaching for the clasp on his locker, “w-would it h-have t-to d-do something w-w-with t-the new k-kid?” </p><p>And well, Eddie flushes bright red at that; he told Bill about every single one of the comments this Richie kid had been making to him all this week, including the hand that seemed to be reoccurring to keep his knee warm. What he did not tell Bill was he thinks he might like it.</p><p>“Bill!” He glares at his friend, nudging the redhead a little harder this time, whispering in a lower voice. “You said you wouldn’t say anything.” </p><p>The other boy takes his fingers, pressing them to his lips and dragging them across like a zipper, “I d-didn’t s-say anything, just asked why y-you w-would h-hate Science. Y-you loved th-the subject l-last year!”</p><p>Eddie kicks out his leg at Bill, lifting the sleeves of his sweater that fall over to engulf his hands to cover his face. “Whatever you say, Big Bill.” </p><p>Bill huffs out a laugh, before putting his hand out to the top of Eddie’s head, and ruffling his neatly made up hair. “H-hey, I’ll s-see you a-a-after school, ‘k-kay?” </p><p>Eddie only rolled his eyes in return, but nodded, as his friend turned on his heel to race down the hallway for his next class. “I love you!” Bill called out, halfway down the hall, waving towards Eddie with the biggest lopsided grin on his face.  </p><p>“Love you too, jerk!” Eddie shouted back, an amused look on his face. </p><p>Thankfully, none of Greta or her friends were in the hallway to give him shit on the <i>‘I love you’ </i>or the crimson color his face turned at just the mention of Richie Tozier. He got lucky this time.</p><p>He grabbed his science book out of the dull, gray locker, next, and trudged slowly all the way to fifth period.</p><p>Eddie really couldn’t wait for this day to be over.</p><p>+</p><p>“Sugar, are you even listening to what she’s saying?” Richie’s warm hand tapped the inside of Eddie’s inner thigh. <i>Middle finger, index finger, ring finger; repeat.</i> Of course he couldn’t listen to what his Science teacher was saying when Richie did that. </p><p>But, this was the second time today Eddie had been asked this, he really needed to step up his acting game. <i>What was he doing wrong? Couldn’t he fake it enough?</i></p><p>“Yes!” Eddie huffs out, seeming fully exasperated as he flings the arms that were at his sides a second ago onto the table, making a slamming sound. </p><p>“Woah, woah, there, sweet th —”</p><p>“Tozier. Kaspbrak. Are you even paying attention?” </p><p>Oh.</p><p>And there it was. As if his day couldn’t get <i>any</i> better, there was Mrs. Williams. Large, overbearing, and grey haired; his Science teacher. She reminded Eddie way too much of his own mother; not to mention she was, in fact, best friends with his mother. They sat by each other every Sunday at church. </p><p>“Uh, no, miss I —” </p><p>“Yes.” Richie smiled, talking directly over Eddie, while shoving his hands coolly into the jeans of has school uniform khakis. They already had rips in the knees, and dirt stains on the cuffs. Eddie whipped his face to the side, staring at Richie; mouth agape.</p><p>“Oh, really? Can you recite what I just said to you, Mr. Tozier?”</p><p>“Well, not word for word, Mrs. Williams. But I do know were talking about the reproductive anatomy. How a man and woman can have a baby, basically, sweetheart.”</p><p><i>Sweetheart</i>. </p><p>He could probably get kicked out just for that one. <i>Is it wrong I hope he doesn’t? </i>Eddie shakes his head.</p><p>“Yes. Surprisingly correct, Richard.” Mrs. Williams pursed her lips, moving slightly behind her desk, “Now, when it comes to having sex; it should only be after marriage. And only with the man you love, if you are a woman, and with a woman you love, if you are a man. The way God has told us to.”</p><p>Richie scoffs, all too loudly next to Eddie, as the smaller boy is nodding along with Mrs. William, agreeing.  </p><p>“Mr. Tozier, is there something else you would like to say?”</p><p>The lanky boy sits up straighter, at that, running one hand lazily through his curls, as another traces down his thigh. Eddie curses at himself for staring. </p><p>“Yeah. Yeah, actually I would, Miss. Who gives a shit who you fuck around with?” Everyone’s mouths open, Mrs. William looks pretty furious. “Who cares when you have sex? I mean, I guess I can understand the whole wait till marriage thing. For here, at least. Everyone here has that wait till you meet your soulmate bullshit,” Richie waves his hand in the air, as if he’s dismissing something, and <i>not</i> utterly shocking his classroom.</p><p>“And why does it have to be with the opposite sex? I love who I love. I fuck guys if I want to. It doesn’t affect anyone but me, so why would God care?” Richie laughs a bit before continuing, and crudely grabbing his crotch “Why would God make my wang this long if I am a no-good sinner?”</p><p>Eddie slaps a hand over his mouth — definitely not so that he keeps a laugh from escaping.</p><p>But Mrs. Williams was glaring now, face beat red, and her knuckles turning white around the outdated ruler in her hands. “Would anyone like to give Mr. Tozier an explanation to that?” She peaks her eyes to the back of the class, “Edward?” </p><p>Eddie stiffened then, in his seat. </p><p><i>Oh, no.</i></p><p>He wants to curl up into a shell. Of course, she would pick him. Sonia Kaspbrak’s perfectly pristine boy.</p><p>“You’re the most enthusiastic about God in this classroom; your faith has never been broken. Can you please explain to Richard why his, — his crass language, and disgusting view on sexual relationships,” she takes a hefty breath, “is, simply, incorrect?” </p><p>Eddie has probably has never looked more terrified in his life, he thinks. But, he must put on a damn good show because all the people around him are smiling sweetly, as if expecting a quality, roundabout answer, and lesson as to why Richie’s none-homophobic views are wrong. </p><p>Eddie takes a deep, steady breath out his mouth, then and in his nose. He really didn’t want to have to do this, but not doing it is risking the chance of everyone thinking he wants to defend Richie Tozier? </p><p>Risking the thought that people might think he actually likes Richie Tozier? Well, that was enough to push him off the edge.</p><p>He hated Richie. Right? Yes, he thought he was disgusting. Being gay is — <i>disgusting</i>. </p><p>“Uh, Leviticus 18 and, um, 20,” Eddie says, turning to face Richie. Eddie nervously tugs at the hem of his collar, like he’s trying to get air as he tries to ignore the confused look on the other boys face; continuing on in his — what feels like a — speech</p><p>“He, Leviticus,  contains two well known statements about homosexual activity. Uh, one, You shall not lie with a male as with a woman; it is an abomination. Leviticus 18:22.” Eddie says, switching from his collar to rub his fingertips over his freshly ironed khakis. Telling himself that no, he does not wish Richie’s hand was on his thigh for the comfort it had installed in him before. “Two, If a man lies with a male as with a woman, um, both of them have committed an abomination; they shall surely be put to death; their blood is upon them. Uh, Leviticus 20:13.”</p><p>People from the front of class had even turned to face the two boys now, eyes wide. Richie’s mouth was bobbling from open to closed, eyebrows knitted in a straight line. But, it still looked like he was smiling for some odd reason. </p><p>“Well, I think that pretty much sums it up. Richard, I hope you’ve learned a little something today.” Mrs. William cut in, thumping her ruler on the desk once. “Edward, thank you so very much for informing him.” </p><p>Eddie ignored Mrs. Williams praise to turn his attention towards Richie. He half expected a punch — yeah, a punch to the face. </p><p>He’d seen Richie’s knuckles, on the second day to be exact. He had seen the way he walked in with them bruised and bandaged, seen the way his lower lip was busted in the right corner. Sure, he told Bill he didn’t think Richie was a bad boy but that did not mean he wasn’t scared; if he didn’t get a punch, Richie surely wasn’t going to talk to him ever again. Eddie wasn’t sure why he was sad to think that.</p><p>But instead, Richie takes Eddie by surprise, leaning his whole body over, and getting really close to Eddie’s face; so much so that the smaller feels heat make its way to his face. “Well, babe, got a lot going on up in there, don’cha?” Richie taps his head lightly with his finger, smirking. “I bet that pretty mouth can do way better things than spit homophobic bible verses,” he leans even closer to Eddie this time, if that’s possible, into the crook of Eddie’s neck, — Mrs. Williams is turned away, drawing something on the board — he lets his lips graze just behind Eddie’s ear, and all the Christian boy lets out in return is a small squeak.</p><p>Eddie then hears a soft chuckle escape Richie’s lips, as he slowly leans back away from Eddie, patting the other boys thigh warmly with his rough hand. “Too bad I’ll never get to find out what it can do. Since, y’know, <i>you don’t like guys</i>.” Richie grins. Removing all contact once again.</p><p>Richie Tozier was definitely worse than Hell.</p><p>+</p><p>Eddie doesn’t see Richie after Science class on Friday. He never really did, the curly headed boy would always slink out and wouldn’t say another word to Eddie — or anyone for that matter — but after that fiasco, Eddie would like to hope that maybe he would. But, instead, he took his ripped khakis and leather jacket out of the smaller boys sight for good. </p><p>Eddie thinks that it’s probably a good idea, after all, Richie was doing a lot of things to mess with Eddie’s mind — and other places — and he didn’t like it one bit. </p><p>Everything passed by fairly quickly, still, and suddenly it’s the weekend. After spending Friday night with Bill, and Saturday with his mother, and Eddie only had Richie stored away in the back of his mind. That was, until Sunday.</p><p>On Sunday, Eddie woke up bright and early with his mother to get to church a few minutes before everything actually started, so that Sonia could chat it up with other visitors. </p><p>So, that’s how Eddie was here, sitting in one of the front rows, the second pew, in his soft, baby blue button up polo, khaki shorts, and Sperry shoes. Usually he would be sitting with Bill, and maybe Ben, but Bill was sick, and Ben had yet to make an appearance, so instead, he had the pew’s arm rest on one side while his mother was squishing him on the other, talking busily with the Pastor Michaels. But when he reached down to grab one of the pamphlets, containing the overview of the sermon, folded into the section on the back of the pew in front of them, something else caught his eye.</p><p>Something black.</p><p>Richie Tozier’s black leather jacket, to be exact.</p><p>There he was, all in all. His 6’3 frame towering over the shorter, petite woman next to him. He was dressed in what seemed to be a makeshift Sunday’s best; black jeans without holes (thank God), plain black shirt, dirty converse, and his signature leather jacket. </p><p><i>How did he still look good?</i></p><p><i>No</i>, Eddie thought, <i>he does not look good, he looks fine. Because boys look fine. Girls look good. </i></p><p>The curly headed boy must have seen Eddie staring because he smirked in the other boys direction, lifting his hand slightly as a hello. </p><p>“Do you know that boy, Eddie-Bear?” His mom turned, glancing between Eddie and the unruly boy across the room. </p><p>Eddie’s face was beginning to heat up again, “Uh, he transferred last week, to school. Richie Tozier. He’s in my science class.” </p><p>“Oh, well, he looks quite appalling, for such a special event but,” Sonia sighs, grabbing Eddie’s hand like a child, “I should introduce myself, and you to the mother. As any good family of God does, we mustn’t judge by appearance. Maybe they’re just low on money.” </p><p>“Ma, I think — I think they’re good, I already introduced myself in —” but his words must go through deaf ears as his mother is already tugging his wrist, harshly, so that he could stumble over to the Tozier family. </p><p>“Hello there, Tozier’s?” Sonia questions, only continuing when the woman nods her head, “Eddie told me he has class with your son, so I thought I would come by and formally introduce myself.” Sonia smiles, tightly, pink lipstick smudged a tiny bit. She sounds rigid, but the lady with Richie — who Eddie only assumes is his mother now — shakes her hand. </p><p>Eddie gets a good look at her then, as she’s smiling back at Eddie’s mom, but softer than Sonia; he stopped listening to hear if his mom said anything else. </p><p>The woman has got long, thick, black hair, yet it’s unlike Richie’s as it’s pin straight — but her freckles look exactly like her sons, as they’re scattered across her nose and just above the Cupid’s bow on her lip, and their eyes are both a deep, loving brown.</p><p>They’re both beautiful, no doubt about it. </p><p>“I’m Maggie, nice to meet you both!” She gives a toothy grin “you must be Eddie Kaspbrak, Rich here hasn’t stopped babbling about you since Monday!” </p><p>Richie, who was leaning back to peer around the Church hall, is now looking Eddie up and down, licking his lips damp as he says, “Damn right, I did. He’s just as cute as I said he is, isn’t he, Ma?” </p><p>————</p><p><i>cliffhanger</i> — whoops. OH MY okay it’s OUT. any feedback would b appreciated!</p><p><b>perma taglist:</b></p><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mAZRxfbhuvmerS-p6LiGLDQ">@summerxle</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m4GlWxfUhz58C60fKem4p0Q">@reddietoblow</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_AIO55DJRdkgR-u_LjFA4Q">@trahsmouthing</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mNF87U8T-i9-ef1VZ_YV0KQ">@reddietofall</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/maVPA9XTsbVjtretn37GYcQ">@aestheticrichie</a> @yg-ahnyeon <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mpcEc5HrUSRO2gAks47LArg">@honeybunny1025</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-7g17r_-4yEC_13xMio-_A">@seafhoam</a> </p></blockquote>
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<p>Eddie Kaspbrak is gay and that&rsquo;s a fact. Leviticus 20:15, probably</p>
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<p><b>E</b>ddie felt his heart beating rapidly in his chest, nearly sick
 to his stomach as he sat eating with Stan and Richie. They were 
bickering about something quietly, but all he could think of was the 
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<blockquote><p><b><i>summary: </i></b>Richie Tozier is desperate to meet Eddie Kaspbrak, the boy he’s been talking to for six years. Yet he’s never seen his face. Enter Bill and Stan, who are experts at this kind of thing. (Catfish AU)</p>
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<hr><p><a></a>
“<i>Hi
t-this is Bill from t-the TV Show C-Catfish, is this E-Eddie?”</i></p>
<p>
Nausea
settled in Eddie’s stomach as he heard the words repeated back to
him in his mind over and over again. Stan was still on the line,
waiting patiently for a response and once Eddie finally managed to
find his voice, he croaked out a small, “Yes, yes this is Eddie.”</p>
<p>
“<i>Great,
s-o we’ve been s-spending time with a y-young man n-named Richie
over the p-past few d-days who s-says he’ s been t-talking to
y-you.”</i></p>
<p>
Richie.

</p>
<p>
Richie
Tozier. 
</p>
<p>
“Yeah,”
Eddie breathed with a shaky tone, “Yeah we’ve been talking for
years.” Tears had pooled in his eyes, some starting to track their
way down his cheeks as he pulled his knees to his chest. He knew what
question was coming next, and he also knew there was only one answer
for it. 
</p>
<p>
“<i>T-The
reason I’m c-calling is because R-Richie really w-wants to meet
you, and s-so he called u-us to help. I-If meeting h-him is something
y-you want then w-we can make that h-happen.”</i></p>
<p>
Meeting
Richie was something that Eddie has wanted ever since he was fifteen
years old. Meeting Richie was always meant to be a wish that was
never going to be fulfilled. Eddie was never meant to meet Richie,
and Richie was meant to eventually move on from him, forget all about
him.</p>
<p>
Except
he hadn’t. Instead he had called Catfish, the TV show determined to
help people meet their online loves. 
</p>
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<hr><p>“Eddie,
Eddie wake up…” A hand on Eddie shoulder shook him awake and
Eddie peeled his eyes open to see Ben staring down at him, wearing
the fluffy white dressing gown that the hotel provided them with.</p>
<p>
“Five
more minutes,” Eddie mumbled and rolled over onto his stomach,
pulling the pillow over his head, earning him a chuckle from Ben.</p>
<p>
“Unless
you want to miss your wedding, then I suggest you get up,” Ben
repeated, nudging him a little more until Eddie finally relented,
pushing back the covers of the smooth white sheets and rolling out of
bed. 
</p>
<p>
“What
time is it?” He asked as he padded to the bathroom and looked at
his reflection in the mirror. He was almost glowing, the realisation
that it was his wedding day hitting him hard. 
</p>
<p>
“Just
after seven,” Ben called from the bedroom, allowing Eddie some
space to get ready on his own. After they left this room it would be
nothing but go go go and Eddie would barely have time to breathe,
never mind have some alone time. 
</p>
<p>
Eddie
peaked his head out of the bathroom door, “Mike’s not here with
the camera yet is he? I know he wanted to film the whole thing, but
he has to wait until I’m decent.”</p>
<p>
Ben
scoffed out a laugh, “Don’t worry, Mike is on strict orders not
to enter this room until you’re ready,” Ben’s words were
comforting and Eddie was glad that he was here. 
</p>
<p>
“Where’s
Bill?” He asked, the first sign of worry appearing on his face.
Bill was Eddie’s best man, and the best man should have been here
with him.</p>
<p>
“He’s
on suit duty. Stan asked if he could pick up both yours and Richie’s
at the same time. He’s on his way back here now.” Ben’s voice
was calm and collected. Eddie had no idea how he did it, but he was
glad he could. 
</p>
<p>
“Okay.”
Eddie inhaled and held his breath for ten before he exhaled.
“Alright, let’s get me ready.”</p> <p><a href="https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/171948753763/im-gonna-give-it-to-you-in-capital-letters" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>

<p>This is so pure and sweet and perfect omg I&rsquo;m flooding the club ❤❤❤</p>
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<h1>Stripper Richie au (reddie fic sneak peek)</h1><p>“You got to be fucking kidding me.” Eddie gaped, staring and the neon red sign with wide eyes and an expression of pure and utter horror painted all over his face. “What the fuck are we doing here?”
</p><p>Mike laughed by his side, wrapping an arm around Eddie’s shoulders and shaking him lightly. “Come on, don’t be so uptight! We’re going to have fun.” He grinned, flashing Eddie with his pearly white teeth.
</p><p>The sign, blinding and intimidating, read “Boys, boys, boys!” with the silhouette of a man wearing a thong and a cop hat. The sound of muffled music reached Eddie’s ears and he felt a little sick in the stomach, because that wasn’t really how he had planned to spend the night of his bachelor party.
</p><p>He would have planned a nice dinner, maybe wine tasting and then a round of poker, because that was what responsible men would have done to celebrate a friend getting married but no. He had agreed to let Bill, Stan, Mike and Ben organize him his party and, apparently, they thought it was going to be a great idea blindfold him, get him into a cab and lead him to a gay club.
</p><p>“Guys, seriously, this isn’t funny.” Eddie said, eyeing his friends, with a frown on his face.</p><p>“Yes it is!” Bill argued, giggling. “We c-couldn’t bring you to a girls’ strip club, o-otherwise Myra would have f-freaked out s-s-so-“
</p><p>“So we figured that a gay club was the better option.” Ben cut in, laughing and looking up at the sign.
</p><p>Eddie was positively going to kill his friends.
</p><p>First of all, he wasn’t gay. He wasn’t. He had a fiancé at home, the woman he had been with for the past three years. Eddie Kaspbrak wasn’t gay, so what was even the point in going to a club meant for gay people? What was the fun going to be in watching other men getting undressed, dancing around a dirty and sticky stage and grinding against desperate clients while wearing silly and ridiculous thongs?
</p><p>Eddie wasn’t gay, and if his mouth started to water at those thoughts, it was probably because he hadn’t eaten anything since breakfast and he was really hungry. 
</p><p>Eddie Kaspbrak wasn’t gay. </p><p>He had spent all his childhood and teenage years trying to convince the bullies that called him fairy and girly boy that he wasn’t. Being gay meant being insulted and beaten up and hated by everyone and Eddie wasn’t gay. He had a girlfriend that he was about to marry because he wasn’t gay.
</p><p>He wasn’t. 
</p><p>“Think about it: you’re going to have to have the classic bachelor party experience without the whining wife part.” Mike said, wiggling his eyebrows and making Eddie scoff. 
</p><p>&ldquo;I don’t want to see other men like… like that!” He said, vaguely and nervously gesturing with his hands in 
the general direction of the neon sign. “I’m not gay.” He hissed, feeling the back of his neck sting a little. 
</p><p>“Dude, we know. Look, it’s just for fun, okay? Straight girls go to gay clubs all the time, you know?” Ben smiled warmly. 
</p><p>“Myra has never been to a gay club.” Eddie pointed out, glaring at his friends. 
</p><p>“No shit.” Stan huffed, rolling his eyes and gaining an elbow in the ribs from Bill.</p><p>“Okay, firstly, what’s up with that tone of voice?” Eddie asked, raising a hand in Stan’s direction. “Secondly, Myra is a good woman. She goes to church every Sunday, she volunteers for the activities and she makes the best hot chocolate in the whole world. You guys have tasted it! The one with the coconut flakes on top?” 
</p><p>“This is the lamest bachelor party ever.” Stan groaned, throwing his head back and looking up at the sky. 
</p><p>“You’ve never even b-been to one.” Bill said, raising his eyebrows and folding his arms on his chest. 
</p><p>“I’ve seen enough rom coms to know what they should be like.” Stan sighed, leaning back against the wall. 
</p><p>“This was a stupid idea.” 
</p><p>“No, it wasn’t!” Mike protested, taking charge of the whole situation. “Come on, Eddie, just relax, okay? 
</p><p>What’s the worst that could happen?” 
</p><p>“Me getting Chlamydia the second I sit on one of those dirty armchairs?” Eddie deadpanned, looking up at Mike and squinting his eyes in a suspicious way. 
</p><p>“That’s not how you get Chlamydia.” Stan pointed out, and Eddie didn’t even bother to answer him. 
</p><p>“If Myra finds out-“
</p><p>“We won’t tell her if you don’t tell her.” Ben promised, squeezing Eddie’s shoulder. 
</p><p>Eddie thought that she was going to find out anyway. Myra always found out everything, she was like a bloodhound for lies. Sometimes Eddie had actually considered the idea of searching through his clothes for bugs or cameras around the house. </p><p>Myra wasn’t an easy woman, that much was for sure. She wasn’t a bad woman, per se, she was only 
</p><p>demanding and complained a lot, just like his mother. 
</p><p>Just like his fucking mother. 
</p><p>They had met in college and they had started dating right away because Myra wanted them to. Eddie was 23, he really didn’t want to hurt her feelings by saying that he wasn’t interested and suddenly three years had passed, he had proposed because his mother told him he should have and she had said yes. 
</p><p>Eddie loved Myra. At least he thought he did. He loved coming back home from work and find the dinner ready, waking up to the smell of coffee in the morning. He loved how clean their house was, because Myra was a very clean person and she polished every single surface every day and swept the floors every morning and every night. Anytime Eddie tried to help, she would just dismiss him, saying that he didn’t knew the right way to do it and he was only going to be in her way. 
</p><p>“Fine.” Eddie eventually agreed. “But if I feel uncomfortable we leave. No questions.” He warned, and his friends immediately nodded, deciding to give him that much. 
</p><p>“Fair enough! But you got to promise that you’re going to give it a try and not hate it out of principle.” Ben grinned, bouncing on his feet like an excited kid in a candy store. 
</p><p>“I never make promises I’m not sure I can keep.” Eddie sighed, as the five of them walked through the main, black door which, in all honesty, felt much more like a black hole swallowing him down to Eddie.</p><p>&ndash;</p><h2>I really hope this tickled your curiosity??? I&rsquo;m currently 16k words into this monster of a one shot and I really hope it&rsquo;ll be finished by the end of the week! If you want to be tagged, just say so :) </h2>
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<blockquote><p><b><i>summary:</i></b> <i>It was as though everything fell into slow motion and Eddie’s eyes widened, bugging out of his head as he stared. The stranger was tall, with dark curly hair, slight pale skin and red lips that would put Snow White to shame. </i></p>
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<hr><p>“I’m
telling you Bill, this stupid elective is going to make me drop out.
I could be using this time to <i>study</i>
not
talk about…whatever this is.” Eddie groaned and dropped his head
into the desk. It had been a requirement for his degree, the
elective, but Eddie saw it as pointless. Why did he have to learn
about film studies when he wanted to be a doctor?</p>
<p>
Bill
let out a laugh and rolled his eyes, “I-It’s an e-elective Eddie,
it’s n-not meant t-to be related to y-your m-major.” He pulled
out his pen and notepad and began jotting some things down. 
</p>
<p>
The
students swarmed into the class, either chatting or grumbling because
it was so early, and Eddie turned his head to the door just in time
to see someone that he’d never seen on campus before and it was his
third year. It was as though everything fell into slow motion and
Eddie’s eyes widened, bugging out of his head as he stared. The
stranger was tall, with dark curly hair, slight pale skin and red
lips that would put Snow White to shame.</p>
<p>
Who
was this guy?</p>
<p>
Why
couldn’t Eddie look away from him?</p>
<p>
Just
at that moment, the other man’s head shot up, eyes zeroing in on
Eddie almost as though he were searching for him. Eddie’s heart
rate began to skyrocket as the sharp brown orbs reached deep into his
soul. It was as though the rest of the classroom had disappeared and
they were the only two left. 
</p>
<p>
Before
Eddie could do anything about the new stranger, he had turned on his
heels, rushing out of the room as quickly as he arrived. The moment
that Eddie’s eyes lost sight of him, the room returned to normal,
voices chattering and Bill’s pen scribbling against the paper of
his notebook. 
</p>
<p>
Eddie
shook his head violently, hoping to clear his mind. 
</p>
<p>
What
the hell was that?</p> <p><a href="https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/171810045753/bare-your-teeth-ill-bare-my-soul" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Continua a leggere</a></p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><p><b>PART 1</b></p><p><b>Summary: Richie Tozier had forgotten that Eddie Kaspbrak ever existed. But Richie, now an old man with hazy memories, comes face to face with the boy he used to know and Eddie asks him to remember everything. But why?</b></p><p>Trigger Warnings: Brief mentions of character deaths for this part, major character deaths for later parts.</p><p>Notes: Most of the story is happy, and the ending is the happiest part. But there will be short bouts of angst! Enjoy!</p><figure data-orig-width="540" data-orig-height="720" data-orig-src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/cfc3ec9fccc82e97bd86a37a8e3bf4bc/tumblr_inline_p5eneaOh381qjh47t_540.png" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/cfc3ec9fccc82e97bd86a37a8e3bf4bc/tumblr_inline_p5enggn7G81qjh47t_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="540" data-orig-height="720" data-orig-src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/cfc3ec9fccc82e97bd86a37a8e3bf4bc/tumblr_inline_p5eneaOh381qjh47t_540.png"/></figure><p><b>Artwork by <a href="https://tmblr.co/mp5-ykhEP7Qr3jk-dPI-LqQ">@wilhelmina-fae</a><br/><br/>~<br/><br/></b>There was snow falling outside of the window. Richie could tell that much. He wasn’t sure what time it was, but he knew it was late afternoon. There was a soft white light pouring in from the outside that cast small shadows across the living room Richie was resting in. He couldn’t tell what were shadows anymore, though. Not with his eyes. His glasses had stopped being that useful years ago. But he didn’t mind. There wasn’t much worth seeing anymore.  <b><br/></b></p><p>It was cold outside. Colder now than it had ever been to Richie. Each year the winter’s seemed to get colder and colder to him. This year had been the worst in his hazy memory. </p><p>Richie was not young anymore. The years had deteriorated his bright, lopsided smile. His brown eyes were grayed by the decades he had seen and his dark curls that he had loved so much had grown shorter and shorter until there was nothing left of them. His once pale skin had started to become translucent and his freckles were replaced with sunspots and purple and blue veins.</p><p>He was an old man. A ninety eight year old man.</p><p>Richie Tozier chuckled to himself. “Fuck, I’m old.”</p><p>His voice came out nearly unrecognizable to him. It had been that way for a while. Nothing about his life was recognizable to him. Growing old was a way of life, he knew that. He had never been afraid of growing old. At least not at first. He hadn’t been afraid until…</p><p>His eyes snapped to the phone at his side. It’s ring sounded far away. He reached for it and his muscles ached. His hand, trembling, picked up the phone.</p><p>“Richie Tozier speaking,” he croaked. “The best looking old fart in town.”</p><p>He heard someone wheeze on the other end and an exasperated sigh soon followed.</p><p>“What a moron,” came the voice.</p><p>Richie perked up and took in a shuddered breath.</p><p>“Staniel!” The relief in Richie’s voice was unmistakable. He loved it when Stanley called. He was the only one to call Richie anymore, other than the goody-two-shoes neighbors who sent their children over with food and nothing but time on their hands.</p><p>“Stan, the man, how are you?” </p><p>“Considering we’re still both old men and everything hurts, I guess I’m fine,” came Stan’s dry answer. “Thanks for asking.”</p><p>Richie’s head fell back slightly as he laughed. Stan was the last person on this earth who could make him laugh. And he didn’t even try to. Richie always got a kick out of Stan’s curt and sometimes harsh remarks. That’s who Stan was. That’s why he was one of Richie’s best friends. The last of Richie’s best friends.</p><p>His laugh caught in his throat suddenly and he began to cough. Stanley’s brows furrowed on the other end of the phone. Richie hadn’t been doing so well these past few months. Stan wanted to see him, see Richie again. But they were both too old to travel now. A phone call was all either could manage.</p><p>“Richie?” He questioned, attempting to hide his worry.</p><p>He coughed a bit more before taking a few steadying breaths. “I’m good, Stan. I’m okay.”</p><p>There was a bit of silence between them before Richie perked back up and asked Stan about his family, his grandkids. Stanley told him they were fine. Stan asked Richie how the neighbors kids were and he told them they were still pains in the ass, just like they had been. They both chuckled to each other, the few memories they both still shared pouring forth the way they always did: in small bouts and hazy recollections.</p><p>They continued like this for their usual twenty minutes, before Richie grew tired. Stan could tell. </p><p>“Alright, Rich,” he said. “I should go. It’s your turn to call…you got that, Trashmouth?”</p><p>Richie shook his head a little, feeling suddenly faint. He smiled. “I got it, Staniel. Thanks for calling.”</p><p>“Yeah, well. I hate you.” Stanley was smiling on the other end.</p><p>“Me too, Stan. Me too.” And Richie hung up the phone. </p><p>The silence that was left was deafening. He wasn’t like Stanley, with children and grandkids to love. And he had never gotten married.</p><p>He suddenly felt sad. Not because he was alone, but because he remembered Bill. After they had come back together in Derry over fifty years ago for-</p><p>Something…</p><p>Stan and Bill had found each other again. Richie had been so happy for them. It hadn’t taken them long, not at all. Richie could still remember Bill’s stuttered protests as Stanley made his way to the cab, when it was all over. When whatever it was had been over. </p><p>“You kn-know this isn’t r-r-right,” Bill had said, frustrated that his stutter was back in full force. </p><p>Stanley had turned to face him and Richie, the only other Losers left. </p><p>“Then what is right?” He had asked and Richie knew it wasn’t a question meant for him.</p><p>Bill hadn’t wasted any time after that. Richie saw Bill’s hands reach for Stan’s face and then they were kissing and Richie just screamed “fucking finally!” before he felt something inside of himself break. </p><p>He had been at the wedding. But someone else hadn’t. It had been beautiful and his friends had all looked so happy. He hadn’t missed Ben’s hand over Beverly’s thigh during the reception. Or the beautiful woman slow dancing with Mike. And he sure as hell didn’t miss the happiness in Bill’s eyes as Stan absentmindedly intertwined their hands when he was talking to the wedding guests. Richie remembered looking down at his own hand and feeling so empty. Who was missing? Then Richie’s brow furrowed and he chased the thought away with a sip of the whiskey he kept next to the phone.</p><p>He felt the liquid burn his throat and then he closed his eyes. Without thinking, he reached a trembling hand to the crease of the armchair cushion. His fingers brushed against something sharp and pointed and he looked down slowly, confused and questioning. He blinked a few times, desperately trying to focus his eyes to see the foreign object. But his hand seemed to move on it’s own and before he knew what he was doing he was holding a photo in front of his face. How had a photograph gotten there?</p><p>Then he blinked and narrowed his eyes. </p><p>He could see.</p><p>He could see the picture. And it was so clear and so vibrant that Richie thought he must be dreaming, he just must be. There, in front of him, was a photograph of his friends. They were so young, but he could recognize himself and the dark hair he had before it curled and the glasses he both hated and loved. He saw Stan and Bill on opposite ends of the picture, their arms seemingly outstretched towards one another. Mike was mid-laugh, like most of the snapshot memories Richie held of him, and he was leaning on Beverly. Beverly, whose beautiful red hair was alight and hovering just above her smiling eyes, had a hold on Ben who was a bright shade of pink. Ben had a book in his hand that was in danger of falling to the floor, but his smile said he did not care.</p><p>But then his eyes focused on a small, brown haired boy with a fanny pack tied around his waist and an arm slung across Richie’s shoulders and he felt his chest tighten. </p><p>Richie felt tears prick at the edges of his eyes for the first time in a long time.</p><p>Eddie, his mind told him. The small boy whose eyes were alight with a bursting smile, his name was Eddie. And the name sounded so familiar, like home used to be before his world blurred. </p><p>Eddie! How could he forget Eddie? </p><p><i>What happened to you, Eddie, where did you go? Why don’t I remember? </i></p><p>There were a few stray tears falling across the lines of Richie’s face now. How could he have forgotten? Eddie was…he was…important. Richie couldn’t pinpoint why but something in his chest said, screamed that he was.</p><p>“Eddie,” he whispered fondly. </p><p>“What?” a voice answered.</p><p>Richie jumped and the photograph dropped out from his hand. He ignored the sharp pain he felt in his back from the sudden jerk and he looked around the room.</p><p>He didn’t see anything or anyone. But he swore he heard-</p><p>“Richie,” the voice spoke again. His head snapped towards the sound and there, standing beside him, in front of the window, was a small boy. The same small boy that had been in the photograph.</p><p>Richie’s mouth hung open and his eyes grew impossibly wide. The boy laughed. </p><p>“What’s the matter, Richie? Cat got your tongue?” </p><p>Richie reached a hand up to his face and wiped the wet streaks away. </p><p>“There’s no way,” he said. “I’m dreaming.”</p><p>“Do I look like a dream?” the boy asked, amused.</p><p>“Yes, because you can’t be real. You can’t be Eddie.”</p><p>And then the boy - Eddie - smiled. He smiled so wide it reached up to his eyes.</p><p>Eddie leaned down to Richie and narrowed his eyes. Richie instinctively backed away into the seat, but there was nowhere to go. “Well, you don’t look real to me.” And then he laughed and it was the sweetest sound Richie had heard in a long time. “Fuck, you’re old, Richie.”</p><p>And then Richie was smiling back at Eddie. Richie decided just then. If Eddie was a dream? If none of this was real? He didn’t care. He was old anyway. He may as well be senile too. </p><p>Richie eased back into his seat. “Well, shit, Eddie. Don’t go easy on me or anything.”</p><p>Eddie stood back up, walking towards the middle of the room, but never taking his eyes off Richie.</p><p>“I don’t plan on it, Trashmouth.”</p><p>There was a short silence between the two. A silence that Richie realized was loud, but not like it had been before. It felt different. Less lonely. </p><p>“So, Richie. How’s life been?”</p><p>Richie ran a hand across the top of his head, a gesture he started doing in his early teens when he had hair to brush away. He hadn’t done that in years and he supposed it was because Eddie was standing in front of him.</p><p>“Life has been rough, Eddie boy. I mean look at me! I’m a decrepit old man.” Eddie looked at him as if he was waiting for him to finish. So he continued. “As a kid there is so much you want to do. And then you try to do most of it and then you end up here.” He opened his arms as if to show himself off. “But,” he added, thoughtfully, “I guess my life wasn’t the worst piece of shit it could have been.”</p><p>Eddie nodded slowly before looking around the room. Richie wanted Eddie to ask him something else. He was afraid he’d disappear. </p><p>“I’m not going anywhere, idiot,” Eddie said, suddenly looking back to Richie. “We have work to do.” </p><p>“We do?” Richie wasn’t expecting that. “What kind of work are we talking here, Eds?”</p><p>The look Eddie shot Richie when he’d said his nickname made his chest feel lighter and he felt the corner of his lips turn up slightly. </p><p>Eddie shrugged. “That depends entirely on you, Richie.” </p><p>He raised an eyebrow. This was some hallucination. </p><p>Eddie suddenly sat on the floor, crossing his legs and unzipping his fanny pack. He pulled out a blue inhaler that Richie immediately recognized. </p><p>“I remember that. You…you had asthma, right? Is that right, Eddie?”</p><p>“Mhm,” he said, before shaking it violently and taking a puff. “I do.” He tossed it to Richie who, surprisingly enough, caught it in his grip. There was a dull pain, but no more. He turned the small, plastic container in his hands. “You took pills too, didn’t you?”</p><p>“I do.”</p><p>Richie’s eyes snapped back up to the boy in front of him. He swallowed hard, feeling incredibly nostalgic and hurt. Eddie wasn’t saying I did, he was saying I <i>do</i>. As if he were really in front of him, as if he weren’t long dead. When did he die again?</p><p>Richie decided to continue. If this was being crazy, he’d take it anyday. </p><p>“But you didn’t need those pills.” Eddie looked hopeful. “You didn’t need them. Mrs. K said you did, but you didn’t.”</p><p>“That’s right, Rich. Do you remember what I called them? I only told you.” </p><p>Richie took in a breath, looking up and thinking hard. </p><p>“Something like,” he held the blue inhaler to his temple. “Placebos…”</p><p>“Those are what they were, dipshit. What did I call them?”</p><p>Richie smiled. He missed that. As kids, they cursed at a mile a minute. It had seemed so natural to him back then. He’d had the best comebacks. Right?</p><p>Suddenly, it came to him and he shot the blue inhaler out in front of him, pointing it at Eddie triumphantly. </p><p>“Gazebos! You called them gazebos!”</p><p>Eddie’s head fell back with laughter and a reddish hue appeared on his cheeks. Richie’s shoulders felt a little lighter and he sat up in his seat a bit.</p><p>“You got it, Rich! That’s a point for you.”</p><p>“Oh. Are we playing a game?” he asked, his head tilting slightly.</p><p>Eddie seemed to ponder this for a moment before shaking his head. “Yeah, Richie. We’ll play a game.” Eddie stood up and came to stand in front of Richie. “Whoever gets the most points, wins. If you win, you get a prize.” </p><p>“Seems fishy, Kaspbrak,” he said. “What’s the prize?”</p><p>Eddie put his hands on his hips. “Do you want to play or not?”</p><p>He found himself shaking his head before he could even think. “Yes. I’ll play.”</p><p>“Here are the rules,” Eddie began. “I’ll ask you a question. If you know the answer, you get a point. If you don’t, the point is mine.”</p><p>“Who will keep track?” he found himself replying faster than he had in years. His mind felt like it was coming out of a fog.</p><p>“I will. We both know you suck at math, Richie.”</p><p>Richie chuckled and he noticed for a brief moment, he didn’t need to cough. But the thought faded quickly as Eddie took his spot back in the middle of the room.</p><p>“You have two points,” the boy said. “You remembered my asthma and the gazebos.” Richie noticed that he took a moment, looking over the older man sitting before him. Eddie seemed to come to a conclusion and said, “We’ll play to 10.”</p><p>Richie agreed, nodding his head as he said, “I sink 10 is a good numbah.” </p><p>Eddie looked just as surprised as Richie felt. The accent made no sense, but it had come out of his mouth so incredibly fast he hadn’t had time to stop himself. Richie clutched at the blue inhaler. “I used to do accents all the time,” he whispered softly. And it was soft, not gravely like his voice usually was. “I did them for the Losers,” he paused. “And for you.”</p><p>Eddie looked smug. “Alright, Tozier. Now you’re learning how to play. 1 point for you.” </p><p>“But you didn’t ask me anything.”</p><p>“I didn’t have to that time. You remembered that all on your own.” </p><p>Richie was still a little confused. The game didn’t make a whole lot of sense to him. But neither did anything since he had gotten off the phone with Stan.</p><p>But. </p><p>He was happy. This was happiness, having Eddie here in front of him. His childhood friend. His best childhood friend. He felt a twang of guilt hit his gut. How could he have forgotten? How?</p><p>“We’ll get to that, don’t worry, Richie,” Eddie answered. </p><p>“That’s throwing me off, you reading my mind like that.” Richie sat forward in his seat. “I know the real you couldn’t read my mind-” Eddie’s face reddened at that. Richie wasn’t sure why. He continued anyway. “But I don’t know why the dream you can.”</p><p>“I told you, I’m not a dream.”</p><p>“An angel, then.”</p><p>And this time Eddie’s face flushed. So did Richie’s. What a zinger! Richie hadn’t felt like his old self in a while. He suddenly remembered how much he enjoyed embarrassing Eddie. </p><p>“Okay, wise guy,” Eddie challenged. “The balls in my court. I’ve got a question for you, and this one is tough.” Eddie’s hand reached out and his hand opened and closed in rapid succession. </p><p>Richie tossed him the blue inhaler without a second thought and the young boy took a deep breath as he forced the medicine into his lungs. His hand fell into his lap as he gave Richie a pointed glance. </p><p>“What did my cast say?”</p><p>Richie’s eyes automatically moved to Eddie’s right arm. </p><p>“A cast…” Richie murmured. </p><p>“That’s right, my cast.” Eddie held out his arm. “What did it say?”</p><p>Snippets of memories flooded back into Richie’s mind. He saw Bill and Stan and Eddie. They were in school. People were around them, but he couldn’t remember anyone else’s face.</p><p>Then Stan and Eddie were in the light, at the end of a tunnel. Bill was next to him and Eddie was saying something about a staph infection from across an overgrown entrance.</p><p>But his arm didn’t have a cast.</p><p>Then they were in a garage. The other Losers were there. All of them. Eddie was panicking, standing in front of a map projected on a wall. Richie didn’t like this memory. Eddie didn’t have a cast then, either.</p><p>Then he was missing. Richie was missing. Richie, you’re not missing he heard Bill’s voice say. <i>But that’s my hair, that’s my shirt…</i></p><p>“Richie, move on. We aren’t there yet.” Eddie’s voice brought him back and his breathing slowed. He hadn’t noticed his heart had been racing. Eddie’s arm was still stretched out, but his other hand had the palm facing up. That’s when Richie noticed it. The long cut along the pad of his hand. </p><p>Richie slowly turned his own hand upward and there he saw it. The same cut. He remembered. </p><p>“We made a promise, didn’t we?”</p><p>“Yes, we did.”</p><p>“I held your cast in my hand.”</p><p>“Yes, you did.”</p><p>Richie’s face softened. “You let me hold your cast, the one you fixed, because it was wrong at first.” Eddie’s eyes betrayed a smile he was trying to hide. “You let me hold your cast even though I left blood there. My blood.” Eddie was leaning forward, waiting for Richie to find the answer.</p><p>“Written in black, fixed with red…” Richie was so close, he could almost see it. He remembered how it felt, standing there surrounded by his friends. Safe. Strong. Loved.</p><p>“Lover,” he said. “Your cast said Loser, but you fixed it.”</p><p>Eddie’s eyes were closed, but he had a smile on his face. Like he was remembering too.</p><p>“Richie, four. Eddie, zero. You’re good at this game.”</p><p>“You always were my good luck charm, Eds,” Richie replied. </p><p>Eddie’s eyes darted up to Richie’s, an eyebrow raised. “Don’t call me Eds. I hate that nickname.” </p><p>“You said that, but I never believed you,” Richie said, leaning back proudly in his chair as he crossed his arms. “I think you liked it when I called you Eds.”</p><p>Eddie had turned away from Richie and was looking out the window, his face a straight line of frustration and, Richie thought, amusement. </p><p>“I admit nothing,” he said. “I never knew why you kept calling me that, even after I asked you to stop. Now I know.”</p><p>“Now you know.”</p><p>Eddie hadn’t looked back to Richie yet, his eyes still gazing out into the snow covered forest outside. Richie took this chance to take in all of Eddie. He was wearing a red shirt that Richie remembered he had told him once was his very favorite. His hair, dark and impossibly shiny, was parted just so. Even his profile, which Richie could see with complete clarity, was so incredibly perfect. So incredibly Eddie. </p><p>Then Eddie’s eyes darted back to Richie and he smiled. “Next question.”</p><p>~</p><p>I really hope you enjoyed Part 1 of Eds Came Back for the Trashmouth! I’ve been working on this story for a really long time and I’m so excited to finally share it! The next part will be out soon! If you’d like to be tagged, let me know! </p><p>A big shout out to <a href="https://tmblr.co/mp5-ykhEP7Qr3jk-dPI-LqQ">@wilhelmina-fae</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mp5-ykhEP7Qr3jk-dPI-LqQ"></a>who is illustrating this fic! Thank you so, so much! Your artwork is breathtaking!</p><p>
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<p>JEEZ writing this chapter has felt like giving birth, but in a good way! I sincerely hope it will be worth it and that you will enjoy reading it just as much as I’ve enjoyed writing it. Chapter two will be posted within the next week, pinky promise. </p><p><i><b>Read it on AO3 <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/13909446/chapters/32011092">here</a></b></i></p><p><i>links to the songs: [<a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=6ThQkrXHdh4">x</a>] [<a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=8j9zMok6two">x</a>]</i></p><p><b>(1)</b> (2) (3)</p><p><b>June</b></p><!-- more --><p>“Remember to put your sunscreen on, sweetie. Your delicate skin is not used to this kind of sun.” Sonia Kaspbrak called from the kitchen. She checked to make sure she had the wallet in her purse and she fixed her hair in the window’s reflection. It used to be a nice shade of honey blonde, but with the years passing by it had withered to a pale ash-like shade.</p><p>Eddie thought she should have dyed it, but Sonia didn’t trust hairdressers. She thought they were sharks hungry for money that demanded to be paid to do what she could have done by herself.</p><p>He sighed and tried to remember where he had put the sunscreen bottle. He was still trying to get used to his new drawers and his new spaces, but hell, it wasn’t easy, especially considering that Eddie had never had to get used to new drawers and spaces. He had always been perfectly fine with his same, good, old drawers and spaces.</p><p>People say that the exciting part of a move is decorating the new rooms and find new places for all your stuff, but that was what Eddie had hated the most about the whole thing. He couldn’t find anything, not even the things he was sure he had left in a specific place. It was frustrating, and it was only a constant reminder that he wasn’t home.</p><p>Sonia and Eddie Kaspbrak had left Derry, their hometown, in Eddie’s late father’s car on a rainy morning. It was the end of May, which meant that the air was thick with humidity and Eddie’s wavy hair was damp and sticking to his forehead and the back of his neck.</p><p>It had been an infinite trip. Coast to coast across the country, stopping only when it was necessary and listening to a radio station that only played 60’ music.</p><p>Eddie thought he was going to go completely insane before they even get to arrive.</p><p>Malibu. A beach city in Los Angeles County known for its beautiful, sandy beaches and surfers and parties.</p><p>Eddie had never set a foot on the sand before, let alone surfed or been to a beach party full of tanned jocks.</p><p>He was used to the weird comfort that only your hometown could give you. No matter how uncomfortable it made him feel, it was better than this alienating new reality. In Derry he knew where to go if he wanted to get the best ice cream, he knew which streets he should have avoided, the best places to hide when he was having a blue day and, most importantly, he knew exactly where each one of his memories came from. He knew where he had learned how to ride a bike, he remembered where he was when he had broke his left arm and he could have pinpointed the exact spot where his dad had let him put his hands on the car’s steering wheel for the first time.</p><p>Derry might have been a shithole town, filled up with racist and homophobes and sexists assholes, almost as if you had to be a jerk to get the permission of residence, but it was were every single one of Eddie’s memories came from. It was where Eddie came from. It was where Eddie had learned how to take a beating and how to throw a punch back, it was where he had found out who he was when he had kissed a boy for the first time. It was where he had lost his dad.</p><p>Frank Kaspbrak was probably the nicest man anyone would have ever had the pleasure of knowing. He was kind and gentle, loving and loyal. He had taught Eddie how to dance by making him step on his feet and spinning him slowly around the living room while a very amused Sonia kept reminding him that Eddie wasn’t a little girl. Frank had told her that there was no point in teaching girls how to dance if no one taught boys as well, which made her shake her head fondly and call them both to the table for dinner.</p><p>Frank always bought flowers for his wife for Valentine’s day and their anniversaries. Frank knew how to always give the right advice at the right time.</p><p>He died when Eddie was 17.</p><p>He was in class when the principal had called him in his office, saying that he had just received a call from his mother. By the look on the man’s face and his mother’s voice through the phone, he didn’t have to be told to know that something horribly wrong had happened.</p><p>He had spent days crying himself to sleep, screaming in the pillow, and hours staring at the bathroom’s tiled wall, as the stream of water above him ran cold. How could it have been fair? How could his father be dead while filthy bastards like Henry Bowers and Patrick Hockstetter, two of the worst human beings on the face of Earth, were still safe and sound, bullying some poor kid into a dirty, empty alley?</p><p>It wasn’t fair, and Eddie was angry.</p><p>He had been angry for a whole year before the anger turned into a numb, constant sadness.</p><p>When he turned 19, he hadn’t even applied to college yet. He just didn’t see the point on moving on with his life and planning is future if all it took to destroy a life was a car that wouldn’t stop with the red light.</p><p>Sonia had changed as well. She had started eating way too much, probably in the attempt of filling up that huge, black hole that pierced her chest. Then, she had started worrying too much.</p><p>Suddenly, Eddie couldn’t even leave the house if he didn’t tell her exactly where he was going and when he was going to be back. She was so haunted by the fear of losing him as well that she had started making up fake allergies and illnesses to keep him at home with her.</p><p>Malibu was going to be a new start.</p><p>At least, that was what Sonia kept repeating, maybe more to herself than to Eddie.</p><p>They had packed up their stuff, said goodbye and left. Left the house where Eddie was born, where he had grew up. Left the graveyard where Frank was resting. Left the cold hearted, hypocrite town of Derry.</p><p>“Are you ready? You’re taking forever!” Sonia yelled from the kitchen, which made Eddie groan and slam the top drawer of his wardrobe closed.</p><p>“I can’t find the fucking sunscreen!” He called back, stomping his foot to the floor in frustration. Why did it have to be so goddam hard? Why couldn’t the sunscreen be where he had seen it the last time? Why did it have to be so fucking sunny in Malibu? Why did the sun even exist?</p><p>“It’s between your swimming trunks.” Sonia said, and Eddie rolled his eyes.</p><p>“It’s not there, I’ve already looked.”</p><p>“Do I have to come upstairs?”</p><p>Eddie folded his arms on his chest in irritation and pride. “Help yourself!”</p><p>What followed where the stomps of Sonia’s feet on the staircase and her deep sighs. Eddie watched as she made her way inside his bedroom, pulled the bottom drawer open and moved a pair of folded, red swimming trunks to the side.</p><p>And of course, right under them, there was the fucking, bloody sunscreen.</p><p>“It wasn’t there before.” Eddie muttered, refusing to meet her eyes.</p><p>Sonia shook her head and handed the bottle to him with a deep sigh. “Of course it wasn’t. It just decided to go out and have a walk without you noticing. Oh, and coming back as well, obviously.” She said with a teasing tone of voice, which was something Eddie wasn’t used to anymore.</p><p>“Whatever.” Eddie shrugged.</p><p>Sonia squeezed some lotion in her hand and rubbed it against Eddie’s cheeks, making him groan. “<i>Mom</i>…”</p><p>“You want to get a sunburn, Eddie bear? You must be careful.” She reminded him, stroking her thumbs over his freckled cheeks, spreading the cream across them. “There.”</p><p>“Can you stop kneading my face?” Eddie pleaded, pulling away from her grasp and wiping his cheeks with the back of his hand. “It smells like chemicals.” He pointed out, smelling it on his skin.</p><p>“That’s how you know it’s good. I don’t want you to use that biologic nonsense.”</p><p>“It’s good for the environment, though.” Eddie pointed out, wrinkling his nose at the intense smell.</p><p>“The environment isn’t going to prevent my boy from getting a sunburn.”</p><hr><p>The house they had bought with Frank’s life savings was near Surfrider Beach, so called because it was one of the best spots of the whole coast for surfers. Eddie didn’t know how to surf, but he found it enjoyable to just sit there on the sand and watch them jump on their boards like they were born to do so.</p><p>The house was near the sea, but surrounded by stores, restaurants and arcades. It was a lively place, Eddie could give it that much. It made him want to hang around rather than spend his days lying on the bed, staring at the ceiling.</p><p>The streets were busy with kids running around, teenagers on rollerblades and tourists with cameras around their necks. The sun was high in the sky and the palm trees looked like they were almost trying to touch it. Eddie had never saw trees that high before.</p><p>Malibu was nice, Eddie couldn’t deny that. It smelled like fresh air, salty water and candy cotton if you walked close to one of the hundred fairs that there were around. The people were, somehow, always cheerful. Eddie had never seen so many people smiling all at once, not even during the Sunday mass back in Derry.</p><p>And Derry got off on Sunday masses.</p><p>“<i>Wise men say only fools rush in, but I can’t help falling in love with you</i>.” Eddie turned his head to the right, where a little crowd of people was standing. He knew the song, it was one of the songs his dad always played or hummed when he was in a good mood.</p><p>He gently elbowed a couple of people to get to see who was singing, gaining a glare and a huff.</p><p><i>“Shall I stay? Would it be a sin if I can’t help falling in love with you?</i>” It was a boy singing, a boy that must have been a little older than Eddie.</p><p>He was wearing a pink and yellow Hawaiian shirt that was hanging open on his hairless chest, a pair of light wash jeans that barely brushed his knees and different Vans: one had palms leaves printed on it, the other was striped. He had the most unruly black curls Eddie had ever seen, a pair of thick rimmed glasses pushed back on his freckled nose and the goofiest smile on his lips.</p><p>And he was playing a freaking ukulele.</p><p>And he was freaking incredible at it.</p><p>“<i>Like the river flows surely to the sea, darling so it goes: some things were meant to be.</i>” The boy sang, smiling wide at the crowd. Eddie blinked a couple of times when their eyes met, waiting for him to look away, but he didn’t. He just kept singing and looking at him. “<i>Take my hand. Take my whole life too. Cause I can’t help falling in love with you.</i>”</p><p>Eddie felt himself blush like a fourteen years old under that boy’s stare.</p><p><i>Some things were meant to be.</i></p><p>The people around them were singing along with the lyrics, tapping their feet to the ground in rhythm with the notes played by the ukulele.</p><p>He barely noticed that the boy had stopped singing. He was snapped out of his thoughts when everyone around him clapped and someone threw a couple of coins or a dollar bill in the boy’s sack.</p><p>“Thank you all so much for your kindness, ladies and gentlemen! Richie Tozier is my name and annoy you with my covers is my game!” He said, bowing in almost a dramatic way and making the people chuckle. “Donations are accepted and very much encouraged!” He grinned as the crowd started to disperse.</p><p>Eddie was still frozen on the spot. He watched as the boy, Richie, knelt down and started putting the money he had collected away. He couldn’t even check his pockets to see if he had a couple of quarters, he couldn’t really move at all.</p><p>Eddie remembered feeling like he couldn’t move in only a few occasion in his entire life: when he was eight and he broke his arm, he had thought that he was going to break it even more if he did anything different than just lie there, staring up at the sky with his bike discarded next to him. He felt like he couldn’t move when he had been told that his father was dead, so he just sat on a chair, staring right in front of him with a blank expression of shock on his face. Once, when he was eleven, he had a nightmare about a clown that left him paralyzed in the bed, eyes wide open in the darkness of his room and limbs stiff from fear.</p><p>They were all bad memories, though. In every single occasion, he had felt lost, hurt or scared.</p><p>He wasn’t feeling lost, hurt or scared as the boy, no, Richie, stood up and swung his sack on his shoulder, grinning so bright that he almost put the sun to shame. His teeth were white, not perfectly regular in shape, but bigger in the front in almost a funny, adorable way.</p><p>Thinking about it, Eddie maybe felt a little lost.</p><p>“Hi.” Richie said, holding the ukulele with one hand and brushing some stray lock of hair away from his forehead. “Did you enjoy the show?” He asked cheekily.</p><p>His accent was definitely Californian, Eddie noticed, but also not quite, because it was almost as if he was trying to mix every accent in the world together.</p><p>And miserably failed.</p><p>“Eddie, what are you doing? Come on, let’s go.” He jumped when his mother grabbed his wrist and started to tug him behind her with an annoyed sigh. “I almost got to the store before I noticed you weren’t there. You gave me a heart attack.”</p><p>Eddie turned his head and Richie raised his hand, waving, with a big smile on his lips.</p><hr><p>If he had started walking down that street at the same hour every day since that afternoon, it was a complete coincidence. He enjoyed the afternoon sun because it wasn’t as violent as the midday sun, and that was it.</p><p>He most certainly wasn’t trying to get to see Richie, the ukulele boy, again, because that would have been childish and naive of him, because he definitely wasn’t crushing on a singing boy he saw once and whom he hadn’t even said a word to.</p><p>After five days of walking up and down Cross Creek Road, pretending he was just headed to Starbucks (and therefore drinking a worryingly excessive amount of iced coffee), he gave up. Maybe Richie didn’t even live there, maybe he was just a tourist on a road trip that had decided to earn a couple of bucks by thrumming his stupid ukulele on the sidewalk.</p><p>He paid for his nth iced coffee (with a splash of vanilla syrup and whipped cream on top) and headed to the beach. It was summer, after all. He had no intention on spending it by walking on concrete instead of soft, thin sand. He took his flip flops off as soon as he walked down on the shore, holding them with his free hand and taking sips of his drink every other minute.</p><p>Beaches in Malibu were extraordinarily huge. They were long and wide and surprisingly clean despite being usually very crowded.</p><p>Before moving to Malibu, Eddie had never seen the sea, let alone the ocean. He was familiar with splashing around the water and diving because there was an old quarry in Derry, where his friends and him used to go when summer came around. It was a quiet place where they could spend entire days without being disturbed. It didn’t smell as nice as the ocean though: the ocean filled the air up with a nice, salty breeze that he could taste on his lips if he licked them. The quarry smelled like mud and a little bit like mold.</p><p>Eddie remembered jumping in the water from the highest cliff with his best friends, thinking that there could have been fire beneath them and he still would have jumped. When he was around Bill, Mike and Ben he felt invincible.</p><p>He missed his friends, and he missed not being able to talk to them whenever he felt like it. Back in Derry, all it took him was a round of calls to gather them and meet up. From the other side of the country, though, considering the time zone, the skype calls weren’t as frequent as he had expected them to be.</p><p>He didn’t blame his friends for being busy and enjoying their summer. He couldn’t, really. He knew they didn’t mean to disappear, and he knew that they loved and missed him just as much as he loved and missed them. They were all in college, they all had their study to do and they all wanted to enjoy being back home before they had to go back to campus.</p><p>No, Eddie couldn’t blame them for not being the first thought in their minds, he wasn’t that selfish. After all, he was the one who had left.</p><p>He sat down on the sand when he finally got to his favorite spot, holding his coffee in one hand and digging in his backpack with the other.</p><p>Surfrider Beach was a place he never imagined he would have loved. People couldn’t even swim in that part of the sea, as the big, red “warning” sign read.  It was just for surfers and people who wanted to look at surfers from the shore. There was something extremely fascinating about the way they could stand on their boards and ride the waves. If Eddie stopped to think about it, it was almost as if they were dominating the ocean. Almost as if they were challenging it.</p><p>Eddie wondered if he could have ever learned how to ride and dominate the ocean like they did. It must have felt good.</p><p>Eddie hadn’t felt good in a long time. </p><p>There was no way, anyway, that his mother was going to buy him a surfboard. No way on earth. He could already hear her screech about how dangerous surf was and “sharks, Eddie! You could end up eaten by a shark!”</p><p>Maybe his father would have let him try. Maybe he would have even taught him how to stand without falling. Maybe his mother would have watched them from the shore, waving and smiling at them.</p><p>Maybe.</p><p>“Watch out!” Before Edde could even process what was going on, a ball landed right on him, spilling his iced coffee all over his baby blue tank top and making him gap in surprise. “Shit!”</p><p>He turned his head and saw a girl with red hair running towards him. She was wearing shots and a cropped tank top that gave Eddie a display of what the bikini she was wearing underneath looked like. She was pretty. Actually, she was gorgeous. She had a lot of freckles and bright green eyes, her wavy hair was pulled up in a messy bun and her knees were covered in sand. Eddie wondered how much sunscreen she must have rubbed on herself to keep her fair skin from getting burned.</p><p>“Fuck, I’m sorry.” She sighed, rubbing the back of her neck.</p><p>“It’s okay, it’s nothing.” Eddie said, gesturing with his hand in a dismissive way. He really didn’t mind. “It’s just cold coffee.”</p><p>“Still. It sucks. We didn’t mean to.” Eddie looked over his shoulder and a boy about her age with blonde curls and his hands on his narrow hips was waiting for her to come back. “Do you maybe want to join us? We’re playing volleyball.” He said with a kind, slightly apologetic smile on her face.</p><p>“I should go home, anyway. It’s almost dinner time.” He said, standing up and picking his stuff up with him. “But thank you for the offer.”</p><p>“Are you sure? Our other friend is going to be here any minute now, so we could play beach volley, you know? There’s a net not far from here.” The girl offered again. Eddie couldn’t help but smile back at her.</p><p>“Maybe next time.” He promised, well aware that it was what people used to say instead of no. A gentler way of saying ‘not going to happen’.</p><p>But yeah. Maybe next time.</p><p>The girl grinned and nodded, picking the ball up. “Alright then. Sorry again, bye!” She ran back to her friend and Eddie watched as they started playing again for a couple of seconds.</p><p>He loved playing volleyball. Despite being the shortest boy in his PE class, he was even pretty good at it.</p><p>So yeah. Maybe next time.</p><p>Eddie left his backpack beside the front door and his flip flops right next to it. The sun had just started setting, which meant that dinner was going to be ready in any minute. He went to the bathroom and washed his hands before he joined his mother in the kitchen, which smelled like chicken and roasted vegetables.</p><p>“Where have you been, Eddie Bear? What happened to your clothes?” Sonia frowned, holding the pan as she filled the plates up.</p><p>“There were some guys playing volleyball on the beach and I got hit by accident.” Eddie explained, sitting down and filling his glass with orange juice.</p><p>“Are you hurt?” She immediately asked. “Teens these days! Didn’t their parents teach them how to behave?”</p><p>“It’s nothing, mom, really. I just spilled my coffee.”</p><p>“You need to be more careful, Eddie bear. It’s a wild world out there.” Sonia warned him, and Eddie hummed, sinking his fork into a roasted potato and thinking about the times when she let him run up and down the streets with his friends and get his knees bruised.</p><p>“I’ll keep it in mind.”</p><hr><p><i>Like the river flows surely to the sea, darling so it goes</i></p><p><i>Some things are meant to be</i></p><p><i>Take my hand, take my whole life too</i></p><p><i>For I can’t help falling in love with you</i></p><p>Eddie smiled at the lyrics as he laid down on his yellow beach towel, wearing his red swimming trunks and his headphones.</p><p>There was something oddly pleasurable about being alone on the beach, lying in the sun with music in his years, Eddie noticed. It was like floating in another dimension. Being far far away from all the worries and all the bad thoughts.</p><p>He sat up when he started to feel his back a little cranky and pushed his sunglasses back in his hair, rubbing his eyes to adapt them to the light and taking a long sip from his bottle of water.</p><p>The waves were high that day, which meant that there were a lot of surfers around and, by consequence, a lot of curious people watching them. Eddie could have easily started following the jumps and the moves of the best ones, but his attention was immediately dragged towards a guy who struggled to even lay flat on his stomach on the board.</p><p>It was probably the worst surfer Eddie had ever seen in action since he got there, which he found extremely amusing. He had started to believe that Californian people (at least those who lived by the coast) surfed their way out of their mothers’ vaginas, but that guy was the living proof that no, not really.</p><p>Unless he wasn’t Californian?</p><p>Eddie put his sunglasses back on to take a better look and, he wasn’t quite sure, but from that distance he really looked like Richie, the ukulele boy, perpetually falling right into the water. Eddie recognised his dark hair, his long and lanky limbs and, if that wasn’t enough, the guy was wearing swimming trunks with bright pink flamingos printed all over them.</p><p><i>Some things are meant to be.</i></p><p>Eddie could feel his heart beating ten times faster than it was before. His teeth sunk into his bottom lip and then a laugh escaped his mouth.</p><p>Richie had finally managed to stand up, looking like a baby deer with an extra leg, before a wave crashed right on top of him, making him roll to the seafront with the grace of a beached tuna fish.</p><p>Maybe the laugh came out louder than he had intended it to be, because Richie looked up and met his gaze, freezing Eddie on the spot. For a second, he was afraid that he had offended him, but then Richie grinned and stood up, getting out of the water with a little run.</p><p>What Richie hadn’t took into consideration, was that the surfboard was still secured around his ankle, and Richie definitely didn’t remember it, because it resisted and Richie fell on his face on the sand.</p><p>Eddie laughed again, covering his mouth with his hand and watching as Richies stood up once again, looking very much like a breaded cutlet.</p><p>Richie Tozier, the ukulele boy, was, 100 percent, the most embarrassing and awkward and clumsy person Eddie had ever laid his eyes on.</p><p><i>Would it be a sin if I can’t help falling in love with you?</i></p><p>Richie signed him to hold on a second, as if he was worried that Eddie was going to disappear, and dived back into the ocean to was the sand off of himself. When he finally got out again, he shook his head to keep his hair from flattening on his forehead and around his cheeks and ran back outside, this time holding his surfboard under his arm, looking like the pro he really wasn’t.</p><p>“I don’t think I’ve ever seen someone less graceful than you.” Eddie chuckled when Richie was in earshot. “No offence.” He added, and Richie grinned.</p><p>“Non taken!” He said cheerfully, dropping to his knees right in front of Eddie’s beach towel. “We’ve met before, haven’t we?”</p><p>Eddie pushed his sunglasses back again, and gave him a small nod. “I was in the crowd during your gig on the sidewalk last week.” He said. Did it make him sound weird? Was it weird that he remembered it?</p><p>“Oh right! You’re the cute boy.” Richie clapped his hands together, grinning even wider. “Of course I remember you! Didn’t think you were the type that would make fun of people for their poor sport abilities.”</p><p>“I&rsquo;m not. Not usually. But you’re pretty shit at surfing. I’m not even sure you can call what you were doing surf.” Eddie teased, making him laugh.</p><p>Eddie had once read about a theory  that said that the sound of the laugh of those you admire and love the most sounds like pearls rolling down a marble staircase.</p><p>He wondered if Richie’s laugh could ever sound like pearls on a marble staircase, being as loud as it was.</p><p>“You’re feisty, I like it.” Richie said, holding his hand out. “I’m Richard, but everyone just calls me Richie.”</p><p>Eddie stretched out his own hand, shaking Richie’s. “Edward.”</p><p>“Like Edward Cullen?” Richie immediately asked, making Eddie’s eyebrows shoot up.</p><p>“Oh my god, You’re ridiculous.”</p><p>“I’ll just call you Eds.” Richie shrugged, and Eddie wrinkled his nose.</p><p>“Actually, it’s Eddie.” He pointed out, as their hands kept shaking between them.</p><p>“Eds is a nickname.”</p><p>“Eddie is a nickname, dumbass.”</p><p>Richie chuckled, without letting go of Eddie’s hand. “But Eds is short for Eddie.”</p><p>Eddie rolled his eyes, killing the smile that was threatening to curve his lips. There was no way on Earth he was going to admit that he loved the sound of Eds coming out of Richie’s mouth.</p><p>It felt like being baptised again. It felt like leaving the heavy backpack filled up with his past and trauma behind and being given the chance to have another identity, another life, another chance.</p><p><i>Eds</i>.</p><p><i>Some things are meant to be.</i></p><p>“Whatever, you’re weird.” Eddie said, taking his hand back, bending his knees and hugging them to his chest.</p><p>“That’s a compliment.” Richie smiled, running his now free hand through his damp curls.</p><p>“How is ‘weird’ a compliment?”</p><p>“It’s the opposite of ‘ordinary’. Would you ever want to be described as ‘ordinary’?”</p><p>Eddie thought about it for a second before he finally shrugged. “I guess not.”</p><p>“Exactly. So being weird is good. Means you’re not ordinary.”</p><p>Eddie couldn’t help but smile at that. Being around Richie felt like a breath of fresh air. He was just as he had expected him to be: lively, cheerful and loud. Really loud.</p><p>“I’ve never seen you around before. Are you on holiday?” Richie asked, crossing his legs and sitting down properly in front of Eddie.</p><p>“I moved here with my mother a couple of weeks ago, actually.” Eddie fidgeted with the hem of his beach towel, looking up at Eddie. “It’s weird around here, different from where I come from.”</p><p>“Why? Were you come from?” Richie asked, tilting his head to the side and looking like a curious cat.</p><p>“Derry. It’s a city in Maine.”</p><p>“Holy fuck, it’s like on the other side of the world.” Richie gaped, making Eddie chuckle.</p><p>“Just of the country. But yeah. Feels like the other side of the world.”</p><hr><p>“You can’t <i>possibly </i>be serious, Richie!” Eddie protested, anchoring his feet to the ground to resist as Richie pulled him.</p><p>“Don’t you trust me?” Richie asked, teasingly, looking at Eddie’s with a wide, amused grin.</p><p>“Absolutely not! I’ve seen you on a surfboard. You’re gonna end up drowning me.” He pointed out, breaking free from Richie’s grasp and ending up falling back on the sand.</p><p>“Come on, Eds, it’s going to be funny.” Richie pleaded him, laying the board on the water. “For me?” Richie pouted, legitimately pouted, like a little boy asking his mom for a lollipop at the store.</p><p>Eddie looked up at him, feeling something in between being annoyed and amused.</p><p>He would have never expected that Richie was going to become such a persistent presence in his life. Since the day they met and talked, they had hardly spent a single moment apart from each other.</p><p>It was like having a friend again, someone to share adventures and laughs with, but, at the same time, it wasn’t. Eddie couldn’t quite find the right words to explain what he felt. Being around Richie made him feel a little silly, but in a good way. It made him want to laugh a little louder and run a little faster. It made him want to spend the time in the water instead of on the shore and it made him want to eat candies and rainbow stripes instead of freshly chopped vegetables.</p><p>It was like having a friend and something more at the same time.</p><p>Mike, Ben and Bill had never looked at Eddie the way Richie did. More than once, Eddie had caught Richie starting at him while he wasn’t looking. Richie’s eyes lit up every time they met Eddie’s. Eddie’s heart always beat a little faster whenever Richie swung his arm around his shoulders.</p><p>It was like having a friend, but not quite.</p><p>“Fine.” Eddie sighed. He stood up and followed richie to the seafront.</p><p>Richie bent down to tie the surfboard to his ankle and then dived in the water, shaking his head once he broke the surface again. Eddie watched him with fascination, blinking and feeling his cheeks warmer.</p><p>But maybe it was just the sun.</p><p>Eddie ran in the water after him and they ended up on each side of the surfboard, looking at each other and giggling like fools. It felt nice.</p><p>“Your freckles keep getting darker.” Richie pointed out, reaching out with one hand to poke his nose. “I like them. By the end of the summer you’ll look like a dalmatian.”</p><p>“I hope no one will skin me alive and make a jacket out of me then.”</p><p>“Gross.” Richie laughed. “Come on.” He hopped on the board, straddling it and turned his head to look at Eddie.</p><p>He sighed and braced himself, taking a deep breath and swinging his leg over it, sitting down behind Richie. “What now?”</p><p>His arms found their way around Richie’s thin waist. From that close, Eddie could see a million of freckles scattered all over Richie’s tanned shoulders and back. He raised a hand and started tracing them with his fingertips, drawing imaginary constellations between them.</p><p>“Now we row.”</p><p>The ocean was calm, therefore Surfrider Beach was quite empty. The sun was up in the sky and Richie had managed to turn and look at Eddie without falling.</p><p>Eddie considered it a great victory for him.</p><p>The surfboard was flat and stable, keeping them afloat. It was hot, but the ocean’s breeze washed over them every other minute, refreshing them. It was peaceful. Eddie felt as calm, relaxed and comfortable.</p><p>Which was unusual for him.</p><p>“I’m glad you moved here.”</p><p>“Why?”</p><p>“Because if you were on holiday you were going to leave.” Richie replied easily, smiling.</p><p>Almost like having a friend, but not quite.</p><p>“You’ve only known me for three days. Maybe you’ll end up hating me.”</p><p>“That’s impossible.” Richie said, shaking his head and splashing Eddie with the droplets of water that fell from his hair.</p><p>“Nothing is impossible.”</p><p>“Me hating you is.”</p><hr><p>“You’re always out these days.” Sonia said, a little bitterly, as she dropped an egg and two sausages down on Eddie’s plate. “I barely see you anymore.”</p><p>“I made a friend.” Eddie said, and a smile curved his lips before he could help it. “He’s name is Richie, he works at the record store every Tuesday, Thursday and Saturday morning.” Eddie explained, glancing up at her.</p><p>“Oh, so that’s why you’re still here. Your friend is busy.”</p><p>Eddie shrugged and looked at the clock that was pinned to the wall, counting down the hours before Richie’s shift ended.</p><p>“I have fun with him.” Eddie simply said, swallowing down a mouthful of eggs.</p><p>“What does he do?”</p><p>There it was, Sonia’s dear old questioning.</p><p>“He’s a college student. He’s home for the summer.”</p><p>“How old is he?”</p><p>“22.”</p><p>“<i>What</i>!?” Sonia screeched, and her eyes went almost comically wide. “22!?”</p><p>“I’m 19, mom! He’s not that older than me.” Eddie reasoned, sighing and rubbing his eyes.</p><p>“He’s an adult.” Sonia said, throwing her arms to the air. “You should find friends your age.”</p><p>“But I like Richie!” Eddie protested, not really sure about how he liked Richie.</p><p>“You’re staying inside today, Eddie. End of the story.”</p><p>“But I’ve told him I was going to pick him up from work!” Eddie insisted, pushing the plate aside. “He’ll be waiting for me.”</p><p>“Then he’ll wait.” Sonia deadpanned, putting the pan in the sink and lettin the water was away the oil. “He won’t die, you know?”</p><p>“But this is so unfair, mom. I want to see him.” Eddie looked up at her with wide, pleading eyes. “<i>Please</i>.”</p><p>“Enough, Eddie. I needed you in anyway. We need to organize the garage.”</p><p>Eddie knew that there was nothing he could have said or done to convince his mother to let him go. Suddenly, he felt like an idiot. He really should have asked Richie for his number, but the fact was that it didn’t felt necessary.</p><p>It felt way more necessary now.</p><p>He spent the whole morning and early afternoon emptying the last boxes and piling the others in the garage with his mother. They were mainly boxes full of his father’s stuff. They both didn’t want to leave it behind, but they didn’t even want to have Frank’s things all over the new house. They moved out from the old one for a reason.</p><p>So that was what his father was: a picture framed in the living room and a pile of boxes in the garage.</p><p>“I’ve made some fresh orange juice.” Sonia announced, offering Eddie a glass with a smile on her lips. “Vitamin C. Great for your health.”</p><p>“Thanks, mom.” Eddie sighed, taking a long sip. He hadn’t notice how thirsty he was until the fresh beverage filled up his mouth.</p><p>“We did a pretty good job with the last boxes, didn’t we?”</p><p>Eddie hummed and sat the empty glass down. “Yeah, pretty good.”</p><p>“You can go now, if you want.” Sonia sighed, giving Eddie a knowing look. “Since you’ve been so good today.”</p><p>Eddie’s eyes lit up and he wrapped his arms around his mother’s neck, planting a big kiss on her cheek. “Thank you, thank you, <i>thank you!</i>”</p><p>“Be back before dinner!” She called from behind him, but Eddie was already running.</p><p>He really hoped that Richie was going to be at the shore as he ran all the way down to Surfrider Beach.</p><p>He had never been so eager to meet up with Mike, Bill or Ben back in Derry. Sure, he was always happy when he got to see them, but his heart had never beat that way and his smile had never be that wide.  </p><p>“Hey.” Eddie breathed, trying to catch his breath after the run.</p><p>Richie was lying under the sun, wearing a pair of Hawaiian swimming trunks and sunglasses.</p><p>“Eds!” Richie grinned, clearly caught off guard. He sat up and Eddie sat down at the same time, smiling back at him.</p><p>“Don’t call me that.”</p><p><i>Never stop calling me that.</i></p><p>“I thought you weren’t going to come today.”</p><p>“Yeah, I thought that too. My mom complained about me being out all the time and decided to keep me at home for the morning. I’m sorry I didn’t show up at the record store.”</p><p>Richie shrugged light heartedly and nudged his shoulder. “I’m just glad you’re here now.” He turned to dig in his backpack and Eddie frowned. “I made you a little something.”</p><p>“A gift?” Eddie blinked, with wide eyes.</p><p>“Not really a gift, but-” He finally found what he was looking for and handed it to Eddie.</p><p>It was a CD in a plastic cover, and Richie had written “June” on top of it. “You made me a playlist?”</p><p>No one had ever made him a playlist.</p><p>“You gotta start listening to nice music, Eds. Gentleman that I am, I’ve decided to help you.”</p><p>Eddie bit his lower lip and held that CD between his hands almost as if he was holding a baby bird with a broken wing. “How thoughtful of you.” He teased, looking up at him.</p><p>Eddie couldn’t tell if the pink on Richie’s cheeks was caused by the sun or something else.</p><p>Either way, he leaned closer and pressed a soft kiss to the older boy’s cheek, making him gasp in surprise.</p><p>“Thank you.”</p><hr><p>“I remember you! You’re the guy that spilled the coffee all over himself!” The girl with the red hair said, pointing at Eddie.</p><p>“Yeah, because you threw your ball at me.” Eddie pointed out, folding his arms on his chest. The girl smiled wide and then offered him her hand.</p><p>“My name’s Beverly. This is Stanley.” She said, gesturing to the boy with blonde, curly hair and blue eyes that was standing next to her.</p><p>Malibu wasn’t really that big, after all. Not if he kept meeting the same people he had already met over and over again.</p><p>“Richie never shuts up about you.” Beverly said with a wink. Richie, on her other side, flushed red and elbowed her in the ribs, with wide eyes that kept looking between her and Eddie. “What? It’s true!”</p><p>“Shut the fuck up.” Richie hissed, glaring daggers at her.</p><p>“That’s what we tell you every time you start talking about him.” Stan deadpanned.</p><p>“What is this? A fucking mutiny?” Richie asked, looking between his friends.</p><p>Eddie was smiling, but he was also blushing.</p><p>He had got to the point where he was positive that he had a crush on Richie. A big, old fashioned, juvenile crush on Richie, because there was no other bloody explanation.</p><p>He liked pretty much everything about him, which was saying a lot, because Eddie’s standards were extremely high. He had always said that he wanted a boy who was graceful and well mannered and a proper gentleman and ended up crushing over a 22 years old walking disaster.</p><p>And it was beautiful.</p><p>Richie wasn’t like anyone Eddie had ever met before.</p><p>He knew that it probably didn’t mean much, because it wasn’t like he had met many people in Derry, but still, he knew that there was something different about Richie. Something beautifully different.</p><p>Eddie tucked a stray curl behind his ear and smiled up at Richi, in an almost shy way. “You talk to your friends about me?” He asked, biting his lower lip, while the smile still hadn’t left his face.</p><p>“No!” Richie said quickly. “I mean, yeah, but not that much.” He tried to sound smooth and confident, but the blush on his cheeks and the speed he was talking at gave him away. “They’re just trying to embarrass me, don’t mind them.”</p><p>“Don’t worry, Rich, you do a pretty amazing job at embarrassing yourself without our held.” Stand said, sipping on his soda. Eddie wondered how he managed to look that expressionless all the time, and yet pour so much sarcasm in everything he said.</p><p>It was remarkable.</p><p>“Okay, what the fuck, Stan? Shut up.” Richie glared again, rubbing the back of his neck. “You have to excuse him. Eds. He was never loved as a child. Or as an adult.”</p><p>Beverly snorted and Stan just rolled his eyes.</p><p>“That’s mean, Rich.” Eddie chuckled, slapping Richie’s arm playfully. “I think it’s cute that you talk about me.” He added, resting his head against Richie’s shoulder for a brief second.</p><p>“Really?” Richie asked, flushing even more and looking down at Eddie.</p><p>“Are you always like this? Because I don’t think I can handle being around this every time we hang out.” Stan groaned, gesturing in their direction as Richie wrapped his arm around Eddie’s shoulders, flipping his friend off.</p><p><i>Like being friends, but not quite.</i></p><p>“I think they’re cute.” Beverly said with a happy smile as the four of them sat down on the edge of the pier, feet hanging in the air above the water.</p><p>“Skunks are cute, but you don’t want to be around them, do you?” Stan sighed, shaking his head.</p><p>“Did you just compare Richie and I to skunks?” Eddie frowned, vaguely amused by the entire conversation.</p><p>He was sitting next to Richie, who was sitting next to Stan, who was sitting next to Beverly.</p><p>“Have you ever smelled Richie’s feet? They smell just like s-” Before he could add anything else, Richie had pushed him down in the water.</p><p>Stan coughed and glared up at him, splashing them all and cursing against Richie.</p><p>“Sorry man, you had it coming.” Richie was bent in two, laughing. “Wait, no, don’t be like that!” He laughed even more when Stan started swimming away, but he managed to take his t-shirt off and hand it to Eddie. “Hold this for me, gorgeous?”</p><p>Before Eddie could even process what was going on, he had Richie’s warm shirt in his hands and the boy in question had just dived after Stan, swimming after him.</p><p>Eddie smiled and shook his head as the two of them started pushing each other down the surface, holding Richie’s yellow shirt in his hands and fidgeting with the soft fabric.</p><p>“They’re best friends.” Beverly said, shifting closer to him. She was wearing a pretty, red dress with floral prints that matched the shade of her hair.</p><p>“I figured.” Eddie nodded, turning his head to look at her. “Are you their best friend?”</p><p>“Yeah.” Beverly said, pulling her hair up in a ponytail. “The best friends I’ve ever had.”</p><p>“My best friends are in Maine.” Eddie said quietly. “I bet you’d like them. They’re funny and smart and…” Thinking about them made him miss them a little more. Maybe they were going to be up for a skype call later that night. “You’d like them. I’m sure you would.”</p><p>“I’m sure we would.” Beverly agreed. “You should invite them here. Ask them to visit you or something.”</p><p>Eddie nodded. He really should have, it wasn’t a bad idea. They would have fell in love with Malibu.</p><p>“Eds! Dive in, the water’s beautiful!” Richie called from under them, grinning up at him.</p><p>“Not a chance. I’ve got to be home in less than a hour.” Eddie said, swaying his feet in the air.</p><p>“Just call dear Sonia and tell her you’re staying out. Come on, please?” He pouted, giving Eddie his best puppy eyes.</p><p>“That’s the oldest trick in the book, Rich. I’m not falling for your pouty face.” He chuckled, shaking his head.</p><p>“What about me?” Richie asked, with a cheeky smile.</p><p>“What about you?”</p><p>“Are you falling for me?” He grinned, licking the salt away from his lips.</p><p>Bev giggled from where she was sitting next to Eddie, while he flushed red.</p><p>“Shut the hell up, Trashmouth.”</p><hr><p>As Eddie watched Richie lay under the sun, right next to him, he couldn’t help but notice how astonishingly beautiful he was.</p><p>He wasn’t handsome like the guys on television or the models in the perfume ads. He wasn’t conventionally beautiful in a bimbo sort of way. Eddie remembered the time when he swooned over the actors and the models on the covers of the magazines, thinking  that he was never going to find someone who was that beautiful in real life.</p><p>He would have never expected real life to be so much better.</p><p>Richie had probably fallen asleep next to him. His lips were slightly parted and he was breathing evenly. Should have Eddie felt bad for staring? But how could he not stare when Richie looked like that.</p><p>His skin glowed like gold in the sun. The freckles on his shoulders looked like they had been painted there with a pointy brush. He had some on his chest as well, not quite as much, but Eddie figured that it must have been the long exposure to the sun. Those on his nose were darker than those on his cheeks. They made him look younger and innocent, at least when he was sleeping.</p><p>There was nothing innocent about Richie Tozier. Nothing innocent about his foul mouth, nothing innocent about the way his lips closed around the filter of his cigarette or the way he looked at the girls wearing bikinis on the beach.</p><p>There was nothing innocent about the way Richie looked at him.</p><p>His lashes were long and dark and brushed his cheeks, his hair was soft looking even though Eddie could see the tiniest salt crystals sticking to his curls.</p><p>Richie Tozier was beautiful, even when he wasn’t trying to.</p><p>Richie Tozier was probably the most beautiful boy Eddie had ever seen.</p><p>“Is there something interesting about my face?” Richie suddenly asked, grinning and opening his eyes slowly, looking at him through his lashes. “You were staring.”</p><p>“I was just admiring how ugly you are.” Eddie lied quickly, sticking his tongue out at him.</p><p>Richie laughed, rolling on his stomach and fumbling with his stuff. He slipped a cigarette between his lips and lit it up, inhaling the smoke and breathing it out with a groan.</p><p>“Those things will kill you.” Eddie said, shaking his head. “And not wearing sunscreen will too. Did you know that most melanomas are caused by being exposed to the sun? So basically your freckles are cancer dots.”</p><p>Richie laughed, turning his head to look at him. “Where the fuck did you read it?”</p><p>“I didn’t read it. My mom told me as she bought me a hundred dollars worth of sunscreen.” Eddie said, giving him a severe look.</p><p>“I’m Californian, Eds. I’ve been exposed to the sun since I was a spermatozoa.” Richie said easily, with an amused smile on his lips.</p><p>“Technically, you never were a spermatozoa. You were the combination of a spermatozoa and an ovum.” Eddie pointed out, folding his arms on his chest.</p><p>“I like it when you talk dirty to me.” Richie teased him, making Eddie roll his eyes.</p><p>“You’re such an idiot.” Eddie laid down and rolled onto his stomach as well, probably too close to Richie than it was adequate. Their shoulders were pressed together and, if Eddie had turned his head as well, he was sure that their noses would have brushed against each other.</p><p>The thought made something stir in his stomach and his cheeks feel hotter.</p><p>“You love me.”</p><p><i>Like friends, but not quite.</i></p><p><i>Some things are meant to be.</i></p><p>“I could never love an idiot.” Eddie smirked folding his arms and resting his cheek on top of them.</p><p>They were quiet for a couple of minutes. Richie kept smoking, while Eddie looked at him with wonder in his eyes, because Richie was funny and beautiful and his smile made Eddie’s stomach fill up with butterflies.</p><p>Eddie wondered how it was going to be when Richie had to go back to college, when summer was inevitably going to end.</p><p>“Rich?” Eddie said quietly, looking up at him.</p><p>“What is it, Eds?” Richie smiled and Eddie couldn’t help but smile back at him.</p><p>“Nothing.”</p><hr><p>“Wait!” Eddie was laughing so hard his stomach was starting to hurt. He turned and ended up slamming against another glass. “Holy shit!” He laughed again, pinching the bridge of his nose.</p><p>“Come on, Eds, you’re fucking slow.” Richie chuckled from god knew where.</p><p>This amusement park wasn’t like anything Eddie had ever seen before. The fairs they organized in Derry were usually small and had just a couple of attractions, but in California it was definitely a whole different matter.</p><p>A huge ferris wheel, dodgems, haunted houses, target practice and things Eddie couldn’t even name. The air was filled with the scent of the cotton candy, peanuts, popcorn and caramelized apples.</p><p>Eddie felt happy.</p><p>He was wandering around the hall of mirrors, trying to find the exit and laughing each time he bumped into a wall of glass. He couldn’t hear Stan and Bev anymore, so they had probably already found their way out.</p><p>“Where the hell are you?” Eddie asked, smiling as he looked around him. “Richie?” He narrowed his eyes and walked carefully, keeping a hand in front of him to make sure he wasn’t walking right into another mirror.</p><p>“Eds?” Eddie turned and saw Richie. He was grinning, wearing a stupid short sleeved shirt with bright flowers printed all over it.</p><p>Eddie’s heart swelled in his ribcage and his smile widened. “Fucker.” He laughed, walking towards him, but ending up against another mirror. “What the-?”</p><p>“Holy shit, you’re adorable.” Richie laughed, and suddenly Eddie felt a pair of arms around his waist picking him up from the floor.</p><p>“Put me down, you fucking giant!” Eddie kicked his legs in the air, gripping onto Richie’s arm.</p><p>Richie was chuckling in his ear, making Eddie shiver all over. “It was honestly so adorable watching you bang your head against every single mirror.”</p><p>Eddie’s feet touched the sticky floor again, but Richie didn’t let go of him. “It’s not fair, you left me alone.”</p><p>“Eds, I’ve been coming to this fair since I was old enough to stand. I know this mirrors by heart, so where would the fun have been if I led your way out of here?” Richie asked, taking his hands off of Eddie and allowing him to turn and look at him.</p><p>Eddie raised a hand, stroking his fingers against Richie’s cheek, almost as if he was making sure that it wasn’t a reflection. Richie leaned into his touch and Eddie wondered if he could hear his heart beat his way out of his chest.</p><p>If someone had told him, three years before, that he was going to end up in Malibu, stuck in a hall of mirrors, with the burning desire to taste the candy cotton on another boy’s tongue, he would have just laughed.</p><p>But there he was, surrounded by mirrors and glasses and Richie, Richie, Richie.</p><p><i>Richie</i>.</p><p>He moved a little closer and Richie’s hands found their way to Eddie’s hips, backing him against a mirror as they stared into each other’s eyes. Eddie gasped, looking up at the older boy with wide eyes.</p><p><i>Kiss me, kiss me, kiss me.</i></p><p>“Are you guys going to come out of there at some point? Or should we send a rescue team?” Beverly’s voice came loud and clear from outside, making Eddie blush and look away from Richie’s eyes.</p><p>“We should probably hurry up.” He said, trying to sound amused and not so worked up</p><p>“Yeah.” Richie pulled away from him, rubbing the back of his neck, and then he started running. “Good luck, Eddie Spaghetti!” He laughed, leaving Eddie behind.</p><p>“Fucker!”</p><hr><p>“How about pink?” Beverly asked, making Eddie hum and give it a think.</p><p>“Isn’t pink too much?” He looked up at her, and Beverly shrugged, making her hair bounce around her cheeks.</p><p>“It’s just nail polish. It’s supposed to be colorful.” She pointed out, and Eddie smiled.</p><p>“Alright then.”</p><p>They were sitting under the gazebo of a bar on the beach, a can of coke in front of the both of them and a bag of chips in the middle. Richie and Stan were in the water, splashing around the waves on their surfboards, bickering so loud that Eddie was sure everyone could hear them.</p><p>“So… what’s going on between you two?” Beverly asked as she started painting Eddie’s nails, with a knowing smirk on her lips. “Have you kissed yet?”</p><p>Eddie flushed red and choked on the sip of coke he was drinking. “W-what?” He coughed, shaking his head. “I have no idea what you’re talking about.”</p><p>“Yes you do, come on, don’t play innocent with me. You guys are so obvious.” She laughed, looking up at him and wiggling her thick eyebrows. “Besides, you’re all Richie talks about when you’re not around.”</p><p>“Really?” Eddie asked shily, smiling and biting his lower lip.</p><p>“Really. It’s so annoying. I mean, I love you, but if I hear him go on about how pretty you are or about how much he wants to kiss every single freckle on your body one more time I will go fucking nuts.” She said casually, almost as if she wasn’t dropping a bomb.</p><p>“Did he really said that?”</p><p>“Jesus, Eddie, can’t you see the way he looks at you? It’s so painfully obvious.”</p><p>Eddie knew that there was nothing friendly about the way they looked at each other, especially after what had happened in the hall of mirrors. Sometimes he found himself staring, wondering how those hands on his hips would have felt without the fabric of his shirt between their skin.</p><p>He had lost count of how many times he had gripped himself at night, under the sheets, breathing ragged and eyes squeezed shut, imagining Richie’s hands, his lips, his eyes and the taste of salt on his skin after a day spent at the beach.</p><p>“I think I like him.” He admitted quietly, making Beverly smile as she painted his pinky finger.</p><p>“You think?”</p><p>“I mean, I know I do. But…” He sighed, biting his lower lip.</p><p>“But?”</p><p>“You guys are my only friends here, and I love you. I don’t want to screw everything up and end up ruining our friendship.”</p><p>“What are you two whispering about?” Richie asked, flopping on the chair next to Eddie. He was dripping wet and he had his beach towel around his shoulders and Eddie most certainly didn’t stare as his chest as he sat down. “Are you trying to steal my man, Marsh?”</p><p>“I’m not your man.” Eddie stuck his tongue out at Richie, making him laugh. The older boy reached for Eddie’s drink and stole a sip of it, and Eddie let him without saying a word, because watching Richie’s lips close around the straw was already too much to focus on.</p><p>“Don’t worry, Tozier, he’s all yours.” Beverly winked, putting the nail polish away.</p><p>Eddie decide to ignore it and just turned to Richie, smiling and showing him his freshly painted nails. “What do you think?”</p><p>“Lovely.” Richie grinned, giving Eddie his coke back and shifting closer to him, wrapping an arm around his shoulders. Eddie leaned into his touch, shivering a little at the coldness of Richie’s wet skin, but resting his head against his shoulder anyway. “I was thinking about going to play some music later, see if I can collect some money.”</p><p>“At the beach or in town?” Stan asked, crossing his legs and putting a couple of chips in his mouth.</p><p>“Town. Are you guys coming?” Stan and Bev hummed and nodded, while Eddie looked up at Richie.</p><p>“I’ve got to go to the mall with my mom later.” Eddie reminded him, and Richie groaned. “Next time, I promise.”</p><p>Eddie didn’t miss the look of disappointment on Richie’s face, nor the knowing looks that Stan and Bev were sharing.</p><p>“I’ll sing a song for you, my love.” Richie promised, teasing him and making him blush.</p><p>“You’re such a turd.”</p><p>An hour later, Eddie was trying to choose between two different brands of orange juice when Sonia egged him to hurry up. he sighed and chose the one without additional sugar, running back to his mother and putting it in the basket.</p><p>“You look good, Eddie bear. Happy.” She noticed, giving him a puzzled smile.</p><p>“Yeah?” They were in line and Eddie couldn’t wait to be back to town, hoping that Richie would still be playing on the street. “I just like having new friends. They’re great.”</p><p>“Are you always careful, Eddie? You know how mean people can be sometimes.”</p><p>“I know.” Eddie’s memories ran back to being shoved in the hallways, right against the lockers, being called names and made fun of in front of the entire school. He shook his head, pushing those thoughts away. “They’re not like that. They’re great.”</p><p>Sonia hummed and glanced at him. “As long as you don’t end up hurt, sweetie. This is a new start, remember?”</p><p>Eddie remembered, and it really did feel like one.</p><p>He wondered if his dad would have liked his new friends.</p><p>He wondered if he could have talked to his dad about how he felt toward Richie.</p><p>After they had went back home and put all the groceries away, Eddie kissed his mother’s cheek and hurried outside. He knew exactly where Richie was going to be if he was still playing, and he ended up being right.</p><p>Sort of.</p><p>Richie was leaning against the wall, in the exact same spot he had seen him playing the first time, except that he wasn’t playing. Bev and Stan weren’t even there. There was a girl. A girl with long, dark hair and blue eyes.</p><p>Eddie stopped on his tracks and stared as the two of them laughed and playfully pushed each other.</p><p>Eddie saw the light in Richie’s eyes, the way he smile stretched so wide.</p><p>He saw the way his arm swung around the girl’s shoulders, tugging her closer.</p><p>He felt like his new, little, happy world crumbled right in front of him, shattering to the ground in a million tiny pieces.</p><p><i>Stupid, stupid, stupid, stupid.</i></p><hr><p>In his life, Eddie had only had three crushes, and only one of them had been serious.</p><p>He had had a crush on Betty Ripsom, a girl from his History class, when he was in fifth grade and everyone had started talking about crushes. The boys talked about girls, the girls talked about boys. Eddie couldn’t see what was so interesting about girls, especially about their boobs since, in fifth grade, they were all more or less flat as desks.</p><p>He crushed on Betty because he felt like he was supposed to. She used to sit next to him in class and she always let him borrow her glittery pens. Eddie figured that, if he had to like someone, it should have been her. He wasn’t interested in her nonexistent boobs or her lips or her hair or her butt like all the other boys said, he was interested in her glittery pens.</p><p>So, maybe, Eddie’s first crush were Betty’s pens, not Betty.</p><p>When he turned 12 he realised that he wasn’t interested in girls at all. He found much more appealing sitting in PE class and watch the other boys run around the field in their shorts. He didn’t see why he should have liked a girl when boys where so pretty.</p><p>At 14 years old, boys stopped being pretty and turned into puberty monsters. They had pimples and awkward mustaches and suddenly Eddie wasn’t so sure he liked them. They became more vulgar and mean and, in general, stupid.</p><p>Bill was Eddie’s second crush because he wasn’t stupid. He was handsome and his skin was clear and his hair looked red in the sun. But, thinking about it, Eddie wasn’t sure he had a proper crush on him. He had never thought about kissing Bill or anything like that, he just admired him a lot because Bill was smart and charismatic and, despite his stutter, he was absolutely charming.</p><p>Maybe Eddie wanted to be Bill, not being with Bill.</p><p>Eddie’s third crush was a boy he had met in high school. His name was Trevor, he was popular and funny and good looking. Eddie had written his name all over his text books and he listened to love songs thinking about it. They used to make out in the janitor room between classes, which made Eddie feel light and a little reckless.</p><p>Trevor fucked him in his bedroom while his parents weren’t home, then told him that he had to leave. After that, he stopped talking to Eddie altogether and Eddie had ripped every single page he had written Trevor’s name on.</p><p>Richie was Eddie’s fourth crush.</p><p>Richie came after the glittery pens, the awkward friend-crush and the asshole who used him. Richie was charming and bright and funny and handsome and smart and Eddie felt like a lovesick idiot each time he was around him.</p><p>But Richie flirted with girls, he laughed with them and wrapped his arms around their shoulders, so maybe none of that mattered.</p><p>“What’s up with you, Eds?” Richie asked, frowning.</p><p>Eddie moved his feet in the water. He was straddling Richie’s surfboard and he hadn’t spoke that much the whole day. He couldn’t stop thinking about how silly and naive he had been, trusting him like that and letting himself fall for his facade.</p><p>Richie was just like all the mean boys he had met before. He had made fun of him, teased him, and then moved onto something more interesting.</p><p>Someone more interesting.</p><p>“Nothing.” Eddie hissed, refusing to look up at him. “I want to go home, let’s go back.”</p><p>Richie blinked and looked down, thinking about what to say. “Are you mad at me?” He asked carefully. “Because if you are I must say, there’s a rule around here, you know? No one can get mad at Richie, especially the cute boys. I’m sorry, I didn’t make the law.” He tried to joke, but Eddie only glared at him.</p><p>“Do you ever fucking shut up?” He hissed, and he clearly saw a flash of hurt in Richie’s eyes.</p><p>He refused to feel bad about it.</p><p>“What’s going on, Eds?” Richie tried again, making Eddie scoff.</p><p>“Stop calling me that, okay? I hate it.” I hate you.</p><p>Richie looked at him for a couple of seconds without saying anything. “Tell me what’s wrong.”</p><p>“This!” Eddie exclaimed. “This is wrong! Why are you wasting your time with me when you could be hanging around with that girl?”</p><p>“What girl?” Richie frowned, looking genuinely clueless, which only made Eddie scoff again.</p><p>“The girl you were all over yesterday. The pretty one. I saw you.”</p><p>Richie looked like he was trying to recall and, when he finally did, he started laughing.</p><p>He fucking <i>laughed</i>.</p><p>“Oh my god.” He said, shaking his head and wiping the tears from the corners of his eyes.</p><p>“What’s so fucking funny? You’re an asshole!” Eddie shoved him and Richie lost balance, falling to the side and into the water. When he came up on the surface again, he was still laughing. “Fine, keep laughing. Fuck you, Richie.”</p><p>“No, no, Eds, I’m sorry.” Richie said, trying to stop laughing and failing miserably. “It’s just… It’s cute that you’re jealous, I mean it. I’m flattered, baby, but you really don’t need to get jealous over my sister.”</p><p><i>What</i>?</p><p>Eddie blinked, looking down at him with wide eyes and his mouth slightly agape.</p><p>His <i>sister</i>?</p><p>Eddie knew Richie had a little sister but, for some reason, despite knowing she was 17 years old, he had imagined her as a little kid running around with a balloon in her hand and her mouth dirty with chocolate. He sure as hell hadn’t picture a tall, gorgeous teenager with a cascade of black curls, piercing blue eyes and shorts so short they could have easily been panties.</p><p>“Fuck, Eds, you should see your face right now.” Richie laughed, shaking his head.</p><p>Eddie was beyond embarrassed and humiliated. He had just put up a scene because he was jealous of his crush talking to his sister. Consequentially, he had also just admitted his crush.</p><p>He wanted to dive into the ocean and let it swallow him down.</p><p>“Don’t say a fucking word.” Eddie hissed, while Richie kept grinning.</p><p>“Come here.”</p><p>“Seriously, Richie, shut u-”</p><p>Richie grabbed his wrist and pulled him in the water, making Eddie gasp for air when he broke the surface.</p><p>Before he could even open his eyes again, or even rub them to take the salt away, Richie’s lips were pressing against his own and one of his arms was secured around his waist.</p><p>Eddie didn’t even have to think about it: he winded an arm around Richie’s neck and used his free hand to cup his cheek as their lips slid against each other and their tongues pushed into each other’s mouth.</p><p>With his free arm, Richie was holding onto the surfboard to keep them both afloat, and Eddie was so grateful for it, because it allowed him to wrap his legs around Richie’s waist and hold tighter onto him.</p><p>“You got jealous of my sister.” Richie mumbled against his lips, gasping when Eddie bit his lower lip and then sucked it into his mouth.</p><p>“Shut the fuck up, I didn’t know it was your sister.” Eddie hissed, burying his hands into Richie’s gorgeous curls and licking the salt away from his lips.</p><p>“Next time, instead of getting mad, just fucking ask me.” Richie breathed against his lips, looking in his eyes and making Eddie feel hot.</p><p>“Just fucking kiss me.”</p><hr><p>Richie’s house wasn’t as he had expected it. For some reason, just as he had pictured his sister like a screaming toddler, he had imagined Richie’s house to be like the one he lived in back in Derry: small, on two levels, between twenty identical houses with the same, identical front yard.</p><p>It was <i>nothing </i>like that.</p><p>Richie’s house was <i>enormous</i>.</p><p>It was big and modern and freshly painted and decorated with exquisite taste. The furniture was polished, the windows were spotless and everything smelled like jasmine and lavender. Eddie had never seen such a beautiful house before, and he had only seen the living room and the kitchen so far.</p><p>Richie’s father, Wentworth, was a Dentist and apparently he had a lot of celebrity clients. Richie told him that he whitened Jennifer Lawrence’s teeth every two months and Eddie almost swooned at the notion.</p><p>So yeah, the Tozier family had a lot of money.</p><p>Eddie was a little jealous.</p><p>There was a big pool in the backyard, where they were currently spending their time.</p><p>Stan had fallen asleep inside of an inflatable doughnut, wearing a pair of sunglasses and frowning even while he was sleeping. Eddie found it funny. Beverly was sitting between Richie’s legs and he was braiding her hair, a little messily, but Bev seemed to appreciate the effort. They were giggling and talking about something that only them knew, and Eddie smiled in their direction every now and then, meeting Richie’s gaze.</p><p>Eddie was lying on a cot, which was extremely comfortable and soft. He had added the playlist Richie made for him on his ipod and it was basically the only thing he listened to.</p><p><i>I never came to the beach or stood by the ocean</i></p><p><i>I never sat by the shore under the sun with my feet on the sand</i></p><p><i>But you brought me here</i></p><p><i>And I’m happy that you did</i></p><p>He smiled at the lyrics and closed his eyes, relaxing under the sun, almost as if he didn’t have a single care in the world. He was just about to fall asleep when a pair of soft lips kissed his, making him feel like he was melting, like a chocolate left under the sun.</p><p>“You look like a lazy cat.” Richie said, pulling one of the headphones off.</p><p>“I feel like a lazy cat.” Eddie grinned, reaching up to tug at one of Richie’s curls.</p><p>The taller boy climbed on top of the cot, pushing Eddie’s knees apart and lying down in the cradle of his hips, resting his head against Eddie’s chest.</p><p><i>But here I am</i></p><p><i>Next to you</i></p><p><i>The sky is more blue</i></p><p><i>In Malibu</i></p><p>Eddie sighed contentedly, playing with the warm and soft curls on the nape of Richie’s neck and rubbing circles on his skin with his fingertips. Richie wore the headphone he had taken off of Eddie’s ear and smiled when he recognised the song, looking up at him.</p><p>Eddie’s heart swelled in his chest. He smiled at him and stroked his fingers over Richie’s cheek and lips, mouthing the lyrics.</p><p><i>We are just like the waves that flow back and forth</i></p><p><i>Sometimes I feel like I&rsquo;m drowning and you&rsquo;re there to save me</i></p><p><i>And I wanna thank you with all of my heart</i></p><p><i>It&rsquo;s a brand new start</i></p><p><i>A dream come true</i></p><p><i>In Malibu</i></p><p>“That’s so horrifying.” Richie and Eddie turned their heads to their left, where Holly, Richie’s sister, was gagging.</p><p>“Do you even know how to spell ‘horrifying’, asshole?” Richie said, flipping his sister off.</p><p>Eddie laughed quietly from under him, pausing the music. “Hi, Holly.” He said with a smile.</p><p>She was wearing a pink sundress and her hair was tied up in a neat ponytail. “Hi, Eddie.” Holly said, ignoring her brother and bending down to kiss Eddie on the cheek. “How do you put up with this thing?” She asked, gesturing in the general direction of Richie.</p><p>“Fuck off Holly.” Richie hissed, grinning up at her. “Don’t you have anywhere else to go?”</p><p>“I like to annoy you. That’s the main reason why I was born.”</p><p>“It sure is.” Richie groaned, standing up and leaving Eddie with a pout on his lips.</p><p>“Mom wants to know if your friends are coming to the barbecue.” She said, rolling her eyes and then giggling when Richie easily picked her up.</p><p> “What barbecue?” Eddie asked, sitting up.</p><p>“The Toziers throw a barbecue every year for the fourth of July. It’s kind of a big, fancy thing, but the food’s great.” Beverly explained, while Richie and Holly kept wrestling with each other.</p><p>“I don’t know, I should ask my mom.” Eddie shrugged. Beverly sat down next to him and wrapped her arms around Eddie.</p><p>“Bring her too. Right, Rich?” She asked, looking up at the siblings.</p><p>“Sure! My heart would sink if dearest Sonia wasn’t there.” Richie said dramatically, making Eddie scoff and roll his eyes.</p><p>“Put me down, you disgusting idiot!” Holly laughed, and Richie instantly dropped her in the pool.</p><p>“You didn’t specify that you wanted to be dropped on the ground.” Richie pointed out, grinning.</p><p>Eddie couldn’t believe he didn’t see that they were related right away. They were really similar to each other: the same bone structure, the same hair and the same loud, oh so loud laugh.</p><p>“I’ll ask her, okay?” Eddie promised, standing up and smiling at Richie. “A barbecue sounds nice.”</p><p>Richie cupped his cheeks and pressed their lips together.</p><p><i>It’s a brand new start</i></p><p><i>A dream come true</i></p><p><i>In Malibu.</i></p><p><i>&mdash;</i></p><p><i>(IF I FORGOT SOMEONE: SORRY)<b> Tag List:</b> @its-stranger-than-you-think <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mxp0WW2CDJNSp9q1VewQr_g">@queereddie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mkXN27jxWh4bJY0VcW8jbcA">@bonbonducks</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m6cEfMx-pTrajJGPHapVrdg">@reddie-eddie-spaghettie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mssRjzpkdrRGni9Np5OtfyA">@reddieafterdark</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mphYSYrLIMCsiUVLgNftEng">@eggo-steve</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mZREZejih9EDLk-Rnjd1fhw">@witchierichie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m08HjZA-OzZiDvdhL1oKixg">@sweet-spageds</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mH5sZgwsiVnSe4JzhkfjoMQ">@losver-kaspbrak</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mu3CL29MlRploCxHFolQfIw">@claimingtheanonymous</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m3ES3EKyzBQKFZoRw5IM8pQ">@mtvreddie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/muyOs4B-ZzfWi0Bv-R3D_TQ">@isolemnyswearimuptonogood</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/minVbR7rRMe8wRWg_iAFNqg">@ready4reddie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mgRHO770YsBLeX2zq3v6nVw">@te-adoro-tozier</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mVmzMuw_r0s89wo25UzCAEw">@stenbrough-icon</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/maMpoQ5EE4PZ7XjTE1IdPOQ">@reddieiscanon</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mVzJvmsjbfTXOoz1bO2CrPg">@black-tights-black-heart</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mWAytKlAMZANY9F5SIGEZVA">@hawaiiantozier</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m9gOTcLpSsgm4nyq1pZrXOQ">@pringgles</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mqDfKXbuiL3oXe8NNfN-Wdg">@medoiic</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m5yEOE1i8Ds3aakC2ejjxYw">@loveboytozier</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mZ3nJAnN_Ap7dQ23SCqb6sg">@porpoise-searching-for-a-purpose</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/maEdrJxr9nUUGrEGfm_hKJA">@sun-nugget</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mU7_EWOhIcB7mjfitje5JSQ">@thetheatregal</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m05H45AEKZXVU4gCXlBY4cg">@propertyofthelosersclub</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m2ihhzgkcYkiX2j2ru8HF9w">@rand0mspac3creatur3</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mshM6ZbjeWOmxGtqKg5dNSg">@lolahood</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mEkMxyL5cF8oomb8Jz2q6ww">@chilldude1958</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mPOmPPmvQ2tnD9vEiOaFmiw">@beepbeepbabe</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/msvx74cMzonfSmSPuYPDc3g">@miketoizer</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mgqFvYWrhY1VwlSyep6R5HQ">@hkirs</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mA4FuCxCH2uCDygCh2iPxgw">@tsuki-kfan</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m5-ftsYvnNbNpngwCW8afcQ">@reddietogiveup</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mxoAasG_sPpyiatffeX0m3g">@richie-bitchie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mFzcpHZCOYPvZwS6pU2cykQ">@radioactivebisexual</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mhMTfhzjwfXUJLMZ99a6PPQ">@its&ndash;funnier&ndash;in&ndash;enochian</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mq3r1iPk7N3XT5AldMKRVEA">@hricci5084</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m5QwmYYuCSE14I6fuxXPo3A">@pennys-pet-kitty</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mFfMlrl2UN4FvYnlKQUQkVA">@avatar-sempie-sensei-michelle</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mzTATngyHSPQWYB4nKStxMA">@demianhill</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m8fNSQx2iB17MuWBs6EG_0w">@satanplayspokemon</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mgbVQfv-5QGquAqTyqAflzw">@richieshawaiianshirts</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mbDg1hd3TjLkQSxhsJzlzrg">@ant-planet</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mPxB-wcM2kRQez7NGr7VEEg">@lost-my-virginity-to-troy-bolton</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m6aBLNq56IMqwGFZO3ncAdA">@stolestydia</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mqb-jFUSsU4zSvpPq78RiFg">@iblesstherains-inafrica</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mdPyzusXJG-pvUciU5eaXiA">@supernaturalfangirlworld</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m1IfLGaPiHUOwwEZKHziIMw">@softiestcactus</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m94hFkMTso-u3m1DjJYOZNw">@sleepykaspbrak</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mUu55naag1vYeky4-X5lBEw">@eddiespagaytti</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/md8-wcTvT-vOQKqg3KrM18w">@reddies-spaghetti</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mjbn-PQ4hKr8UUH2EyH2E_Q">@richies-trashglasses</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/miUah3u-KNeqUqYbn5fk8Ag">@indigoveronica</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mrztTEmbdPhy9y2cBEzZUZQ">@lilgeorgie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mCEFbtXJWjH3P-rlvTL-UTw">@newt-astic</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mtTDWS3eryJw7xul0GoWTMg">@milkteasociety</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mq7WQTz_Qm_UOjLZo1Fju_Q">@punkboytozier</a>  <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mpgBPInntcsM_Xaa2bJxrzw">@half-asleep333</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mnaLR7KSEiKd7wDuqN4pUsw">@strange-reddie-loser</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m84BcKWmiQAzEVciF66huRw">@bitchierrichie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/miOnbNnrDouV9xSaMnCVKqQ">@thunderstorm-symphony</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mI9-gj5LKq0vOM4t-fHUsRQ">@dontkissthetrashmouth</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mdUuQRMCSnuUDpqbg8xxmpg">@luxluga9</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mS4DESRjFLp-0kqV0Hn4dvw">@jinglejamie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mnJHR_YaD9VQa4bjBeNXwPg">@sofiatherealfirst</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mXLaMKN0p4QTWy3N5VUdz2Q">@eddiesbullshitgazebos</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mL2WgmIlzrHVA_xYN-I0aug">@ewsnowball</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m2Uysgb8uQSkrmmXgtsBl7Q">@trashmouthdiangelo</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mJZHg-W2imm5FNY6lxzUa3w">@leggo-my-eggo-420</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mEkkVlJVChn0RC8A1valD2g">@kyle-cutie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mdKa6PLRS4kyWDljXTG_aPA">@loadsofgayy</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mrIHTWAQyUx0UZ78BwGq2lg">@jaedenlieberhell</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYSIe6MwpZOI1t4kjxb6sPA">@televisionismyhome</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mfaCjRsw_OfFE59RZSYLRGw">@oh-no-stenbrough</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mIoHB58jl4sUWMDKniq6lEQ">@yg-ahnyeon</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mcdY9fIF9pGwHcV4LTLwIgQ">@halfway-happy353</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mrVOlB2vRY6_VziaVCUO2oQ">@not-reddie</a> </i></p>
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<blockquote><blockquote>“Eddie was good at mechanical things. He had shown Bill how to get Silver in shape - which bolts to tighten and check regularly, where to oil the sprockets, how to tighten the chain, how to put on a bike patch so it would stay if you got a flat.”</blockquote> <p>— IT pg. 225</p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><p>1.) Richie sneaks in through Eddie’s bedroom window<br/>2.) Richie has a hair pulling kink.</p></blockquote>

<p>Agreed </p></blockquote>
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<p><i><b>summary: </b>Prince Edward, is due to marry Princess Myra in order to help secure his kingdom financially. In a last ditch effort to be free and fulfil a lifelong dream of travelling the world, he sneaks out of his window and on board a pirate ship. Captain Richie Tozier’s pirate ship.</i></p>
<p><i><b>word count:</b> 2,367</i></p>
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<p><i><b><i><i><b><i><b><i><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/13404987/chapters/31825116">read on AO3</a></i></b></i></b></i></i></b></i></p>
<p><b>A/N: </b><i>Big thank you to El (</i><b> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w">@tozier-boy</a></b><i>) who co-wrote this with me! ILY baby &lt;3</i></p>
<h2><i><b>End Note:</b> So this is it guys! The final chapter of this wild ride! I am so glad so many of you enjoyed it! El and I loved creating it for you! I never imagined that it would have gotten so much hype, even to the point of fan art! So overwhelming and I cried when I finished this up because it really was a thrill to write. I’m not planning a sequel, but if there are any scenes that you would like me to write. Pre-Story, mid-Story or Post-Story, send me an ask and I might be able to pull some strings! Also I am making the whole thing into a pdf document so if any of you want it, send me an ask and I’ll send it over to you! Anyway, on with the epilogue and I hope you enjoy it! &lt;3</i></h2>
<hr><p><a></a>
A
few hours later, Beverly knocked on the door of Richie’s cabin,
 seeing Eddie was still fast asleep but Richie was awake. “Hey,
can we talk?”</p>
<p>
Richie
stood up slowly, making sure not to wake Eddie up and followed
Beverly outside, putting his shirt back on. “What’s up?” He
asked, as they both walked on the main deck.</p>
<p>
Beverly
wrapped her arms around Richie’s waist, hugging him tightly. “I’m
sorry. I’m sorry for stopping you going after Eddie and I’m sorry
for not coming with you. You could have died and- I don’t know what
I would have done if they had executed you. You’re my best friend.”</p>
<p>
Richie
hugged her back, relaxing in her arms and kissing the top of her
head. “I know. I’m sorry too I yelled at you. I was so upset…”
He sighed, rubbing her back. “You’re my best friend as well.”</p>
<p>
Beverly
shook her head and pulled back, recovering before she whacked his
arm, “I can’t believe you asked him to marry you mid fight!”
She glared. “Without a ring or anything!”</p>
<p>
Richie
laughed and pulled away. “What can I say? It worked, he said
yes!” He leaned against the mast with a smile. “But I’m
going to buy him a ring. And propose properly. He’s a Prince, after
all.”</p>
<p>
Beverly
looked at him, “You better, not just because he’s a Prince but
because he’s so special. So special Richie.” 
</p>
<p>
“I
know he’s special.” Richie said, looking at the sea. “He’s
really fucking special. I can’t believe he actually chose to be with
me. He could have anyone. Literally anyone.”</p> <p><a href="https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/171418632698/the-sea-around-us-epilogue" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Continua a leggere</a></p></blockquote>
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<p><i><b>summary: </b>Prince Edward, is due to marry Princess Myra in order to help secure his kingdom financially. In a last ditch effort to be free and fulfil a lifelong dream of travelling the world, he sneaks out of his window and on board a pirate ship. Captain Richie Tozier’s pirate ship.</i><br/></p>
<p><i><b>word count:</b> 2,838</i></p>
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<p><b><i>A/N:  </i></b><i><i><i><i>Once again, thank you to my lovely ladies <b><a href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w">@tozier-boy</a> </b>and <b><a href="https://tmblr.co/mjbn-PQ4hKr8UUH2EyH2E_Q">@richies-trashglasses</a></b> for helping me with this!! ILY &lt;3</i></i></i></i></p>
<hr><p><a></a>
Richie
had never been more upset, maybe only when his father was executed.
He made his way back to his ship, eyes hollow,  and bellowed his
orders for them to follow the royal vessel. He was going to get Eddie
back, no matter what. He <i>had
</i>to.

</p>
<p>
He
felt Beverly approach him from behind, and his eyes hardened. Beverly
was the last person Richie wanted to see,or speak to. “I’m really
sorry Richie,” she whispered. “But Eddie, he made me promise to
keep you safe, and <i>I</i>
wanted
to keep you safe.” 
</p>
<p>
“Don’t
talk to me.” Richie said, facing the sea. “Don’t talk to me
ever again.” He sounded cold and distant. He knew Beverly meant
well, but he felt as if they had killed him when they took Eddie
away. And Beverly, Mike and Stan didn’t let him save him. 
</p>
<p>
“I’m
not going to not talk to you,” Bev spoke softly. “You’re my
best friend Richie, and you charging towards a ship full of royal
guards was just going to get you killed. You’re smarter than that.
I know you’re smarter than that.” 
</p>
<p>
“I
promised him I would have kept him safe!” Richie snapped,
turning to look at her. “I promised him and now he’s gone! He’s
gone and…” He choked on his words, sighing. “I have to
find him.” 
</p> <p><a href="https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/171249054753/the-sea-around-us-chapter-eighteen" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Continua a leggere</a></p></blockquote>

<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="165" data-orig-width="165" data-tumblr-attribution="everything-dan-and-phil:xCqlE_9ePQLHPC-Jr2peog:ZG-U5i21Lq8Oq"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/ee4836bc2ba49907406a5346c05f9aba/tumblr_o273f0ZDfJ1v709xpo1_250.gif" data-orig-height="165" data-orig-width="165"/></figure>
Tags: 

Post id: 171173592743
Date: Thu, 22 Feb 2018 21:26:17
Post url: https://tozier-boy.tumblr.com/post/171173592743/this-is-probably-shit
Slug: this-is-probably-shit
Reblog key: Gs3iGQmE
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="3529" data-orig-width="2346"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/86bef3e878502d5db7786f66b5a3dc15/tumblr_inline_p4kjfsIqZD1vstvbn_500.jpg" data-orig-height="3529" data-orig-width="2346"/></figure><p>This is probably shit :) </p>
Tags: eddie Kaspbrak, reddie, summer child, sweet child of mine, eddie spaghetti, fanart, my art, watercolor

Post id: 171139102913
Date: Wed, 21 Feb 2018 22:23:42
Post url: https://tozier-boy.tumblr.com/post/171139102913/the-sea-around-us-chapter-fifteen
Slug: the-sea-around-us-chapter-fifteen
Reblog key: JKDZns56
Reblog url: https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/171138957188/the-sea-around-us-chapter-fifteen
Reblog name: reddies-spaghetti
Title: the sea around us (chapter fifteen)
<p><a href="https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/171138957188/the-sea-around-us-chapter-fifteen" class="tumblr_blog">reddies-spaghetti</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="938" data-orig-width="1500"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/05228ed43e034aa650da43d73895178e/tumblr_inline_p4iqownF871qhid6c_540.jpg" data-orig-height="938" data-orig-width="1500"/></figure><p><i><b>Chapter fifteen - rescue </b></i></p>
<p><i><b>summary: </b>Prince Edward, is due to marry Princess Myra in order to help secure his kingdom financially. In a last ditch effort to be free and fulfil a lifelong dream of travelling the world, he sneaks out of his window and on board a pirate ship. Captain Richie Tozier’s pirate ship.</i><br/></p>
<p><i><b>word count:</b> 2,036</i></p>
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<p><b><i>WARNING: Not as much of a warning in this chapter! Phew! Just maybe a few slurs and a minor character death! &lt;3</i></b></p>
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<hr><p><a></a>Richie
pulled Trashmouth up against the side of Henry’s ship, cannons ready
to fire and sink them to the bottom of the ocean. “Bowers!”
He yelled. “I swear to god I’m going to send your precious ship
to kiss the bottom of the sea if you don’t let him go.” 
</p>
<p>Trashmouth
was coinciding with Henry’s ship, yet Richie couldn’t see Eddie
anywhere, which left a terrified feeling in the pit of his stomach.
If they had hurt Eddie in any way, Richie was going to make them pay.</p>
<p>“Beverly!”
Richie barked, his anger flooding in his blood. “Get the cannons
ready, sink that motherfucking ship to the bottom of the ocean if you
have to.” The crew had never seen him more angry, he was fuming. 
</p>
<p>Beverly
saluted and helped the crew prepare the cannons for attack. She was
just as driven as Richie, having really grown to care for Eddie. “You
heard the Captain men, sink the ship to the bottom of the ocean!”</p>
<p>At
the sound of Richie’s voice, the scream that was building in
Eddie’s throat vanished and all that was left behind was shock.
<i>Richie
was here. Why was Richie here? Had he come to rescue him?</i>
He
didn’t have time to think about any more possibilities as Henry was
uncuffing him from the chair, and once again tying them together with
rope and dragging him up on deck. Eddie’s eyes landed on Richie
almost immediately and his heart ached with the need to run to him,
even if the ocean separated their ships. 
</p> <p><a href="https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/171138957188/the-sea-around-us-chapter-fifteen" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Continua a leggere</a></p></blockquote>

<p>Wow I love my children so fucking much ❤❤❤</p>
Tags: reddie, reddie fic

Post id: 171012948688
Date: Sun, 18 Feb 2018 14:13:33
Post url: https://tozier-boy.tumblr.com/post/171012948688/the-sea-around-us-chapter-eleven
Slug: the-sea-around-us-chapter-eleven
Reblog key: vQObDgQd
Reblog url: https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/170981803843/the-sea-around-us-chapter-eleven
Reblog name: reddies-spaghetti
Title: the sea around us (chapter eleven)
<p><a href="https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/170981803843/the-sea-around-us-chapter-eleven" class="tumblr_blog">reddies-spaghetti</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="938" data-orig-width="1500"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/05228ed43e034aa650da43d73895178e/tumblr_inline_p4b0gplmqs1qhid6c_540.jpg" data-orig-height="938" data-orig-width="1500"/></figure><p><i><b>Chapter ten:</b> i’d fight for you</i></p>
<p><i><b>summary: </b>Prince Edward, is due to marry Princess Myra in order to help secure his kingdom financially. In a last ditch effort to be free and fulfil a lifelong dream of travelling the world, he sneaks out of his window and on board a pirate ship. Captain Richie Tozier’s pirate ship.</i><br/></p>
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<p><i><i><i><i><b>A/N:  </b>As promised! Here is Chapter Eleven!<b> </b>Once again, thank you to my lovely ladies <b><a href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w">@tozier-boy</a> </b>and <b><a href="https://tmblr.co/mjbn-PQ4hKr8UUH2EyH2E_Q">@richies-trashglasses</a> </b>for helping me with this!! ILY &lt;3</i></i></i></i></p>
<hr><p><a></a>
As
the storm calmed, the crew were able to fully assess the damage that
had been made to their ship. As they all crawled out of their safe
places, it was Ben who found Richie laying face down on the deck,
blood pooling at his head. One of the masts had come loose and had
hit his head directly, knocking him out. Before Ben could properly
check Richie’s vitals, Beverly was pushing past, tears streaming
down her face as she screamed to the crew, “For fucks sake, don’t
just stand around, someone help me!”</p>
<p>Bill,
Stan rushed forward to help Ben and Beverly pick Richie up. His skin
was pale and his lips were almost purple, while his hair were sticky
with blood where the mast had hit him. Murmurs erupted through across
the deck, between the crew, “Is the captain dead?” Many
were asking, fear etched into their words. 
</p>
<p>“No
he’s not dead! He’s got a pulse!” Beverly screamed at them as
the boys helped her put Richie on a more secure platform. She knelt
by his side and gripped onto his hand,  “C’mon Richard, you
don’t get to die on me. Come on. Wake up.”</p> <p><a href="https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/170981803843/the-sea-around-us-chapter-eleven" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Continua a leggere</a></p></blockquote>

<p>I&rsquo;m very emo right now </p>
Tags: reddie, reddie fic

Post id: 170975283263
Date: Sat, 17 Feb 2018 13:40:53
Post url: https://tozier-boy.tumblr.com/post/170975283263/ask-the-losvers-club-hey-folks-richie-tozier
Slug: ask-the-losvers-club-hey-folks-richie-tozier
Reblog key: rGDihanW
Reblog url: https://ask-the-losvers-club.tumblr.com/post/170975066628/hey-folks-richie-tozier-here-you-may-know-me
Reblog name: ask-the-losvers-club
Title: 
<p><a href="https://ask-the-losvers-club.tumblr.com/post/170975066628/hey-folks-richie-tozier-here-you-may-know-me" class="tumblr_blog">ask-the-losvers-club</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure data-orig-width="1280" data-orig-height="1280" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/6959c6eeab84c69d2012730d3c42e3a3/tumblr_inline_p49mrzA1f21vbt2k4_500.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="1280" data-orig-height="1280"/></figure><p>Hey folks! Richie Tozier here! You may know me because I’m smoking hot and obviously the funniest of the Losers. </p><p>(Edited by Eddie: shut the fuck up, Richard.) </p><p>Anyway, my fellow friends and I are going on a roadtrip, which is pretty fucking cool and, even though Staniel said it was a stupid idea, I’ve decided to open an ask blog to let you guys know what will happen. </p><p>So don’t be shy! Ask us questions, be nosy and we will be honest as fuck. </p><p>(Edited by Stan: he’s not entitled to speak for us.) </p><p>YOWZA!</p><hr><p><b>Admin Note:</b> Hi guys! <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w">@tozier-boy</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mjbn-PQ4hKr8UUH2EyH2E_Q">@richies-trashglasses</a> &amp; <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/md8-wcTvT-vOQKqg3KrM18w">@reddies-spaghetti</a> here with a whole new ask blog! We are super excited for this so come drop any of the losers an ask! They are all present on this road trip! &lt;3</p></blockquote>

<p>Yo! <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/md8-wcTvT-vOQKqg3KrM18w">@reddies-spaghetti</a>, <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mjbn-PQ4hKr8UUH2EyH2E_Q">@richies-trashglasses</a> and I have started an ask blog! Drop a question and we will love you forever ❤</p>
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<blockquote><p><i><b>summary:</b> Lead singer of the world famous rock band ‘The Losers’, Richie Tozier walks into a coffehouse desperate for some inspiration. What he got was so much more. Rockstar!Richie and college student!Eddie AU.</i></p>
<p><i><b>pairing:</b> richie x eddie </i></p>
<p><i><b>word count: 3,766</b></i></p>
<p><i><b>AN: PARIS BABY! WARNING THERE IS SMUT IN THIS CHAPTER. DON’T LIKE DON’T READ!!! </b></i></p>
<p><i><i><b>The songs used in this chapter are: The Greatest Show &amp; A Million Dreams from ‘The Greatest Showman’!</b></i></i></p>
<p><i><i>Thank you to </i><a href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w"><b>@tozier-boy</b></a><i><b></b> for co-writing this with me as it was our rp that inspired it. &lt;3 If anyone wants to be tagged, just lemme know!&lt;3</i></i></p>
<p><b><i><i><i><b><a href="https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/169435957368/forever-yours-faithfully">part one</a> //</b></i> <i><i><b><a href="https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/169481876128/forever-yours-faithfully-part-two">part two</a> // <a href="https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/169556886238/forever-yours-faithfully-part-three">part three</a> // <i><b><a href="https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/169661454968/forever-yours-faithfully-part-four">part four</a> // <a href="https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/169745345328/forever-yours-faithfully-part-five">part five</a> //<a href="https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/169861965488/forever-yours-faithfully-part-six"> part six</a> // <i><i><i><i><i><b><i><b><a href="https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/170125981418/forever-yours-faithfully-part-seven">part seven</a> // <i><i><i><i><b><i><b><i><i><i><b><i><b><a href="https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/170357225803/forever-yours-faithfully-part-eight">part eight</a> </b></i></b></i></i></i></b></i></b></i></i></i></i></b></i></b></i></i></i></i></i></b></i></b></i></i></i></i></b></p>
<p><b><i><i><i><i><b><i><b><i><i><i><i><i><b><i><b><i><i><i><i><b><i><b><i><i><i><b><i><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/13302690/chapters/31486896">Read on AO3</a></b></i></b></i></i></i></b></i></b></i></i></i></i></b></i></b></i></i></i></i></i></b></i></b></i></i></i></i></b></p>
<hr><p><a></a>
They
left London the following morning, with a crowd of fans and
photographers saying goodbye at the airport. The flight to Paris was
short, a mere hour and Richie slept all the way through it, his head
resting on Eddie’s shoulder. Once they arrived in Paris, the band
immediately needed to start rehearsing, even though the concert
wasn’t until the following night. 
</p>
<p>As
it was a closed rehearsal, Eddie was dropped off at the hotel first,
giving Richie a kiss goodbye with a promise to see him later on his
lips. He checked into the hotel with no issues and the second he
entered the room, his breath left his lungs. The room had a balcony
which overlooked the Eiffel Tower, and it was completely and utterly
breathtaking. Quickly, he picked up his camera and took a picture
before leaning on the railing, simply staring at the view.<br/></p>
<p>Eddie
had been out on the balcony for an hour when he heard the hotel room
door knock three times. He frowned and tilted his head to his side,
standing up and walking over to the door and pulling it open. His
eyes widened when he saw who was on the other side.<br/></p> <p><a href="https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/170956899503/forever-yours-faithfully-part-ten" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Continua a leggere</a></p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/170886497898/im-gonna-give-it-to-you-in-capital-letters" class="tumblr_blog">reddies-spaghetti</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><i><b>summary:</b> First was the proposal, then the wedding and finally the honeymoon. </i></p>
<p><i><b>pairing:</b> Richie x Eddie</i></p>
<p><i><b>words:</b> 6,013</i></p>
<p><i><b>warning:</b> A little bit of smut in this, not to much but it’s there!</i></p>
<p><i><b>A/N: </b>HAPPY VALENTINES DAY!!! So this is something that has taken a LOT of time and effort and I am so extremely proud of it (those who know me know I NEVER say that about my work). It a three part series. First part is the Proposal, second the Wedding and third the Honeymoon. Please enjoy and likes/reblogs are very much appreciated! &lt;3</i></p>
<p><i><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/13685877"><b>Read on AO3</b></a></i></p>
<hr><h2><b><i>Part One: The Proposal </i></b></h2>
<p>“<i>Ma-</i>”
Eddie
pinched his nose once more as his mother cut him off for the <i>fourth
</i>time
during their weekly phone call. Since he had made his decision to
attend university in New York, one of his mother’s only rules was
that he call her once a week for at least an hour.<br/></p>
<p>
It
was the worst hour of his life.</p>
<p>
Usually,
he had company which made this phone call so much more bearable, but
his company had to go away for two days on work duty, which meant
Eddie had to take the phone call all on his own.</p>
<p>
His
company being in the form of his boyfriend of four years, Richie
Tozier.</p>
<p>
Even
the thought of his boyfriend brought a smile onto Eddie’s lips and
he sunk further into the sofa, blocking out the ridiculous story that
his mother was probably spinning for him in order to keep him on the
phone longer. “<i>Eddie-bear
are you even listening to me?</i>”</p>
<p>Eddie
made a noise, bringing his attention back to his mother on the other
line and he sighed, “Yeah, yeah Ma I’m right here. What did you
say?”</p> <p><a href="https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/170886497898/im-gonna-give-it-to-you-in-capital-letters" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><h2>(Last part)<br/></h2>
<figure data-orig-width="1280" data-orig-height="1280" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/9a4c27aa290e1ad5b16abdefedfb0bee/tumblr_inline_p41zkijieU1vwj8x2_500.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="1280" data-orig-height="1280"/></figure><blockquote>
<p><b><b><a href="https://richies-trashglasses.tumblr.com/post/169703997330/obliviate">Part one</a> </b>-<b> <a href="https://richies-trashglasses.tumblr.com/post/169826466440/obliviate-part-2">Part two</a> </b>-<b> <a href="https://richies-trashglasses.tumblr.com/post/170039828070/obliviate-part-3">Part three</a> </b>-<b> </b><a href="https://richies-trashglasses.tumblr.com/post/170208033085/obliviate-part-4">Part four</a> - </b>Part five<b><br/></b></p>
<p><b>Summary: </b>HP Reddie AU. Being a muggle-born, Eddie Kaspbrak had to 
obliviate Richie and the other losers in order to keep them safe during 
the war. Part 5.<br/></p>
<p><b>Words:</b> SO MANY (14,500)<br/></p>
<p><b>A/N:</b> IT’S FINALLY HERE! I’m so sorry it’s taken forever to write this. </p>
<p>Okay so this is the last part. And I decided to write it from Richie’s point of view. I actually decided to write all parts from his P.O.V. So this is a long ass chapter with everything that has happened, but from Richie’s eyes (are you ready to relive the ”Obliviate”-part? I wasn’t).</p>
<p>If you (for some reason??) don’t want to re-read everything (it’s actually not the same, not at all. Basically just the conversations that are the same), skip to day 5, from there on it’s all new and that’s what concludes this story.</p>Most importantly I want to thank Amy, <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/md8-wcTvT-vOQKqg3KrM18w">@reddies-spaghetti</a> . Ohmygd I wouldn’t even have finished this if it wasn’t for her. She’s helped and supported me so much. She’s the best. Lots of love to you!!<br/><p>Enough talking. Cancel your schedule, sit down comfortably and <i>enjoy</i>.</p>
</blockquote>
<hr><p>It had been awhile since Richie Tozier had laughed. He had tried to enlighten the mood in the Losers’ house, he really had. He had tried to crack jokes, to talk his way around it, to be <i>himself </i>but times had changed. There were no laughs echoing the house anymore. Because there was no such thing as <i>being</i> <i>happy</i> during war. All there was were tears, fear and silence. So much silence. It almost drove Richie insane but he knew he couldn’t do anything about it. </p>
<p>And the fear.</p>
<p>It ate Richie from the inside out. Because the person Richie treasured with <i>his life</i> was a muggle-born. Eddie was a muggle-born and Richie feared with his whole being for his safety.</p>
<p>So yes. It had been awhile since Richie Tozier had laughed.</p> <p><a href="https://richies-trashglasses.tumblr.com/post/170808973135/obliviate-part-5" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Continua a leggere</a></p></blockquote>
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Reblog key: w3O5lkgL
Reblog url: 
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Title: I’ve reached 2k followers!!! (???)
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1500"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/7430c7235c5d63006303b18e7a671060/tumblr_inline_p4183iFRob1vstvbn_540.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1500"/></figure><h2>Okay, so, I made this drawing to celebrate a goal I never imagined I could reach. I opened this blog in December and holy fucksnsadhhaing shit guys. 2K followers mean a whole fucking lot to me. </h2><h2>I want to thank you all for the love and support that you’ve showed me. Every single DM, ask, kudos and reblog had made my day since my first post ever. Anyway, since 2K it’s a pretty freaking great thing to celebrate, I’ve decided that I wanted to mention the blogs that I really really love here, mutuals or not! </h2><hr><p><b><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/md8-wcTvT-vOQKqg3KrM18w">@reddies-spaghetti</a>: </b>Well, duh. Amy is the best internet friend I’ve ever had the pleasure of meeting. Can I still say you’re an internet friend? Even though we’re meeting in a few months? Anyway, I’m so glad I’ve replied to that post on New Year’s day. Seriously, one of the best decisions I’ve ever made. <br/>You’re such a talented author and I’m so honored that you ask me for advice and let me read your new works and chapters in advance. Love you dearly bby. </p><p><b><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mGpXKv9VtlWB-hxdOx1icxw">@beepbeeprichiellc</a>: </b>Not to be cheesy, but this is literally the FIRST blog I’ve followed. So yeah, I’m pretty attached. Your writing is amazing, each one of your stories is so beautifully written and emotional that I can’t even. Never doubt of your abilities: even when you’re not happy of how a chapter turned out, trust me. We are ALL going to love it. </p><p><b>@richietoaster:  </b>This fandom is full of amazing authors and writers and aaaaa how do I keep up with you guys.<b> </b>I love every single one your stories and I’m not even kidding. You’re such a talented writer and anytime you post something new I legitimately screech. Also, you asked me to tag you in the finished drawing, so there you go! </p><p><b>@richies-trashglasses</b>: I’ve met you thanks to your amazing “Oblivate” fic and holy shit Jo. I’ll even forgive you for suggesting Amy to kill of ****** in *** *** ****** ** because you are a GENIUS. That fic is so amazing and wonderful and beautifully written I just can’t get enough of it. Thank you for having shared it with us mortals. </p><p><b><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mrVOlB2vRY6_VziaVCUO2oQ">@not-reddie</a>:</b> Okay Katie is amazing. Her works are amazing. Her writing style is amazing. I have your notifications turned on because I don’t wanna miss a single post. sO PLEASE, please please please, never stop posting. Ever. </p><p>Okay, there are so many more I’d love to mention but I can’t just keep going on forever. Also, I’m sorry If I’ve bothered you with a tag but I really wanted you guys to know. So yeah. </p><p style="">Thank youuuuuuuuuuuuu &lt;3 </p><p>To anyone who’s still reading: come be my friend! Drop an ask or a DM! I’m really nice, I promise :’)</p>
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<p><a href="https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/170773386128/always-part-one" class="tumblr_blog">reddies-spaghetti</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure data-orig-width="1600" data-orig-height="1600" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/ff909414c284eb549303e2917fa672dc/tumblr_inline_p40c8rWYki1qhid6c_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="1600" data-orig-height="1600"/></figure><p><b>summary:</b> r<i>eddie!hogwarts AU. That’s all I’m gonna say. It’s going to be a series to stay tuned for part two!!</i></p>
<p><b>pairing:</b> <i>Richie x Eddie</i></p>
<p><b>words:</b> <i>1,568</i></p>
<p><i><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/13648164/chapters/31346019">Read on Ao3</a></b></i></p>
<p><b>A/N:</b> <i>Big thank you to <a href="https://tmblr.co/mjbn-PQ4hKr8UUH2EyH2E_Q">@richies-trashglasses</a> for making me the moodboard AND helping me come up with a title. This has been something I’ve been desperate to do for a long time I was just so nervous because its HARRY POTTER! Anyways, I hope you enjoy!!! &lt;3</i></p>
<hr><p><a></a>
The
bright sun cast down on the Black Lake, and the leaves of the trees
rustled in the light breeze. Eddie Kaspbrak, sixth year Hufflepuff,
muggleborn, sat outside in the sunshine, a book in his lap as he
enjoyed his free time. It was Spring, which was Eddie’s favourite
season. He loved the fresh blooming flowers, the growing leaves, the
way the heat wasn’t cold but it wasn’t hot either. A lovely in
between. Gone was the bitter mornings and the cold snow and Eddie
couldn’t have been more glad, after all, he had missed being able
to sit out in the open air.</p>
<p>
He
was brought out of his thoughts with the sound of a twig snapping
behind him and Eddie held back a smile. Richie. Not a day went by
when his best friend made it his mission to sneak up on Eddie, but
Eddie was always one step ahead. “Don’t even think about it,”
he muttered and a groan broke out through the trees as Richie
appeared, a look of defeat on his face. 
</p> <p><a href="https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/170773386128/always-part-one" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Continua a leggere</a></p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/170770398083/cold-coffee" class="tumblr_blog">reddies-spaghetti</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><b>summary</b><i>: eddie kaspbrak was getting married in less than twelve hours. It should be the happiest time of his life. So why was he sitting in an empty diner drinking cold coffee?</i><br/></p>
<p><i><b>relationships</b>: Eddie x Richie, one sided Eddie/Myra</i></p>
<p><i><b>word count</b>: 1.9k</i></p>
<p><i><b>warnings:</b> this is a little sad, angsty and a little fluffy.</i></p>
<p><i>can also be read <b><a href="http://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Farchiveofourown.org%2Fworks%2F12997017&amp;t=ZTM5Yzc2MWFlZmFjNzkyNDFjMzNjMzhjY2I4MTIwNDNmYmZmMjdjMCw2ZGdldlc4cA%3D%3D&amp;b=t%3AnCaJ2PDJWiiykv82Md3i3A&amp;p=https%3A%2F%2Fit-and-strangerthings-prompts.tumblr.com%2Fpost%2F168477903401%2Fcold-coffee&amp;m=1">here</a></b> on AO3!</i></p>
<p><b><i>A/N 1: Okay so this was originally on my other blog </i><a href="https://tmblr.co/mI5IHfjWEG3cR3G-PJvsZOg">@it-and-strangerthings-prompts</a><i> but I wanted to repost it here for you guys!!</i></b></p>
<hr><p>Eddie hated coffee. It was too strong, too bitter, leaving a disgusting after taste in his mouth once he’d swallowed. He much preferred tea as it was sweet and calming, coffee caused his heart to beat a million miles per second, leaving his mind reeling. So why was he currently sitting in an empty diner, on the night before his wedding, sipping coffee?</p>
<p>Eddie wished he had the answer to that question himself, but alas, he was confused and conflicted. He brought the cup up to his lips and shuddered as he inhaled the strong scent of the beverage, nose wrinkling. He sipped it anyway, grimacing as it slid down his throat to settle in his twisting, empty stomach. </p>
<p>Everyone says that your wedding day is meant to be the happiest day of your life. You were committing to the person you loved more than anyone in the world. It was meant to be special. If it was meant to be so special, so magnificent, then why was Eddie not at the hotel surrounded by his family, sharing the story of how he proposed to his beloved?</p>
<p>Oh, well because Eddie <i>didn’t </i>propose.</p>
<p>His mother did.</p> <p><a href="https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/170770398083/cold-coffee" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Continua a leggere</a></p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/170737072938/youve-got-a-smile-that-can-light-up-this-whole" class="tumblr_blog">reddies-spaghetti</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><i><b>summary:</b> Eddie Kaspbrak is in love with his best friend, but he doesn’t know. Typical High School Cliche, right? </i></p>
<p><i><b>pairing:</b> Richie x Eddie</i></p>
<p><i><b>Words</b>: 2,307</i></p>
<p><i><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/13636611">AO3 link </a></b></i></p>
<p><b><i>A/N: I wrote this instead of finishing Your Heartbeat, but I promise I will finish it tomorrow and post it tomorrow! &lt;3</i></b></p>
<hr><p>Eddie
was in the middle of brushing his teeth when the walls shuddered with
the slam of a door. Downstairs he could hear his mothers loud booming
voice, cursing the next door neighbour for being so violent with the
door. Eddie spat up the toothpaste wiping his mouth before exiting
his en-suite and walking into his bedroom. His eyes immediately
glanced to the window where he could see Richie plucking the strings
of his guitar in frustration.<br/></p>
<p>Richie
was his next door neighbour and his best friend. Eddie couldn’t
remember a time when they <i>weren’t</i>
best
friends and neither did he want to. Their bedrooms connected via
their roof ledges, which meant that Eddie could easily climb out of
his window and into Richie’s, and vice-versa. It was handy as they
got older and Eddie wanted to sneak out, as he would just climb into
Richie’s bedroom and leave through his front door.<br/></p>
<p>When
Eddie was five years old and Richie was six, Eddie’s father passed
away. He couldn’t remember him much as he was so young, but what he
does remember is climbing out of his window and sitting on the roof
ledge. A few minutes later, he was joined by Richie, and a
friendship, as well as a tradition was formed.<br/></p> <p><a href="https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/170737072938/youve-got-a-smile-that-can-light-up-this-whole" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Continua a leggere</a></p></blockquote>
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<p><i><b>summary: </b>Prince Edward, is due to marry Princess Myra in order to help secure his kingdom financially. In a last ditch effort to be free and fulfil a lifelong dream of travelling the world, he sneaks out of his window and on board a pirate ship. Captain Richie Tozier’s pirate ship.</i><br/></p>
<p><i><b>word count: 2,039</b></i></p>
<p><i><b><i><i><b><i><a href="https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/169827086053/the-sea-around-us-prologue"><b>prologue</b> </a></i></b>//<a href="https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/169891770463/the-sea-around-us"> <b>chapter one</b></a> // <b><a href="https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/169974432968/the-sea-around-us">chapter two</a> // <i><b><i><b><a href="https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/170090033968/the-sea-around-us">chapter three</a> // <i><i><b><i><b><a href="https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/170203257178/the-sea-around-us">chapter four</a> // <i><b><a href="https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/170278871043/the-sea-around-us">chapter five</a> // <i><b><a href="https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/170392315628/the-sea-around-us">interlude</a> // <i><b><a href="https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/170435378178/the-sea-around-us">chapter six</a> // <i><b><i><i><b><i><b><i><b><i><i><b><i><b><i><b><i><b><i><b><i><b><i><b><i><b><i><b><i><b><a href="https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/170509983663/the-sea-around-us-chapter-seven">chapter seven</a> // <i><b><i><i><b><i><b><i><b><i><i><b><i><b><i><b><i><b><i><b><i><b><i><b><i><b><i><b><i><b><i><b><i><b><i><b><i><b><i><b><i><b><i><b><a href="https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/170626724383/the-sea-around-us-chapter-eight">chapter eight</a></b></i></b></i></b></i></b></i></b></i></b></i></b></i></b></i></b></i></b></i></b></i></b></i></b></i></b></i></b></i></b></i></b></i></i></b></i></b></i></b></i></i></b></i></b></i></b></i></b></i></b></i></b></i></b></i></b></i></b></i></b></i></b></i></i></b></i></b></i></b></i></i></b></i></b></i></b></i></b></i></b></i></b></i></i></b></i></b></i></b></i></i><br/></b></i></p>
<p><i><b><i><i><b><i><b><i><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/13404987/chapters/31259775">read on AO3</a></i></b></i></b></i></i></b></i></p>
<p><b><i>A/N: Two chapters in two days, how nice am I?! Enjoy!<br/></i></b><i>Once again a big thank you to Elena (</i> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w"><b>@tozier-boy</b></a><i>) and my fabulous co-writer ) and Jo (</i><a href="https://tmblr.co/mjbn-PQ4hKr8UUH2EyH2E_Q"><b>@richies-trashglasses</b></a><i>). I couldn’t do it without them!</i></p>
<hr><p>
Richie
stood on the beach for a moment longer than he should have before he
too made his way back to the ship. They were going to spend the night
docked in Tortuga as half of his crew were under the influence and
wouldn’t be in their right mind to sail away tonight. Ignoring the
looks from Beverly and the rest of the crew, he stormed down to the
cells and grabbed Patrick by the hem of his shirt, tugging him up and
off the boat.</p>
<p>
A
small crowd of the crew members that had remained on the ship
gathered to watch the scene, Eddie included. Richie wanted nothing
more than to beat Patrick to a pulp, but once again, it wouldn’t
have made him any better than the scum before him. “Good luck
finding another crew who will deal with your bullshit, because we’re
done.”</p>
<p>“You
better watch out <i>Captain,
</i>nothing
good will come of falling in love with a Prince.” Patrick spat and
Richie’s eyes turned cold and he raised his hand.</p>
<p>
A
few bulky men that Richie had befriended on his previous trips to
Tortuga appeared and took a hold of Patrick’s arms and nodded to
Richie before they dragged him off. Richie couldn’t even find it in
him to ask what they were going to do, because he couldn’t give a
shit. Turning on his heel he walked back onto the ship, past Eddie
and Beverly and locked himself in his cabin.</p> <p><a href="https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/170659335473/the-sea-around-us-chapter-nine" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Continua a leggere</a></p></blockquote>
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<p><i><b>summary: </b>Prince Edward, is due to marry Princess Myra in order to help secure his kingdom financially. In a last ditch effort to be free and fulfil a lifelong dream of travelling the world, he sneaks out of his window and on board a pirate ship. Captain Richie Tozier’s pirate ship.</i><br/></p>
<p><i><b>word count: 2,437</b></i></p>
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<p><i><b><i><i><b><i><b><i><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/13404987/chapters/31237875">read on AO3</a></i></b></i></b></i></i></b></i></p>
<p><b>A/N:</b><i> Hi guys!! Okay I know I said last chapter was my favourite, but this chapter and a future chapter that I actually haven’t written yet, is my favourite. I love this chapter a LOT and I hope you do too! Also the quote I use in this is from ‘The Little Prince’. Once again a big thank you to Elena (</i><b> </b><b><a href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w">@tozier-boy</a>) </b><i><b></b>and my fabulous co-writer ) and Jo (<b></b></i><a href="https://tmblr.co/mjbn-PQ4hKr8UUH2EyH2E_Q"><b>@richies-trashglasses</b></a><i><b>). </b>I couldn’t do it without them!</i></p>
<hr><p>
“So
that’s Tortuga?” Eddie spoke as he walked over to the railing
where Richie was standing. The feeling of their almost kiss was still
against Eddie’s lips, his stomach still churning. Richie, however,
seemed to be over it, as though it had never happened.</p>
<p>
Richie
turned his head and a smile curved his lips. “Yes it is, your
highness.” He said. “Welcome to paradise, Prince Edward.”
He nodded his head to the prince before turning on his heel to walk
to the main deck.</p>
<p>
As
Eddie watched him leave, he remembered what Ben had told him about
Tortuga, and watch Richie does when he is here. Ignoring the twisting
feeling in his stomach, he called after him, “Well, have fun
Captain.”</p>
<p>
Richie
turned on his heel, tipping his hat and completed his walk down the
stairs, leaving Eddie alone on the upper deck. Beverly immediately
stood by Eddie’s side, putting a hand on his shoulder. “Hey,
come on. We’re gonna have fun, okay?”</p>
<p>
Eddie
turned his body so he was facing Beverly, nodding his head, “Yeah,
yeah.” As the ship docked in the pier, he followed Bev, Ben, Mike,
Bill and Stan onto the shore. He tried to ignore the feeling in his
stomach, because it really was absurd to start developing feelings
for the Captain, especially when he was very obviously not
interested, regardless of their moments and their almost kiss. “So
where are we going?”</p>
<p>
“To
get something to eat! And then we could get you some new clothes,
what do you think?” Bev said, taking his arm with a smile. “As
much as I’m sure you love that regal attire, I think we ought to
find you something a little more…pirate-like.”</p> <p><a href="https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/170626724383/the-sea-around-us-chapter-eight" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Continua a leggere</a></p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://derfuccinggazebos.tumblr.com/post/166121405444/pennywise-time-to-float-eddie-lemme-ask-my-mom" class="tumblr_blog">derfuccinggazebos</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><b>Pennywise</b>: Time to float</p>
<p><b>Eddie</b>: Lemme ask my mom</p>
<p><b>Pennywise</b>: It’s not a choic-</p>
<p><b>Eddie</b>: She said no.</p>
</blockquote>
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<blockquote><p><b>Eddie: *phone starts ringing*</b></p><p><b>Stan, looking to see who’s calling:</b> Dude, you still call your father “daddy”?</p><p><b>Eddie: *answers call and makes direct eye contact with Stan*</b></p><p><b>Stan: *remember that Eddie’s father has died*</b> <i>Wai-</i></p><p><b>Eddie:</b> Hey Richie.</p><p><b>Stan: *chokes on drink*</b></p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><p>Ahh, oh my god, I am sooooo happy right now. You guys have no idea how much this means to me because I never thought I’d even get 100 followers never mind 3,000!</p><p>So as a thank you, I’m gonna do some blog rates. I just have some tiny rules for you. </p><p>1. <b><i>You gotta to be following me.</i></b></p><p>2.<b> <i>Reblog this post (to spread the word and I also know a lot of you have side-blogs (like me) and it’ll be your main blog I’ll see if you like it!)</i></b></p><p>3.<b> <i>Send me an <a href="https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/ask">ask </a>with your favourite Reddie Headcannon, or just anything cute really and I’ll rate your blog!!</i></b></p><hr><p><i><b>url:</b> </i>not my thing | it’s okay | awesome | I freaking love it | Reddie </p><p><b><i>icon</i>: </b>not my thing | it’s okay | awesome | I freaking love it | Bill Denbrough</p><p><b><i>desktop theme</i>: </b>not my thing | it’s okay | awesome | I freaking love it | Beverly Marsh</p><p><b>Mobile theme: </b>not my thing | it’s okay | awesome | I freaking love it | Stanley Uris</p><p><b><i>posts</i>: </b>not my thing | it’s okay | awesome | I freaking love it | Mike Hanlon</p><p><b><i>overall:</i> </b>not my thing | it’s okay | awesome | I freaking love it | Ben Hanscom</p><p><b><i>following:</i> </b>yes | no but ily | I am now | if I ever unfollow you then believe something has happened and call for help</p><p><b><i>Comments: </i></b></p><hr><p>Yeah, so that’s the format! Hopefully I’ll get a few in, if not then oh well! I tried!!!!</p><p>Also I just wanna do a quick shout out to a few blogs that I would literally die for. </p><p><b>Okay so first is Elena. <a href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w">@tozier-boy</a> </b></p><p>I love this woman so freaking much. <br/>So, Elena and I started talking on New Years Day, when I asked if anyone wanted to RP with me and since then we have created two fics from those RP’s ( <a href="https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/169435957368/forever-yours-faithfully"><i><b>Forever Yours, Faithfully</b></i></a> &amp; <i><b><a href="https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/169827086053/the-sea-around-us-prologue">The Sea Around Us</a></b></i>) and I just have to say that she is the most amazing person I have ever had the pleasure of meeting. I’ve only known her a month but she is quickly becoming one of my best friends. So much so that she’s coming over to visit me in June and I CANNOT fucking wait! So as a thank you, I would just like to ask any of you reading this to please check out her work. Her art is <i>amazing </i>she is so talented and her fic <b><i><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/13325904/chapters/30501105">‘Is there somewhere</a></i></b>’ is phenomenal, so please please PLEASE go read it. For me?</p><p><b>SECOND: Jo  <a href="https://tmblr.co/mjbn-PQ4hKr8UUH2EyH2E_Q">@richies-trashglasses</a> </b></p><p>You have no idea how much love I have for this woman right here. She is literally amazing and I have no words. I messaged her about her fic <b><i><a href="https://richies-trashglasses.tumblr.com/post/169703997330/obliviate">Obliviate</a> </i></b>because it tore my heart into a million pieces and thew them into a fire. Since then, after she had gotten over her shock that I actually wanted to be her friend (I have no idea why, there is no way I’m that special) she has then become someone I can’t go a day without talking to. She reads all of my shit that I send her and always gives me positive feedback (though sometimes I think she’s lying) and I just, love her so much. She deserves so much love! </p><p><b><i>and LAST Sara <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster</a> </i></b></p><p>Sara actually was the very first person to give me a Reddie prompt wayyyyy back in September and it was about all the Losers almost catching Richie and Eddie making out. I still remember that to this day because I feel that she triggered my love for these two boys and I will forever be thankful for that. She has given me so many amazing ideas to add to so many of my fics (and helped me overcome my fear of writing and posting smut). ILY and I can’t wait to write more Reddie stuff with you in the future!!! Also, please check out her <b><i><a href="https://richietoaster.tumblr.com/post/169511759625/masterlist">Masterlist </a></i></b>as most of her Reddie content is spot. fucking. on. </p><p><b><i>Okay, so those were the main three I wanted to thank, but tomorrow I’m going to do a follow forever as there are a few more blogs out there that I need to mention and thank, but this post is already super long so I’m going to end it here. </i></b></p><p><b><i>Once again, thank you so much for the followers and reading my shit! I appreciate each and every one of you!!</i></b></p><p><b><i>and please do the blog rates thing! please? Thank you!!!</i></b></p></blockquote>

<p>I love you Amy, you have no idea of how happy and glad I am I&rsquo;ve met you and I&rsquo;m sure I couldn&rsquo;t get through a single day now without talking to you. You&rsquo;re amazing and you deserve every single follower. You write beautifully and I&rsquo;m so lucky to have you in my life. </p><p>I can&rsquo;t freaking wait for June to come ❤</p>
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<p><a href="https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/170535403543/so-a-few-awesome-things-have-happened-over-the" class="tumblr_blog">reddies-spaghetti</a>:</p>

<blockquote><h1>So a few awesome things have happened over the weekend</h1><p>1. I reached 3,000 followers!!! 🎉🎉🎉🎉 (I’m thinking of doing blog rates to celebrate what do you guys think?)</p><p><br/></p><p>2. I sat down and wrote four freaking chapters of the sea around us!!!</p><p><br/></p><p>3. Elena ( <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w">@tozier-boy</a> ) is coming to visit me in June and we are going to London to see Les Mis and visit Harry Potter World. </p><p><br/></p><p>Basically I am so psyched right now and I wanted to share!!!</p></blockquote>

<p>I AM COMING TO VISIT YOU BBY I CAN&rsquo;T FREAKING WAIT ❤❤❤</p>
Tags: 

Post id: 170532947828
Date: Mon, 05 Feb 2018 13:28:12
Post url: https://tozier-boy.tumblr.com/post/170532947828/beverly-marsh-college-edition-would-you-like-to
Slug: beverly-marsh-college-edition-would-you-like-to
Reblog key: tAWJCST2
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="4349" data-orig-width="2592"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/8dc0d13e14d2fc9496469e8d14e496ac/tumblr_inline_p3ofyz35NI1vstvbn_500.jpg" data-orig-height="4349" data-orig-width="2592"/></figure><h2>Beverly Marsh: College edition</h2><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Would you like to see the other losers as College students as well? I could make a little series out of this :</b>3 </p>
Tags: beverly, beverly marsh, college au, fanart, my art, drawing, doodle, losers, the losers club, los(v)er

Post id: 170414867123
Date: Fri, 02 Feb 2018 12:29:04
Post url: https://tozier-boy.tumblr.com/post/170414867123/read-at-your-own-risk
Slug: read-at-your-own-risk
Reblog key: GBGi89JG
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<h1>Read at your own risk</h1><p>My History of Greek Art professor is 100% Eddie guys you have no idea. On the first day of the semester he was wearing this baby blue cardigan and his brown hair was nearly styled and he was wearing the most cute glasses that he kept fixing on the bridge of his cute nose. </p><p>AND</p><p>There was a guy with curly dark hair, thick rimmed glasses and a frankly horrible striped sweater sitting in the front row of the class.</p><p>I&rsquo;m not saying that I want to write a reddie AU where Richie asks his favorite professor for advice about his thesis and they spend afternoon after afternoon talking about art and how Greek culture influenced the modern lgbt community and eventually fall madly in love </p><p>But </p><p>I&rsquo;m tempted </p>
Tags: reddie, reddie au, college, university, teacher, eddie Kaspbrak, richie tozier, i love my professor, i love my uni

Post id: 170413739203
Date: Fri, 02 Feb 2018 11:19:58
Post url: https://tozier-boy.tumblr.com/post/170413739203/as-i-said-is-there-somewhere-is-going-to-be
Slug: as-i-said-is-there-somewhere-is-going-to-be
Reblog key: QavUr7m6
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>As I said,<i><b> </b></i><a href="http://archiveofourown.org/works/13325904/chapters/31074567"><i><b>Is There Somewhere</b></i> </a>is going to be divided in two parts <i>(you can find the <b>You(th)</b> series <a href="http://archiveofourown.org/series/930056">here</a>!)</i> and there’s only one chapter left before the first one is over! </p><p>I can’t wait to start working on Part 2 and I want to thank you whoever supported me and left lovely comments/kudos  because really, ILY ALL (special thanks to <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/md8-wcTvT-vOQKqg3KrM18w">@reddies-spaghetti</a> who put up with me &lt;3) </p><p style="">I’m H Y P E D </p>
Tags: reddie, fanfiction, Is there somewhere, ao3, eddie kaspbrak, richie tozier

Post id: 170413591703
Date: Fri, 02 Feb 2018 11:10:42
Post url: https://tozier-boy.tumblr.com/post/170413591703/guys-you-should-totally-check-out-my-friend
Slug: guys-you-should-totally-check-out-my-friend
Reblog key: qYGH66uK
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<h2>Guys you should totally check out my friend <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/md8-wcTvT-vOQKqg3KrM18w">@reddies-spaghetti</a> ‘ fics !</h2><h2>She’s amazing and so are her stories &lt;3 ILY </h2><blockquote><p>Here’s her <a href="https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/169392365343/masterlist">marsterlist</a></p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie, fan fiction, masterlist, eddie kaspbrak, richie tozier

Post id: 170297612613
Date: Tue, 30 Jan 2018 08:51:35
Post url: https://tozier-boy.tumblr.com/post/170297612613/beepbeeprichiellc-part-1-part-2-the-breeze
Slug: beepbeeprichiellc-part-1-part-2-the-breeze
Reblog key: 6vGP0AUh
Reblog url: https://beepbeeprichiellc.tumblr.com/post/170283067223/part-1-part-2-the-breeze-from-the-sea-washed
Reblog name: beepbeeprichiellc
Title: 
<p><a href="https://beepbeeprichiellc.tumblr.com/post/170283067223/part-1-part-2-the-breeze-from-the-sea-washed" class="tumblr_blog">beepbeeprichiellc</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1920" data-orig-width="1920"><img alt="image" src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/ddc9664f75e992c1907e33cb6d4a4fd2/tumblr_inline_p3cc79iWJp1tbqw53_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1920" data-orig-width="1920"/></figure><p><a href="https://beepbeeprichiellc.tumblr.com/post/169802468338/hello-if-youre-still-doing-mood-boards-how-about">Part 1</a>, <a href="https://beepbeeprichiellc.tumblr.com/post/170065809518/i-adored-the-reddie-hades-and-persephone-au">Part 2</a>, </p>
<p>The breeze from the sea washed over his face leaving its salty kisses on his
skin. The morning sun was rising east, just past the islands.  He could
feel the push of the tide, the pull of the new day. It was beautiful, majestic
even and he loved every second of it. Digging his bare toes into the sand he
couldn’t help but smile, burning the memory of it into his mind so that he
wouldn’t forget. His small cottage was just along the way but it did not face
the sunrise, sunset yes, but not the glories rising day. It had been three
months since he had landed back on earth, savoring every second of his new
found freedom. Just as promised there were no mortals, not gods, no anything.
Just himself and his blossoming garden. It was a dream vacation, the perfect
gift and yet when the night settled and the stars overtook the sky he found
himself longing for his prior home, for the company that he once had. </p> <p><a href="https://beepbeeprichiellc.tumblr.com/post/170283067223/part-1-part-2-the-breeze-from-the-sea-washed" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Continua a leggere</a></p></blockquote>

<p>This is my new favourite thing in the entire world pls pls pls pls write more ❤</p>
Tags: 

Post id: 170167834238
Date: Sat, 27 Jan 2018 01:17:48
Post url: https://tozier-boy.tumblr.com/post/170167834238/reddie-fic-recs
Slug: reddie-fic-recs
Reblog key: owWTiGDa
Reblog url: https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/170167527273/reddie-fic-recs
Reblog name: reddies-spaghetti
Title: Reddie Fic Recs
<p><a href="https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/170167527273/reddie-fic-recs" class="tumblr_blog">reddies-spaghetti</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><i><b>So I’m just over half way to my next thousand followers. How that happened I have nooo idea. So to thank you, I’ve created a little list of my all time favourite Reddie fics! You should give each and every one of them a read because they are all phenomenal!!! </b></i></p><hr><p><i><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/13325904/chapters/30501105"><b>Is there somewhere</b></a></i> by <a href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w">@tozier-boy</a> : <b>Rated E, WIP.</b> Punk Richie, High School AU, what more could you ask for in a fic? Okay so this story is my number one because it’s like…perfection? Seriously just go and read the shit out of this you won’t regret it I swear!!!</p><p><b><i><a href="https://richies-trashglasses.tumblr.com/post/169703997330/obliviate">Obliviate</a></i></b> by <a href="https://tmblr.co/mjbn-PQ4hKr8UUH2EyH2E_Q">@richies-trashglasses</a> : <b>Rated T, WIP.</b> Harry Potter AU! This fic is amazing and it will rip your heart out but in the <i>best</i> way! Go read! </p><p><b><i><a href="https://richietoaster.tumblr.com/post/168454474330/the-best-of-me-chapter-1">The Best of Me</a></i></b> by <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster</a> : <b>Rated E, WIP.</b> Slow burn Reddie college AU. It’s so cute and angsty but it’s just…AHH. Actually just check out anything Sara writes, she is an amazing writer! All her fics are <b><i><a href="https://richietoaster.tumblr.com/post/169511759625/masterlist">here</a></i></b></p><p><b><i><a href="https://reddie-to-go.tumblr.com/post/168329037007/extra-credit-part-1">Extra Credit</a></i></b> by <a href="https://tmblr.co/miI8nJWXhXwjVcJ8urqaf8Q">@reddie-to-go</a> : <b>Rated E, WIP. </b>Teacher Richie, Student Eddie AU. What can I say? I love this fic so much and if you haven’t read it already. Read it!</p><p><b><i><a href="https://reddie-to-go.tumblr.com/post/169904251220/why-not-me">Why Not Me</a> </i></b>by <a href="https://tmblr.co/miI8nJWXhXwjVcJ8urqaf8Q">@reddie-to-go</a> : <b>Rated T, WIP. </b>Jealous Eddie. This is amazing. Quite angsty but I’m sure it’s going to get better!!! &lt;3</p><p><b><i><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/13382781/chapters/30652371">Music to kiss monsters to</a></i></b> by <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnmWJgSMf4N2fWoiZP9XlQg">@gnope</a> : <b>Rated E, WIP. </b>Supernatural AU. This fic is wonderful and it’s so…gripping. The writing just wants to make you read more and more. So many mysteries! Must read!</p><p><b><i><a href="https://beepbeeprichiellc.tumblr.com/post/170106595693/in-between-lovers">In Between Lovers</a></i></b> by <a href="https://tmblr.co/mGpXKv9VtlWB-hxdOx1icxw">@beepbeeprichiellc</a> : <b>Rated E WIP. </b>No Strings Attached Relationship AU. Only the first chapter so far but I am already so in love. Actually, while you’re at it, read some of her other stuff <b><a href="https://beepbeeprichiellc.tumblr.com/post/170166650903/masterlist">here.</a></b></p><p><a href="https://not-reddie.tumblr.com/post/167209351934/night-changes-chapter-one"><b><i>Night Changes</i></b> </a>by <a href="https://tmblr.co/mrVOlB2vRY6_VziaVCUO2oQ">@not-reddie</a> : <b>Rated T WIP.</b> High School Senior Year AU. Eddie coming to terms with liking boys with Richie comes back from summer vacation super hot ;). Beautifully written by a beautiful person! </p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/series/911106"><b>Closer Series</b></a><b> </b><i>by </i><a href="https://tmblr.co/mFN96Zdanvo0IYNCfCtMtug">@reddieforlove</a><i>​ :</i> <b>Rated E. Each part is a separate fic. </b>Band!AU. I am in love with this series. Like words cannot describe how much I love this. &lt;3 Again, actually go and read all her stuff, you can find it all on <b><i><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/reddieforlove/pseuds/reddieforlove">AO3</a></i></b></p><p><b><i><a href="https://delicateloser.tumblr.com/post/170109940374/far-too-young-to-die-chapter-one-gone-away">Far Too Young To Die</a></i></b> by <a href="https://tmblr.co/mgRRVgbv-ZBpNrTDgN9cOdQ">@delicateloser</a> : <b>I’m going to say Rated E for strong violence and death? WIP. </b>Hunger Games AU. She’s just started the fic but I already know it’s going to be so good. I’ve got that vibe!</p><p>and finally….what kind of self centred writer would I be if I didn’t promote my own stuff? You can find my <a href="https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/169392365343/masterlist"><i><b>master list here</b></i></a> any of you want to check out my stuff! &lt;3</p><p><i><b>(If I missed anyone I am so sorry! Also If you have any recommendations for me let me know and I’ll give them a read!!!!)</b></i></p></blockquote>

<p>AMYYYYYY ILYYYYY ❤❤❤</p>
Tags: reddie, reddie fic recs
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Post url: https://tozier-boy.tumblr.com/post/170151790093/reddies-spaghetti-anextrapart-matzoballer
Slug: reddies-spaghetti-anextrapart-matzoballer
Reblog key: sOHBBcSS
Reblog url: https://reddie-to-go.tumblr.com/post/170151490065/reddies-spaghetti-anextrapart-matzoballer
Reblog name: reddie-to-go
Title: 
<p><a href="https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/170149661633/anextrapart-matzoballer-judging-by-fan" class="tumblr_blog">reddies-spaghetti</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><a href="http://anextrapart.tumblr.com/post/59634993725/matzoballer-judging-by-fan-fictions-the-only" class="tumblr_blog">anextrapart</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="http://matzoballer.tumblr.com/post/59603012980/judging-by-fan-fictions-the-only-jobs-in-the">matzoballer</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>judging by fan fictions, the only jobs in the world are being a teacher, lawyer, waiter, or working at a coffee shop</p>
</blockquote>
<p>and man do the people with those jobs have a lot of sex</p>
</blockquote>

<p>@tozier-boy 😂😂😂😂😂</p>
</blockquote>

<p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/md8-wcTvT-vOQKqg3KrM18w">@reddies-spaghetti</a>  IM FUCKING CRYING </p>
Tags: 

Post id: 170086447098
Date: Wed, 24 Jan 2018 21:27:26
Post url: https://tozier-boy.tumblr.com/post/170086447098/richie-carves-richie-eddie-into-a
Slug: richie-carves-richie-eddie-into-a
Reblog key: mJiOrGid
Reblog url: https://not-reddie.tumblr.com/post/170084519169/richie-carves-richie-eddie-into-a
Reblog name: not-reddie
Title: 
<p><a href="https://beep-beep-kellu.tumblr.com/post/170053728339/richie-carves-richie-eddie-into-a-tree" class="tumblr_blog">beep-beep-kellu</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><b>Richie: *carves <i>‘Richie + Eddie’</i>  into a tree*</b></p><p><b>Eddie:</b> What a nerd.</p><p><b>Eddie: *adds <i>‘4 ever’</i> *</b></p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 170073715338
Date: Wed, 24 Jan 2018 13:10:58
Post url: https://tozier-boy.tumblr.com/post/170073715338/im-desperately-trying-to-write-the-next-chapter
Slug: im-desperately-trying-to-write-the-next-chapter
Reblog key: EJ2Py0s5
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<h2>I&rsquo;m desperately trying to write the next chapter of my fic but there&rsquo;s my 80&rsquo;s playlist playing and I can&rsquo;t focus on literally anything else fml</h2>
Tags: 80's music, what a time

Post id: 170040377388
Date: Tue, 23 Jan 2018 16:27:54
Post url: https://tozier-boy.tumblr.com/post/170040377388/obliviate-part-3
Slug: obliviate-part-3
Reblog key: Wwa5e2Ba
Reblog url: https://eds-kas.tumblr.com/post/170039828070/obliviate-part-3
Reblog name: eds-kas
Title: Obliviate part 3
<p><a href="https://richies-trashglasses.tumblr.com/post/170039828070/obliviate-part-3" class="tumblr_blog">richies-trashglasses</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure data-orig-width="1280" data-orig-height="1280" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/9a4c27aa290e1ad5b16abdefedfb0bee/tumblr_inline_p30jckkZlG1vwj8x2_500.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="1280" data-orig-height="1280"/></figure><p><b><a href="https://richies-trashglasses.tumblr.com/post/169703997330/obliviate">Part one</a></b> - <b><a href="https://richies-trashglasses.tumblr.com/post/169826466440/obliviate-part-2">Part two</a> </b>- Part three - <i>Part four<br/><br/></i><b>Summary:</b> Harry Potter Reddie au. Being a muggle-born Eddie Kaspbrak had to 
obliviate Richie and the other losers in order to keep them safe during 
the war. This is the third part.<br/><br/><b>Words:</b> 3k<br/><br/><i>See the end of this part for A/N</i></p>
<hr><p><i>Eds. </i></p>
<p>Eddie’s heart was beating so fast. Richie had remembered. He had remembered the awful nickname he had used for almost ten years and Eddie never thought he would be this happy to hear Richie say it. Eddie let out a chuckle and he couldn’t help but smile.</p>
<p>But the smile faded just as fast as it had appeared. Richie didn’t look happy. He looked frustrated and confused. Richie lowered his head and he closed his eyes, rubbing his temples with his fingers. </p>
<p>”I think I’m going mental,” Richie said, his voice was low, and he almost sounded… scared? ”I don’t understand what’s going on. I feel like I know you but at the same time I have no idea who you are. It’s like…”</p>
<p>Eddie watched him as he mentally fought with himself. He felt bad, he really did. Richie looked like he would cry. Or scream. Eddie couldn’t tell the difference. </p>
<p>”It’s like when you wake up from a dream and you desperately try to remember it but it keeps slipping away. Just when you think you get a grasp of it, it just disappears.” Richie looked into Eddie’s eyes, searching for answers. ”What’s going on?”</p>
<p>Eddie sighed. ”Do you want to go for a walk?” he asked and Richie nodded.</p> <p><a href="https://richies-trashglasses.tumblr.com/post/170039828070/obliviate-part-3" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Continua a leggere</a></p></blockquote>

<p>I!!!!!! AM!!!!!!! SCREAMING!!!!!!! I FUCKING LOVE THIS IT&rsquo;S SO PERFECT AND EMOTIONAL I AM WEAK </p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="202" data-orig-width="294" data-tumblr-attribution="mvkeclemmings:rzNvnA8MyXMFLeuMmoPyhg:ZHPtsm2GwuPXg"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/5903bf3dff09e05ad1aa4c82c8fb08c6/tumblr_ojhtgqgteN1tipsy7o1_400.gif" data-orig-height="202" data-orig-width="294"/></figure>
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<p><a href="https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/169891770463/the-sea-around-us" class="tumblr_blog">reddies-spaghetti</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure data-orig-width="1500" data-orig-height="938" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/05228ed43e034aa650da43d73895178e/tumblr_inline_p2tdfjleoO1qhid6c_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="1500" data-orig-height="938"/></figure><p><b><i>chapter one - home sweet home </i></b></p>
<p><i><b>summary: </b>Prince Edward, is due to marry Princess Myra in order to help secure his kingdom financially. In a last ditch effort to be free and fulfil a lifelong dream of travelling the world, he sneaks out of his window and on board a pirate ship. Captain Richie Tozier’s pirate ship.</i><br/></p>
<p><i><b>A/N:</b> Huge shout out to my amazing Co-writer El ( </i><a href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w"><b>@tozier-boy</b></a><b>​ </b><i>) she is literally my soulmate and I’m so glad to be working on this with her! If anyone wants to be added to the taglist, just let me know! The tags underlined are ones that wouldn’t work! </i></p>
<p><i><b><a href="https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/169854346893/the-sea-around-us-prologue">prologue</a> //</b></i></p>
<p><i><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/13404987/chapters/30751620"><b>Read on AO3</b></a></i></p>
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<hr><p><b><i>chapter one - home sweet home </i></b></p>
<p>“But mother-”</p>
<p>“Absolutely not. You are to return to your room immediately after your lesson and that is <i>final.</i>” Queen Sonia’s voice was firm, there would be no swaying her decision. Her son Edward, or Eddie as he preferred to be called, let out a frustrated cry. That’s how their conversations always went: Eddie trying speak with his voice and say what he really thought while his mother ignored completely whatever sounded vaguely like a complaint.</p>
<p>“Mother! It’s not fair. I’m twenty-one years old I’m not a child anymore! You can’t keep me locked in here forever!” Eddie was aware that he was causing a scene, that most of the servants had paused their work to listen in to the conversation. Having no privacy whatsoever what probably one of the things he hated the most.</p>
<p>“I don’t care how old you are, after all we have done for you, you should learn to hold your tongue!” She hissed in a dark tone which made Eddie’s spine stand up straight. “Now, banish those childish thoughts of travelling the world from your brain and focus on your studies. You’re a Prince, not a pauper. Act like one.”</p> <p><a href="https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/169891770463/the-sea-around-us" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Continua a leggere</a></p></blockquote>
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<li><a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=http%3A%2F%2Fwritershelpingwriters.net%2F2013%2F01%2Fphysical-attributes-entry-lips&amp;t=NDMwMTczNWViZGUwODI2ZmQ1ZGFjZTY0NTViYmQ3MTFjNmI4OWFkMSx5VG00SE02UQ%3D%3D&amp;b=t%3AooOjFUn7A7g0CQLW7ID0zw&amp;p=http%3A%2F%2Fwordsnstuff.tumblr.com%2Fpost%2F169679434565%2Fresources-for-describing-physical-things&amp;m=1">Lips</a></li>
<li><a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=http%3A%2F%2Fwritershelpingwriters.net%2F2013%2F08%2Fphysical-attributes-entry-muscular&amp;t=NjJmMTE3NDQ5OWJiMzFmMDY3Mzc2NjgzNTViYzkxMGExNmUwN2NlMCx5VG00SE02UQ%3D%3D&amp;b=t%3AooOjFUn7A7g0CQLW7ID0zw&amp;p=http%3A%2F%2Fwordsnstuff.tumblr.com%2Fpost%2F169679434565%2Fresources-for-describing-physical-things&amp;m=1">Muscular Build</a></li>
<li><a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=http%3A%2F%2Fwritershelpingwriters.net%2F2013%2F04%2Fphysical-attributes-entry-neck&amp;t=Y2Q3NDVmOTg1MTJhZGFlZmE1ODZjMzUzODA1ZDgwMGFiZmM1NzFiNyx5VG00SE02UQ%3D%3D&amp;b=t%3AooOjFUn7A7g0CQLW7ID0zw&amp;p=http%3A%2F%2Fwordsnstuff.tumblr.com%2Fpost%2F169679434565%2Fresources-for-describing-physical-things&amp;m=1">Neck</a></li>
<li><a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=http%3A%2F%2Fwritershelpingwriters.net%2F2012%2F12%2Fphysical-attributes-entry-noses&amp;t=ZWEyYjNmYTY5NWQwNzFlNGU1YmJmNThjNjk3ZGQ3MzgyMjc0MWE4Mix5VG00SE02UQ%3D%3D&amp;b=t%3AooOjFUn7A7g0CQLW7ID0zw&amp;p=http%3A%2F%2Fwordsnstuff.tumblr.com%2Fpost%2F169679434565%2Fresources-for-describing-physical-things&amp;m=1">Noses</a></li>
<li><a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=http%3A%2F%2Fwritershelpingwriters.net%2F2013%2F03%2Fphysical-attributes-shoulders&amp;t=N2M5NzEzZDZlZDgzMTUyMzBkYjEyY2JlOWRhMDFkYWNhZGQ4Nzk0Yyx5VG00SE02UQ%3D%3D&amp;b=t%3AooOjFUn7A7g0CQLW7ID0zw&amp;p=http%3A%2F%2Fwordsnstuff.tumblr.com%2Fpost%2F169679434565%2Fresources-for-describing-physical-things&amp;m=1">Shoulders</a></li>
<li><a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=http%3A%2F%2Fwritershelpingwriters.net%2F2013%2F08%2Fphysical-attributes-entry-slender-build&amp;t=ODVlNWYzYTJjZmViOGU0ZWEwNDViMGFkNmI1MzU4Yjc3NWRkYzY3Yix5VG00SE02UQ%3D%3D&amp;b=t%3AooOjFUn7A7g0CQLW7ID0zw&amp;p=http%3A%2F%2Fwordsnstuff.tumblr.com%2Fpost%2F169679434565%2Fresources-for-describing-physical-things&amp;m=1">Slender Build</a></li>
<li><a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=http%3A%2F%2Fwritershelpingwriters.net%2F2013%2F07%2Fphysical-attributes-entry-sickly&amp;t=ODJiOTg0NmVmYmQ1MjY0NTE4NGNjNTFlYTI3NzhmMTcwZWYyMTBiNyx5VG00SE02UQ%3D%3D&amp;b=t%3AooOjFUn7A7g0CQLW7ID0zw&amp;p=http%3A%2F%2Fwordsnstuff.tumblr.com%2Fpost%2F169679434565%2Fresources-for-describing-physical-things&amp;m=1">Sickly Build</a></li>
<li><a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=http%3A%2F%2Fwritershelpingwriters.net%2F2013%2F01%2Fphysical-attributes-entry-skin&amp;t=Y2JlNGU5OGVmNDI3ZTM1M2JmOWQ2YWY4MGM0NTRkYWQxMDA3MTlkZSx5VG00SE02UQ%3D%3D&amp;b=t%3AooOjFUn7A7g0CQLW7ID0zw&amp;p=http%3A%2F%2Fwordsnstuff.tumblr.com%2Fpost%2F169679434565%2Fresources-for-describing-physical-things&amp;m=1">Skin</a></li>
<li><a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=http%3A%2F%2Fwritershelpingwriters.net%2F2013%2F07%2Fphysical-attributes-entry-stocky&amp;t=NjA1MjBjZDAyOWJjYTExZTUzNTVmMjEwNDYxNzcxNWNkNTUxOWE3ZSx5VG00SE02UQ%3D%3D&amp;b=t%3AooOjFUn7A7g0CQLW7ID0zw&amp;p=http%3A%2F%2Fwordsnstuff.tumblr.com%2Fpost%2F169679434565%2Fresources-for-describing-physical-things&amp;m=1">Stocky Build</a></li>
<li><a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=http%3A%2F%2Fwritershelpingwriters.net%2F2013%2F02%2Fphysical-attributes-entry-stomach&amp;t=MzdhNzM3YTY1ZGEzNzFjMzMwNDI5Mjc0YTEwNTMwMzc2ZjQwNzBhZix5VG00SE02UQ%3D%3D&amp;b=t%3AooOjFUn7A7g0CQLW7ID0zw&amp;p=http%3A%2F%2Fwordsnstuff.tumblr.com%2Fpost%2F169679434565%2Fresources-for-describing-physical-things&amp;m=1">Stomach</a></li>
<li><a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=http%3A%2F%2Fwritershelpingwriters.net%2F2012%2F10%2Fphysical-attribute-entry-teeth&amp;t=NjUxMzNiZjAzYzYzN2I1YjcyNjExODc1NDI5YWI3NDg0ZDFkYTMzMix5VG00SE02UQ%3D%3D&amp;b=t%3AooOjFUn7A7g0CQLW7ID0zw&amp;p=http%3A%2F%2Fwordsnstuff.tumblr.com%2Fpost%2F169679434565%2Fresources-for-describing-physical-things&amp;m=1">Teeth</a></li>
<li><a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=http%3A%2F%2Fwritershelpingwriters.net%2F2013%2F03%2Fphysical-attribute-toenails&amp;t=OThjN2U2NjExOTVmZTQyZDdhM2MyOTMwNzgxOTEwYjYzMWM4MDVmYSx5VG00SE02UQ%3D%3D&amp;b=t%3AooOjFUn7A7g0CQLW7ID0zw&amp;p=http%3A%2F%2Fwordsnstuff.tumblr.com%2Fpost%2F169679434565%2Fresources-for-describing-physical-things&amp;m=1">Toenails</a></li>
<li><a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=http%3A%2F%2Fwritershelpingwriters.net%2F2013%2F02%2Fphysical-attributes-entry-toes&amp;t=Yjc3NDQxNzY1YWViZDY2ZDJiYmUyMjlhZGU0ZjQ5MjZjODE0ODY2ZSx5VG00SE02UQ%3D%3D&amp;b=t%3AooOjFUn7A7g0CQLW7ID0zw&amp;p=http%3A%2F%2Fwordsnstuff.tumblr.com%2Fpost%2F169679434565%2Fresources-for-describing-physical-things&amp;m=1">Toes</a></li>
<li><a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=http%3A%2F%2Fwritershelpingwriters.net%2F2013%2F08%2Fphysical-attributes-entry-underweight&amp;t=MjIxMjFlZjVmZmNmODBlNjA5M2Q5ZGQzOGQ5NzhlYzA3NmZjNDg2Nyx5VG00SE02UQ%3D%3D&amp;b=t%3AooOjFUn7A7g0CQLW7ID0zw&amp;p=http%3A%2F%2Fwordsnstuff.tumblr.com%2Fpost%2F169679434565%2Fresources-for-describing-physical-things&amp;m=1">Underweight Build</a></li>
</ul><h2><b>Character Traits</b></h2>
<ul><li><a href="http://writershelpingwriters.net/2012/03/character-trait-entry-affectionate">Affectionate</a></li>
<li><a href="http://writershelpingwriters.net/2011/07/character-traits-thesaurus-entry">Ambitious</a></li>
<li><a href="http://writershelpingwriters.net/2011/05/character-traits-thesaurus-entry-bossy">Bossy</a></li>
<li><a href="http://writershelpingwriters.net/2012/04/character-trait-entry-brave">Brave</a></li>
<li><a href="http://writershelpingwriters.net/2012/06/character-entry-trait-calm">Calm</a></li>
<li><a href="http://writershelpingwriters.net/2012/03/character-trait-entry-cautious">Cautious</a></li>
<li><a href="http://writershelpingwriters.net/2011/08/character-trait-entry-charismatic">Charismatic</a></li>
<li><a href="http://writershelpingwriters.net/2012/02/character-trait-entry-clever">Clever</a></li>
<li><a href="http://writershelpingwriters.net/2011/05/character-traits-entry-conceited">Conceited</a></li>
<li><a href="http://writershelpingwriters.net/2012/06/character-trait-entry-courage">Courageous</a></li>
<li><a href="http://writershelpingwriters.net/2012/07/character-trait-creative">Creative</a></li>
<li><a href="http://writershelpingwriters.net/2011/11/character-trait-entry-critical">Critical</a></li>
<li><a href="http://writershelpingwriters.net/2012/03/character-trait-thesaurus-entry-curious">Curious</a></li>
<li><a href="http://writershelpingwriters.net/2012/07/character-trait-entry-determined">Determined</a></li>
<li><a href="http://writershelpingwriters.net/2012/02/character-trait-entry-diplomatic">Diplomatic</a></li>
<li><a href="http://writershelpingwriters.net/2011/07/character-traits-entry-dishonest">Dishonest</a></li>
<li><a href="http://writershelpingwriters.net/2012/01/character-trait-entry-disorganized">Disorganized</a></li>
<li><a href="http://writershelpingwriters.net/2011/08/character-trait-entry-eccentric">Eccentric</a></li>
<li><a href="http://writershelpingwriters.net/2012/06/character-trait-entry-excitable">Excitable</a></li>
<li><a href="http://writershelpingwriters.net/2011/07/character-trait-entry-friendly">Friendly</a></li>
<li><a href="http://writershelpingwriters.net/2011/10/character-trait-entry-funny">Funny</a></li>
<li><a href="http://writershelpingwriters.net/2011/12/character-trait-entry-generous">Generous</a></li>
<li><a href="http://writershelpingwriters.net/2012/07/character-trait-glamorous">Glamorous</a></li>
<li><a href="http://writershelpingwriters.net/2011/10/character-trait-entry-guarded">Guarded</a></li>
<li><a href="http://writershelpingwriters.net/2011/07/character-trait-entry-honesty">Honest</a></li>
<li><a href="http://writershelpingwriters.net/2011/08/character-trait-entry-impulsive">Impulsive</a></li>
<li><a href="http://writershelpingwriters.net/2011/11/character-trait-entry-independent">Independent</a></li>
<li><a href="http://writershelpingwriters.net/2011/08/character-trait-entry-intelligent">Intelligent</a></li>
<li><a href="http://writershelpingwriters.net/2012/09/character-trait-entry-just">Just</a></li>
<li><a href="http://writershelpingwriters.net/2012/08/character-trait-entry-kind">Kind</a></li>
<li><a href="http://writershelpingwriters.net/2011/09/character-trait-entry-loyal">Loyal</a></li>
<li><a href="http://writershelpingwriters.net/2011/09/character-trait-entry-manipulative">Manipulative</a></li>
<li><a href="http://writershelpingwriters.net/2012/06/character-trait-entry-maturity">Mature</a></li>
<li><a href="http://writershelpingwriters.net/2012/01/character-trait-entry-modest">Modest</a></li>
<li><a href="http://writershelpingwriters.net/2012/08/character-trait-entry-mysterious">Mysterious</a></li>
<li><a href="http://writershelpingwriters.net/2012/02/character-trait-entry-naive">Naïve</a></li>
<li><a href="http://writershelpingwriters.net/2012/03/character-trait-thesaurus-entry">Optimistic</a></li>
<li><a href="http://writershelpingwriters.net/2011/09/character-trait-entry-prejudiced">Prejudiced</a></li>
<li><a href="http://writershelpingwriters.net/2012/04/character-trait-entry-persistent">Persistent</a></li>
<li><a href="http://writershelpingwriters.net/2011/06/character-traits-thesaurus-entry-proper/">Proper</a></li>
<li><a href="http://writershelpingwriters.net/2011/12/character-trait-entry-responsible">Responsible</a></li>
<li><a href="http://writershelpingwriters.net/2012/06/character-trait-entry-sensitive">Sensitive</a></li>
<li><a href="http://writershelpingwriters.net/2012/08/character-trait-entry-sentimental">Sentimental</a></li>
<li><a href="http://writershelpingwriters.net/2012/07/character-trait-serious">Serious</a></li>
<li><a href="http://writershelpingwriters.net/2011/07/character-trait-entry-shy">Shy</a></li>
<li><a href="http://writershelpingwriters.net/2011/06/character-traits-thesaurus-entry-reckless/">Reckless</a></li>
<li><a href="http://writershelpingwriters.net/2011/12/character-trait-thesaurus-entry-stingy">Stingy</a></li>
<li><a href="http://writershelpingwriters.net/2011/09/character-trait-entry-stubborn">Stubborn</a></li>
<li><a href="http://writershelpingwriters.net/2011/10/character-traits-thesaurus-talented">Talented</a></li>
<li><a href="http://writershelpingwriters.net/2011/06/character-traits-entry-thoughtful">Thoughtful</a></li>
<li><a href="http://writershelpingwriters.net/2012/03/character-trait-entry-thrifty">Thrifty</a></li>
<li><a href="http://writershelpingwriters.net/2012/02/character-thesaurus-entry-visionary">Visionary</a></li>
<li><a href="http://writershelpingwriters.net/2011/11/character-trait-entry-wise">Wise</a></li>
<li><a href="http://writershelpingwriters.net/2011/10/character-trait-entry-witty">Witty</a></li>
<li><a href="http://writershelpingwriters.net/2011/10/character-traits-thesaurus-entry-worry">Worry Wart</a></li>
<li><a href="http://writershelpingwriters.net/2012/01/character-trait-thesaurus-entry-wounded">Wounded</a></li>
</ul><h2><b>Talents &amp; Skills</b></h2>
<ul><li>
<a href="http://writershelpingwriters.net/2014/05/talents-skills-entry-knack-languages/">A Knack for Languages</a><br/></li>
<li>
<a href="http://writershelpingwriters.net/2014/10/talents-skills-thesaurus-entry-midas-touch/">A Knack for Making Money</a><br/></li>
<li>
<a href="http://writershelpingwriters.net/2014/06/talents-skills-thesaurus-entry-way-animals/">A Way with Animals</a><br/></li>
<li>
<a href="http://writershelpingwriters.net/2014/03/skills-talents-entry-archery/">Archery</a><br/></li>
<li>
<a href="http://writershelpingwriters.net/2015/02/character-talents-skills-astral-projection/">Astral Projection</a><br/></li>
<li>
<a href="http://writershelpingwriters.net/2014/11/character-skills-talents-astrological-divination/">Astrological Divination</a><br/></li>
<li>
<a href="http://writershelpingwriters.net/2013/10/talents-and-skills-thesaurus-entry-baking/">Baking</a><br/></li>
<li>
<a href="http://writershelpingwriters.net/2014/05/talents-skills-thesaurus-entry-basic-first-aid/">Basic First Aid</a><br/></li>
<li>
<a href="http://writershelpingwriters.net/2014/09/talents-skills-thesaurus-entry-blending/">Blending In</a><br/></li>
<li>
<a href="http://writershelpingwriters.net/2013/10/talents-and-skills-thesaurus-entry-carpentry/">Carpentry</a><br/></li>
<li>
<a href="http://writershelpingwriters.net/2014/01/skills-talents-entry-silver-tongue/">Charm</a><br/></li>
<li>
<a href="http://writershelpingwriters.net/2014/10/character-talents-skills-esp-clairvoyance/">ESP (Clairvoyance)</a><br/></li>
<li>
<a href="http://writershelpingwriters.net/2014/11/character-skills-talents-heightened-empathy/">Empathy</a><br/></li>
<li>
<a href="http://writershelpingwriters.net/2015/05/talents-and-skills-entry-enhanced-hearing/">Enhanced Hearing</a><br/></li>
<li>
<a href="http://writershelpingwriters.net/2015/03/talents-and-skills-thesaurus-entry-enhanced-sense-of-smell/">Enhanced Sense of Smell</a><br/></li>
<li>
<a href="http://writershelpingwriters.net/2015/01/talents-skills-entry-marksman/">Enhanced Taste Buds</a><br/></li>
<li>
<a href="http://writershelpingwriters.net/2015/01/talents-skills-entry-farming/">Farming</a><br/></li>
<li>
<a href="http://writershelpingwriters.net/2014/05/character-talents-skills-fishing/">Fishing</a><br/></li>
<li>
<a href="http://writershelpingwriters.net/2013/11/talents-and-skill-thesaurus-foraging/">Foraging</a><br/></li>
<li>
<a href="http://writershelpingwriters.net/2015/02/confidant/">Gaining the Trust of Others</a><br/></li>
<li>
<a href="http://writershelpingwriters.net/2014/02/skills-talents-entry-gaming/">Gaming</a><br/></li>
<li>
<a href="http://writershelpingwriters.net/2014/01/talents-skills-thesaurus-entry-gardening/">Gardening</a><br/></li>
<li>
<a href="http://writershelpingwriters.net/2014/03/talents-skills-entry-good-listener/">Good Listening Skills</a><br/></li>
<li>
<a href="http://writershelpingwriters.net/2015/01/talents-skills-thesaurus-entry-haggling/">Haggling</a><br/></li>
<li>
<a href="http://writershelpingwriters.net/2015/03/talents-and-skills-thesaurus-entry-herbalism/">Herbalism</a><br/></li>
<li>
<a href="http://writershelpingwriters.net/2014/01/talent-skills-entry-hospitality/">Hospitality</a><br/></li>
<li>
<a href="http://writershelpingwriters.net/2014/02/talents-skills-thesaurus-entry-hot-wiring-car/">Hot-Wiring a Car</a><br/></li>
<li>
<a href="http://writershelpingwriters.net/2014/06/character-talent-skills-high-pain-tolerance/">High Pain Tolerance</a><br/></li>
<li>
<a href="http://writershelpingwriters.net/2013/11/talent-and-skills-entry-knife-throwing/">Knife Throwing</a><br/></li>
<li>
<a href="http://writershelpingwriters.net/2014/12/talents-skills-thesaurus-entry-knowledge-explosives/">Knowledge of Explosives</a><br/></li>
<li>
<a href="http://writershelpingwriters.net/2015/01/talents-skills-thesaurus-entry-lipreading/">Lip-Reading</a><br/></li>
<li>
<a href="http://writershelpingwriters.net/2014/06/character-talents-skills-telling-lies/">Lying</a><br/></li>
<li>
<a href="http://writershelpingwriters.net/2014/03/talent-skills-entry-making-people-laugh/">Making People Laugh</a><br/></li>
<li>
<a href="http://writershelpingwriters.net/2014/04/talents-skills-thesaurus-entry-mechanically-minded/">Mechanically Inclined</a><br/></li>
<li>
<a href="http://writershelpingwriters.net/2014/08/character-talent-skills-mentalism/">Mentalism</a><br/></li>
<li>
<a href="http://writershelpingwriters.net/2014/09/talents-skills-thesaurus-mimicking/">Mimicking</a><br/></li>
<li>
<a href="http://writershelpingwriters.net/2015/04/talents-and-skills-thesaurus-entry-multitasking/">Multitasking</a><br/></li>
<li>
<a href="http://writershelpingwriters.net/2015/04/talents-and-skills-thesaurus-entry-musicality/">Musicality</a><br/></li>
<li>
<a href="http://writershelpingwriters.net/2014/11/character-skills-talents-organization/">Organization</a><br/></li>
<li>
<a href="http://writershelpingwriters.net/2014/08/character-talents-skills-parkour/">Parkour</a><br/></li>
<li>
<a href="http://writershelpingwriters.net/2014/07/talents-skills-entry-photographic-memory/">Photographic Memory</a><br/></li>
<li>
<a href="http://writershelpingwriters.net/2014/10/character-talents-skills-reading-weather/">Predicting the Weather</a><br/></li>
<li>
<a href="http://writershelpingwriters.net/2014/07/character-skills-talents-promotion/">Promotion</a><br/></li>
<li>
<a href="http://writershelpingwriters.net/2015/04/12981/">Psychokinesis</a><br/></li>
<li>
<a href="http://writershelpingwriters.net/2014/08/talents-skills-thesaurus-entry-reading-people/">Reading People</a><br/></li>
<li>
<a href="http://writershelpingwriters.net/2015/02/character-talents-and-skills-regeneration/">Regeneration</a><br/></li>
<li>
<a href="http://writershelpingwriters.net/2014/09/character-talents-skills-re-purposing/">Repurposing</a><br/></li>
<li>
<a href="http://writershelpingwriters.net/2014/03/talents-skills-thesaurus-entry-sculpting/">Sculpting</a><br/></li>
<li>
<a href="http://writershelpingwriters.net/2014/05/talents-skills-thesaurus-entry-self-defense/">Self-Defense</a><br/></li>
<li>
<a href="http://writershelpingwriters.net/2013/11/talents-and-skills-sewing/">Sewing</a><br/></li>
<li>
<a href="http://writershelpingwriters.net/2014/07/talents-skills-thesaurus-entry-sharpshooting/">Sharpshooting</a><br/></li>
<li>
<a href="http://writershelpingwriters.net/2013/12/skills-talent-entry-sleight-hand-magic/">Sleight-of-Hand</a><br/></li>
<li>
<a href="http://writershelpingwriters.net/2014/10/talents-skills-thesaurus-entry-strategic-thinking/">Strategic Thinking</a><br/></li>
<li>
<a href="http://writershelpingwriters.net/2015/04/character-talents-and-skills-breathing-control/">Strong Breath Control</a><br/></li>
<li>
<a href="http://writershelpingwriters.net/2015/02/talents-skills-thesaurus-entry-super-strength/">Super Strength</a><br/></li>
<li>
<a href="http://writershelpingwriters.net/2014/04/character-skills-talents-survival-skills/">Survival Skills</a><br/></li>
<li>
<a href="http://writershelpingwriters.net/2014/08/talents-skills-entry-swiftfooted/">Swift-footedness</a><br/></li>
<li>
<a href="http://writershelpingwriters.net/2015/03/character-talents-and-skills-talking-with-the-dead/">Talking With The Dead</a><br/></li>
<li>
<a href="http://writershelpingwriters.net/2014/11/talents-skills-thesaurus-entry-throwing-ones-voice/">Throwing One’s Voice</a><br/></li>
<li>
<a href="http://writershelpingwriters.net/2014/11/talents-skills-thesaurus-entry-whittling/">Whittling</a><br/></li>
<li>
<a href="http://writershelpingwriters.net/2013/12/talents-skills-thesaurus-entry-navigation/">Wilderness Navigation</a><br/></li>
<li><a href="http://writershelpingwriters.net/2013/11/talents-skills-thesaurus-wrestling/">Wrestling</a></li>
<li>
<a href="https://thewritershandbook.tumblr.com/post/144158428191/list-of-elemental-abilities">Elemental Abilities</a><br/></li>
</ul><h2><b>Miscellaneous</b></h2>
<ul><li>
<a href="http://writinghelpers.tumblr.com/post/41621570418/55-words-to-describe-someones-voice">Voices</a><br/></li>
<li>
<a href="http://www.ncvs.org/ncvs/tutorials/voiceprod/tutorial/quality.html">Voice Types</a><br/></li>
<li>
<a href="http://www.thefreedictionary.com/Speech+Patterns">Speech Patterns</a><br/></li>
<li>
<a href="https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Speech_disorder">Speech Impediment</a><br/></li>
<li>
<a href="http://writinghelpers.tumblr.com/post/41621570418/55-words-to-describe-someones-voice">List of Character Flaws</a><br/></li>
<li>
<a href="https://thewritershandbook.tumblr.com/post/150689112069">List of Archetypes</a><br/></li>
<li>
<a href="http://writersfrost.tumblr.com/post/150147232816/attention-anyone-who-needs-hairstyle-references">Hairstyles</a><br/></li>
<li>
<a href="http://wordsnstuff.tumblr.com/post/151192475140/body-types-words-to-describe-bodies-and-how-they">Describing Body Types &amp; How They Move Around</a><br/></li>
<li>
<a href="http://crissverahelps.tumblr.com/post/40301615304/list-of-300-possible-secrets-to-give-your">Secrets To Give Your Character</a><br/></li>
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Post id: 169814582233
Date: Wed, 17 Jan 2018 17:29:54
Post url: https://tozier-boy.tumblr.com/post/169814582233/are-you-standing-on-your-tiptoes-shut-up
Slug: are-you-standing-on-your-tiptoes-shut-up
Reblog key: J20QTqPF
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="710" data-orig-width="1080"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/bf5e9d86079754f0d328cba5b7d18e57/tumblr_inline_p2pkhuVEfW1vstvbn_500.png" data-orig-height="710" data-orig-width="1080"/></figure><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'>&ldquo;Are you standing on your tiptoes?&rdquo;</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'>&ldquo;Shut up, Tozier.&rdquo;</p>
Tags: reddie, richie tozier, eddie kaspbrak, teenage years, teenage boys, boys in love
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Date: Tue, 16 Jan 2018 13:25:57
Post url: https://tozier-boy.tumblr.com/post/169770597138/noahclapp-reddie-requested-a-drawing-to-write-a
Slug: noahclapp-reddie-requested-a-drawing-to-write-a
Reblog key: 5MW6U2b4
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1175" data-orig-width="1200"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/af67ecf1ac76b1445c90a2b562903443/tumblr_inline_p2nej8VRDZ1vstvbn_500.png" data-orig-height="1175" data-orig-width="1200"/></figure><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mD_4yjdW_0YrQay0P7z-jYg">@noahclapp-reddie</a> requested a drawing to write a fic on so there you! I&rsquo;m sorry this took so long (and that&rsquo;s not that good, I&rsquo;m still getting used to the new tablet!)</p><p>I hope this is fine :D </p>
Tags: reddie, richie tozier, fan art, eddie kaspbrak, drawing

Post id: 169693061198
Date: Sun, 14 Jan 2018 14:57:50
Post url: https://tozier-boy.tumblr.com/post/169693061198/everyones-fighting-on-board-a-pirate-ship-its
Slug: everyones-fighting-on-board-a-pirate-ship-its
Reblog key: ARK5vgv0
Reblog url: https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/169692991853/everyones-fighting-on-board-a-pirate-ship-its
Reblog name: reddies-spaghetti
Title: 
<p><a href="https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/169692991853/everyones-fighting-on-board-a-pirate-ship-its" class="tumblr_blog">reddies-spaghetti</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'>*everyones fighting on board a pirate ship. it’s raining hard*</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><br/></p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> *grabs Eddie’s arm as he stabs one of the bad guys* Eddie…will you marry me?</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><br/></p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie:</b> *has a look of shock on his face, and proceeds to stab a man* Richie I don’t think now is the best time! </p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><br/></p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> *fighting along side him* now might be the only time! </p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><br/></p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> *stabs another man and grabs Eddie by the arm* I love you. I’ve made my choice. What’s yours?</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><br/></p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie:</b> *pauses* MIKE!</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><br/></p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> *looke at Eddie as though his is insane*</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><br/></p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie:</b> *turns to look at Mike who is fighting just as hard* Marry us!</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><br/></p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Mike:</b> I’m a little busy at the moment! *slices open a zombie*</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><br/></p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'>*both Richie and Eddie charge at the men/zombies*</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><br/></p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> Mike now!!</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><br/></p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Mike:</b> *squished between two zombies* Fine then! *stands up on top of the deck* Dearly beloved we are gathered here today- *is interrupted by more zombies*</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><br/></p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> *grabs Eddie close in the midst of the fighting* Eddie Kaspbrak, do you take me to be your husband?</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><br/></p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie:</b> I do!</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><br/></p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> Great! *ducks out of an impending zombie attack*</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><br/></p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie:</b> *fighting off the zombies* Richie Tozier! To do take me- *stabs another zombie* to be your husband?!</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><br/></p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> *fends off the zombies before pulling Eddie close again* I do.</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><br/></p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Mike:</b> As captain I Now now pronounce you! *stabs multiple zombies* You may kiss!</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><br/></p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> *ducks Eddie down and moves to kiss him but they are interrupted by more zombies*</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><br/></p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Mike:</b> *yelling a little louder* You may kiss! </p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><br/></p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie and Richie:</b> *still fighting*</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><br/></p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Mike:</b> JUST KISS!</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><br/></p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie:</b> *pulls Richie close by the sleeve and seals their lips together*</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><br/></p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> *kisses him back like it’s the last kiss they’ll ever share.*</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><br/></p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'>*fighting still going on all around them but they don’t care because they are so lost in one another*</p></blockquote>
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<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2592" data-orig-width="2592"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/53e99c435bc6f343ddc87ef3422e5534/tumblr_inline_p2hwumS8uu1vstvbn_500.jpg" data-orig-height="2592" data-orig-width="2592"/></figure><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'>Have a little Eddie I made on the subway</p>
Tags: eddie kaspbrak, reddie, eddie, eds, eddie spaghetti, fan art, doodle

Post id: 169622301578
Date: Fri, 12 Jan 2018 18:16:04
Post url: https://tozier-boy.tumblr.com/post/169622301578/tozier-club-you-know-what-makes-me-cry-at-the
Slug: tozier-club-you-know-what-makes-me-cry-at-the
Reblog key: 3fC3gBEj
Reblog url: https://kicksparker.tumblr.com/post/169621935188/tozier-club-you-know-what-makes-me-cry-at-the
Reblog name: kicksparker
Title: 
<p><a href="https://tozier-club.tumblr.com/post/165972660105/you-know-what-makes-me-cry-at-the-end-of-it1990" class="tumblr_blog">tozier-club</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>you know what makes me cry?</p><p> at the end of IT1990 miniseries mike is talking about all the losers going off and doing their own thing and mike says “Richie got an acting job with a costar of someone who any of the losers could tell you looks and acts like eddie kaspbrak”</p><p>I cried myself to sleep last night thinking about that<br/></p></blockquote>

<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="505" data-orig-width="500"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/6127906bb8256c7b9bc8d6a6dfaaed8b/tumblr_inline_p2gdasOMyU1vstvbn_500.jpg" data-orig-height="505" data-orig-width="500"/></figure>
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Reblog name: not-reddie
Title: 
<p><a href="https://greyreddie.tumblr.com/post/169460977295/eddie-i-hate-you-richie-wow-okay-fine-i-hate" class="tumblr_blog">greyreddie</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><b>eddie: </b>i hate you</p>
<p><b>richie:</b> wow, okay, <i>fine</i> i hate you too</p>
<p><b>stan:</b> <b>*turns to the camera*</b> they actually want to bone each other SO bad</p>
</blockquote>
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Title: 
<p><a href="http://lady-syb.tumblr.com/post/169572773148/lovelychickenss-so-i-was-watching-it-2017" class="tumblr_blog">lady-syb</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a href="https://lovelychickenss.tumblr.com/post/169570016646/so-i-was-watching-it-2017-again-and-i-noticed" class="tumblr_blog">lovelychickenss</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>so i was watching It (2017) again and i noticed something in this particular scene;</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="720" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/ae0bd29e84383b619423e712bcd841d4/tumblr_inline_p2dnxiGOST1v0sbpa_500.jpg" data-orig-height="720" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><p>so eddie’s there obviously and we see pennywise holding the balloons in an upside down triangle shape;</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="800" data-orig-width="800"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/bbf928b3fa67cd42b6e72d4f3685204a/tumblr_inline_p2dnxjHgNP1v0sbpa_500.png" data-orig-height="800" data-orig-width="800"/></figure><p>which kinda reminded me of something,;</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="216" data-orig-width="324"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/442c4226f08fc841ec294431c72d31b4/tumblr_inline_p2dnxjyvZO1v0sbpa_500.gif" data-orig-height="216" data-orig-width="324"/></figure><p><i>the pink gay triangle symbol</i></p><p>ok so here me out lmao</p><p>eddie’s clearly gay i mean <i>read the book carol</i></p><p>and i know that this probably wasn’t intentional but i just thought it was cool y’know so here have some content i just needed to spread the word lmao k bye</p></blockquote>

<p>Fun fact: an upward pink triangle is a gay pride symbol. A downward pink triangle, like this, was the badge that gay men had to wear in Nazi concentration camp. Creepy. </p></blockquote>

<p>I love how fun facts and friendly reminders are never fun and friendly </p>
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<p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1344" data-orig-width="1080"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/85408347ba38d05fa2be999bf1d69a43/tumblr_inline_p2dux8C9nh1vstvbn_500.png" data-orig-height="1344" data-orig-width="1080"/></figure></p><h2>Finn Wolfhard writing a journal from Richie&rsquo;s pov to get in charachter, ladies and gentlemen. </h2>
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Title: 
<p><a href="http://aboutime.tumblr.com/post/169540350779/i-mean-i-dont-see-enough-people-talking-about" class="tumblr_blog">aboutime</a>:</p>

<blockquote><h1>I mean, </h1><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'>I don’t see enough people talking about The Greatest Showman WHY PEOPLE </p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'>Everyone alive should be watching this freaking movie dammit </p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'>It brings you joy and tears and it’s perfect</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'>It makes you feel just like you should feel your whole life…</p></blockquote>
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Post url: https://tozier-boy.tumblr.com/post/169514597333/is-there-somewhere-chapter-one-colors
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Reblog url: 
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<blockquote><p>Is there somewhere</p><p><b>Chapter one</b>: Colors</p><p><b>Summary</b>: Richie didn’t belong in boring, old fashioned, small Derry, that was for sure.<br/>Richie Tozier wore leather jackets and ripped jeans. Richie Tozier had his ear pierced and he painted his nails black. Richie Tozier wore combat boots and let his curls grow wild and messy. Richie Tozier always had headphones around his neck and sometimes he wore eyeliner. Richie Tozier smoked weed on the school ground and told teachers to shut the fuck up. Richie Tozier was tall and skinny and he wore bands tank tops. Richie Tozier was the reason why Eddie had started biting his lower lip way more frequently than he did before. </p></blockquote><p>Hey everyone! <strike>I know I still have my Hogwarts AU in progress</strike>, but this idea<strike> </strike>came to my mind and I just had to write it down. </p><p>I’m not tagging anyone because there will be smut in this (there is already, kind of), so I don’t want to make uncomfortable anyone who’s not okay with that. <br/>If you want to be tagged/added to the tag list, just say so :D </p><p>(Each chapter will be named after one of Halsey’s songs, just in case you will be wanting to listen to something)</p><p>Any kind of feedback is appreciated and my ask and DM are always open!</p><!-- more --><p>“If- if my mom finds out you’re here…” Eddie was breathless. Richie Tozier was kissing his neck and fucking him relentlessly, holding his hips and breathing hot against his neck. “Oh god.”</p><p>“As much as I like your mom, Eds, you gotta stop talking about her.” Richie panted, squeezing Eddie’s hip and bringing his other hand to cup the boy’s face, stroking his bottom lip with his thumb. “Fuck, you feel amazing.”</p><p>Eddie clutched Richie’s shoulders as he felt getting closer and closer to his climax, moaning high and desperate like he never imagined he would have. “Harder, faster!” He pleaded, digging his nails into Richie’s back and dragging them down. “Oh yes! Right there!” His voice had turned a few octaves up and his hips had started stuttering in the attempt of meeting Richie’s thrusts.</p><p>The boy’s dark, chocolate curls were falling on Eddie’s face and their eyes were locked together as they panted into each other’s mouths. Eddie knew his eyes were open wide, because he didn’t want to miss the look on Richie’s face, the way he was looking at him. His heart was about to burst, he could feel it, because, as Richie came inside him with a loud cry of Eddie’s name, Eddie knew he was utterly, completely, deeply in love.</p><hr><p><b>Five months earlier</b></p><p>“I just don’t see what’s the appeal, you know? A bunch of sweaty, drunk teenagers grinding against each other? It sounds like a punishment, not a party.” Eddie was putting his books back in his locker, while gesturing dismissively at Bill’s attempts to convince him to go.</p><p>Eddie wasn’t kidding when he said that he didn’t see any appeal in a party. He was 17, and he had only been at one party.</p><p>It had been more than enough.</p><p>After only three hours someone had thrown up on his new shoes and Mike had accidentally spilled beer on his favorite shirt. He had been grounded for three weeks and, to be honest, he wasn’t looking forward to it again.</p><p>“But  A-A-Audra’s going to be t-t-there!” Bill protested, resting the back of his head against the lockers.</p><p>“How is this going to convince me to go to a stupid party? She’s your crush, not mine.” He pointed out, raising his eyebrows. “Besides, I have a test on Monday. I have to study, and you should too.” He added, adjusting the strap of his backpack on his shoulder.</p><p>“I’ll g-g-give you 50 b-bucks.” Bill said, very seriously.</p><p>“I’m not an escort, Bill.” Eddie chuckled, closing his locker. Behind its door was standing Richie Tozier, and Eddie nearly had a heart attack.</p><p>“Jesus, Tozier! You scared the shit out of me!” Eddie gasped, putting his hand on his chest and feeling how hard his heart was beating.</p><p>“I thought the palpitations were a side effect of your crush on me.” Richie said, wiggling his eyebrows. Eddie snorted and rolled his eyes.</p><p>“Yeah, you wish.”</p><p>Richie pouted dramatically, but Eddie knew he was just mocking him. Richie and him had never been friends. Not just acquaintances, either, but they weren’t friends. They teased each other in the hallways, they bickered when they were in the same room, but they weren’t friends.</p><p>They couldn’t have been. They lived on two different planets.</p><p>Eddie was, alongside Stanley Uris, one of the best students of the Derry High School. His grades were perfect, teachers adored him and he was never late for school. He joined two clubs for extra credits and he would have killed for a scholarship at Harvard. He knew what he wanted, and he had his goals clear in his mind: graduate from high school, go to college, take medicine and become a nurse in New York.  He liked having a plan, it made him feel safe and focused.</p><p>Richie, on the quite contrary, was a living train wreck. He wasn’t stupid, oh, not at all. Eddie knew he was extremely fucking smart. In fact, Richie managed to get straight A’s with a upsettingly small amount of studying. He was always late, and when he wasn’t late he wasn’t at school at all. The first time he saw him, during their 9<sup>th</sup> grade, Eddie thought Richie didn’t belong in Derry at all.</p><p>Richie had just moved there from California, and that immediately lighted a spark of curiosity in the small town of Derry.</p><p>Who were these people? Why did they move from California? Can we trust them?</p><p>Richie didn’t belong in boring, old fashioned, small Derry, that was for sure.</p><p>Richie Tozier wore leather jackets and ripped jeans. Richie Tozier had his ear pierced and he painted his nails black. Richie Tozier wore combat boots and let his curls grow wild and messy. Richie Tozier always had headphones around his neck and sometimes he wore eyeliner. Richie Tozier smoked weed on the school ground and told teachers to shut the fuck up. Richie Tozier was tall and skinny and he wore bands tank tops. Richie Tozier was the reason why Eddie had started biting his lower lip way more frequently than he did before. </p><p>Everyone at school was impressed when he first came around. He was different from the people of Derry. He was different from the cardigans and the polo shirts, from the shirts tucked in the jeans and the brushed hair.</p><p> Eddie didn’t even know boys could paint their nails the first time he saw Richie.</p><p>“Are you coming to the party, Eds?” He asked, checking with his fingers if the cigarette he had tucked behind his ear was still there.</p><p>“Don’t call me that, for fuck’s sake.” Eddie hissed, glaring at him. “And no, I’d rather lick a gas station’ toilet clean.”</p><p>“What a vivid image.” Richie laughed, and Eddie wondered if he knew he wasn’t joking at all. “Come on, it’s gonna be lit. Bev knows how to throw a party.”</p><p>Beverly Marsh was the only person Richie really talked to. They were similar under many aspects, so anyone could have seen why they clicked together.</p><p>Eddie was still wondering why Richie bothered talking to him at all, since they were different under all the aspects.</p><p>“I’m sure she does.” Eddie said simply, and Bill huffed beside him.</p><p>“But this one’s different. We’re going to the quarry for a bone fire.” Eddie didn’t know that. He thought it was going to be a lame house party with fifty teenagers squeezed together behind four walls. A bone fire did sound nice. Nicer than a house party, anyway. He would have had room to breathe fresh air, and sitting in front of a creaking fire with his friends was a nice prospective.</p><p>Eddie glanced up at Richie, who towered over him, being the lanky motherfucker he was. “I’m going to give it a long, hard thought.”He said, and Bill almost squeaked by his side. He knew him far too well not to know he had basically said yes.</p><p>Richie’s lips curved into a crooked smirk, as their eyes were still fixed on each other. “Maybe I’ll see you later, then.” Richie said lowly, and Eddie tilted his chin up.</p><p>“Maybe you will.”</p><hr><p>“S-S-Seriously, Eddie, w-what’s going on b-b-between you and R-Richie Tozier?” Bill asked. He was currently lying on his stomach on Eddie’s bed, flicking through the pages of a comic book distractedly as Eddie chose what to wear at the bone fire.</p><p>“What are you talking about?” Eddie frowned, looking at his friend through the mirror. “Nothing’s going on.”</p><p>“It m-most certainly l-l-looks like s-something’s g-g-going on.” Bill giggled, and Eddie turned towards him with his hands on his hips.</p><p>“Something like what?”</p><p>“Something like a b-b-big, f-fat, mutual c-crush.” Bill said, wiggling his eyebrow, and Eddie’s cheeks heated up.</p><p>“Shut the f-“</p><p>“Eddie bear? Where are you going?” Sonia Kaspbrak had opened the door to her son’s room without knocking, making the two boys jump in surprise. “Isn’t it a bit late to go out?”</p><p>“Eddie’s c-c-coming to mine. We’re g-gonna study and watch a m-movie, mrs K.” Bill said quickly, smiling up at the woman.</p><p>“And you can’t do that here?” She questioned, and Bill’s smile only grew faker and wider.</p><p>“I’ve g-got a new DVD.”</p><p>“Very well, but no sleepovers. You’ve got to be home by 11.30.” Sonia said, pointing her finger at Eddie.</p><p>“Sure, ma.” Eddie stood on his tiptoes and kissed his mother’s cheek, grinning sweetly.</p><p>There was no other way but lying, Eddie knew it far too well. His overprotective, manipulative, controlling mother would have never let him go to a party, let alone one with a bone fire involved.</p><p>Especially if she knew Richie Tozier was going to be there as well.</p><p>Ever since the Tozier family had moved in their neighborhood, Sonia Kaspbrak had been sulking about it. She didn’t like Maggie Tozier one bit, because “she smiled way too much” and “no woman was supposed to wear skirts that didn’t reach the knees”, but truth was Sonia was extremely jealous. She never had a valid reason to smile, while Maggie Tozier was cheerful most of the time. Plus, Maggie was a beautiful woman. She was tall and slender, had round hips and beautiful curly hair  that framed a regular face and pretty, big hazel eyes. Eddie knew every single man in town fancied her and that every single woman in town desperately tried to find her flaws.</p><p>Derry was not the kind of town where a woman could have been happy about another woman’s beauty. In Derry, women despised each other.</p><p>She didn’t trust the fact that they came to Derry all in a sudden and that no one knew why. She started speculating about the reason with Eddie’s aunt, and every theory was more ridiculous than the last.</p><p> Then, Sonia had to complain about mr Tozier and his “way too loud new car”. Mr Tozier was a dentist, which Eddie always found curious, considering that Richie’s front teeth were slightly too big and they were usually resting upon his lower lip.</p><p>Eddie always thought it was cute, because those teeth, along with the freckles on Richie’s nose and cheeks, made him look younger.</p><p>But most of all, Sonia Kaspbrak despised the loud, foul-mouthed, vulgar, punk Tozier boy more than anything else in the world and she didn’t want him anywhere near her beloved, well mannered son.</p><p>“Don’t eat candies or chips or you’ll get a stomachache!” Sonia reminded Eddie as the boys were running down the stairs.</p><p>“Yes ma!” Eddie called back, before the front door slammed shut.</p><hr><p>It wasn’t terrible, Eddie considered. The bone fire had been lighted up and it was burning high, there were a lot of students around it, mostly from the 12<sup>th</sup> and 11<sup>th</sup> grade and Eddie wasn’t hating it. He had a can of soda in his hand, while Bill had decided to go for a bottle of ice cold beer. There was music, nice music, and Eddie couldn’t deny that Beverly Marsh had a pretty fucking great idea.</p><p>“This is n-n-nice, isn’t it?”  Bill said, glancing around the crowd, desperately trying to spot Audra.</p><p>“I’m not hating it.” Eddie conceded, and Bill smiled.</p><p>“Hey guys.” Both of the boys turned their heads to look at Stan, who was holding a can identical to Eddie’s. “Didn’t think you would have come.” He said with a tentative smile that was entirely directed at Bill.</p><p>“I didn’t think that either.” Eddie shrugged, sighing as Bill ignored completely Stan’s glances, too busy to try to gain Audra’s attention.</p><p>Eddie was well aware of the crush Stan had on Bill. Everyone was well aware of that. Bill was a handsome boy: he was tall, he had ginger-ish hair and a charming smile. Eddie could see why Stan liked him so much. Bill, though, despite his stutter, was more outgoing, while Stan tended to hide behind his books, like an admirer from afar.</p><p>“Well, I’m glad you decided to come. It was a bit awkward without actual people to talk to.” He said, pressing his lips into a thin line.</p><p>“Yeah, me too.” Another voice said from behind them. Eddie twirled on his heels to find Richie standing in front of him. He was wearing a black tank top and a denim jacket with some pins on it, black and ripped skinny jeans and his combat boots. Eddie found himself staring for a couple of seconds.</p><p>“You smell weird.” Eddie said, well aware that, mixed to Richie’s cologne, was the smell of weed.</p><p>“That’s what I told your mom last night.”</p><p>“You’re fucking disgusting.”</p><p>“That’s not what you said last night.” He winked.</p><p>Stan rolled his eyes. “I’m not following. Were you with Eddie or with his mom last night?” He said flatly, not really asking a question.</p><p>“Maybe both.” Richie laughed. Eddie shrugged past him, shouldering him but not too hard, and walked away. The last thing he needed was to hear to Richie’s awful mom jokes.</p><p>He just didn’t understand. Richie was a real fucking trashmouth, but he seemed particularly keen on addressing his annoying jokes toward Eddie. Sure, he was friends with Beverly, but he never heard him being so loud around her. He leaned his back against a tree, taking a deep breath away from the crowd. His mind ran back to what Bill had said.</p><p>What’s going on between you and Richie Tozier?</p><p>Eddie had no idea. He truly, honestly had no idea of what was going on.</p><p>He didn’t know why Richie bothered talking to him, he didn’t know why he bothered answering. He didn’t know why his heart beat a little faster whenever he heard Richie’s voice near him, and he was too afraid to asking himself why.</p><p>Nothing was going on between Richie Tozier and him.</p><hr><p>It wasn’t that great, after all. It was just like a regular party, but outside. There were people grinding in rhythm with the music, people making out and people way too drunk to function.<br/>Bill had finally managed to talk to Audra, and they were currently kissing against a tree. Eddie’s eyes immediately went for Stan, who was sitting with his head down and Mike Hanlon’s arm thrown around his shoulders. Eddie knew Mike, he was in the football team and he was probably one of the kindest person he had ever had the pleasure of knowing. If Stan was with Mike, he knew he was in good hands.</p><p>“Are you cold?” It was almost time for Eddie to go. Last thing he wanted, was to piss his mother off and being grounded for a month. He looked to his left, where Richie had sat down. They were in front of the bone fire, but the air had cooled down and gave Eddie goose bumps down his arms.</p><p>“I’m fine.” Eddie shrugged, looking back at the fire. Two seconds later, Richie’s warm denim jacket was around his shoulders.</p><p>“There you go.”</p><p>“I said I was fine.”</p><p>“Your body says otherwise.” Richie ran his index finger over Eddie’s arm, which only caused more goose bumps. He swallowed hard, gripping the grass under him as he looked up at Richie’s chocolate brown eyes.</p><p>“Thank you. You shouldn’t have,  but thank you.” He said, wrapping Richie’s way-too-big jacket around himself. They looked into each other’s eyes for a couple of seconds, and Eddie felt his stomach knotting and then filling with something that fluttered. With the fire’s light hitting his face, Eddie could clearly see every single one of Richie’s freckles. He could admire the way his curls fell on his forehead and the way his front teeth rested on his lower lip when he wasn’t thinking about hiding them. Eddie knew he wasn’t supposed to think about another boy’s freckles, eyes,  hair and mouth, but when it came to Richie he just couldn’t help but wonder. He had so many questions he wanted to ask, and yet he was afraid of the answers. It was like looking at an unsolved mystery, and it fascinated Eddie beyond any measure.</p><p>“Anytime.” Richie replied softly, and his lips curved into a relaxed smile that made Eddie wonder if that was a perfectly normal thing to do.</p><p>He was even about to ask him that, when some girl screamed.</p><p>“The cops are here!”</p><p>Eddie didn’t even have the time to think or react. Before he could even look at what was going on, he was being pulled on his feet by a warm hand firmly holding his and then he was running. The woods that surrounded the quarry were not a place you would have wanted to find yourself lost in at night, but Richie seemed to know what he was doing and where he was going as he held Eddie’s hand and dragged him away. Eddie heard the music being shut down and then voices, loud voices and sirens.</p><p>He felt like he couldn’t breathe, but the last thing he wanted was being dragged back home by the police. He wasn’t even drunk, he hadn’t touch a single drop of alcohol, but she wouldn’t have cared. He had lied, and that would have been a reason valid enough for him to be locked home for god knows how long.</p><p>“Rich! Stop!” He panted, planting his heels to the ground once they were far away enough. He leaned his back against a tree and tried to catch his breath.</p><p>He hoped that his friends managed to ran away as well.</p><p>“Are you okay?” Richie asked as he tried to catch his breath. Eddie nodded, panting, and looked up at the taller boy with wide eyes.</p><p>“Thank you…” He breathed, and Richie chuckled.</p><p>“This is the second time you thank me tonight.” He pointed out, resting a hand beside Eddie’s head as he looked down at him. They were really close. They were really close and they were alone in the dark woods, and Eddie shouldn’t have felt as comfortable as he did.</p><p>“Well, you deserve it.” Eddie bit his lower lip as he looked in his eyes, then looked back down at the ground with a blush on his cheeks. “I was supposed to be home five minutes ago. Shit, my mom’s going to kill me…”</p><p>“Well, we better get going then, am I right?” Eddie nodded slowly, watching as Richie took a step back from him. “Come on.” He offered Eddie his hand, and the smaller boy frowned a little. “It’s mad dark in here, I don’t want to lose you in a wood.”</p><p>“Are you just looking for an excuse to hold my hand, Tozier?” Eddie teased, thanking the darkness that was hiding his blush as he slipped his hand into Richie’s.</p><p>“Shut up and follow me, Kaspbrak.”  </p>
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turn.” Bev announced, refilling their glasses with the firewhiskey she had
stolen from the kitchens. “Never have I ever kissed someone without meaning
it.” She announced, glancing around the room and smirking when she saw Richie
raising his glass. “How surprising.” She teased as Richie flipped her off while
downing his shot. </p><!-- more --><p>Eddie
hugged his legs to his chest and rolled his eyes, hiding his chin behind his
knees. They were all currently sitting in the Hufflepuff common room, which
was, for some reason, their favorite place to hang around in. The Ravenclaw
tower was way too far and there were way too many stairs, the Gryffindor common
room was always kinda busy, the Slytherin dungeons were way too cold for Eddie
and Ben’ taste, so they always went for the warm, cozy, Hufflepuff dorm.  They were sitting in circle on the rug, next
to the fireplace, and Eddie felt warm and calm. He liked it. He liked the way
Beverly was sitting close to Ben, or the way Stan and Bill kept glancing at
each other. He liked the way Mike was making sure no one had too much to drink
and end up in trouble. He liked how Richie’s arm was casually thrown around his
shoulders. </p><p>“I should
be giving detention to you all. I’m an awful Head boy. We’re out of bed and
we’re drinking alcohol and-“ Bill cut Stanley off by squeezing his shoulder and
giggling. </p><p>“Live a
little, Staniel! Nothing interesting happens when you follow the rules, and
rules are meant to be broken.” Richie said loudly, so loudly that Eddie had to
shush him by pressing the palm of his hand against the boy’s mouth. </p><p>“It doesn’t
really work like that.” Stan said with a glare, and Richie laughed behind the
hand covering his mouth. When Eddie felt Richie’s mouth opening, he looked at
him with murderous eyes. </p><p>“If you do
it, I’ll bite your legs off and feed them to you.” He warned. He knew Richie
far too well to not know that he was about to lick his palm. “And keep your
voice down.” He added, and Richie wiggled his eyebrows at him. </p><p>“I like it
when you get all bossy.” He said, once Eddie had removed his hand from his
face. </p><p>“It’s your
turn, Richie.” Bev reminded him, and Richie nodded. </p><p>“Right,
right. Let me think.” He most certainly took his time, and Eddie wondered if it
was because he was actually thinking about something he hadn’t done or he had
fallen asleep with his eyes wide open. “Never have I ever had a birthday
party.” He said it almost carelessly, and found himself with six pairs of eyes
staring at him. Now that he was thinking about it, Eddie realized that he
hadn’t even ever thought about Richie’s birthday. He didn’t know when his
birthday was. He didn’t even know if Richie had turned eighteen or if he was
still seventeen, and felt like a dick about it. </p><p>How could
he had never asked him? It was a perfectly normal, ordinary question. Friends
were supposed to know when each other’ birthdays were. </p><p>“What?”
Mike asked with wide eyes, staring at Richie like everyone else was. </p><p>“What?”
Richie frowned, genuinely confused by the reaction of his friends. </p><p>“You never
had a birthday party? Ever?” Bev insisted, and Richie shrugged, keeping his arm
around Eddie’s shoulders. </p><p>Eddie
didn’t think he deserved that arm around him. </p><p>“My
birthday’s in August, so I’m always at home and my parents aren’t the kind of
parents that throw parties for their children, so yeah.” He explained easily.
Eddie looked up at Richie and he sighed. “Could you all stop looking at me like
I’m some kind of abandoned puppy? I don’t care about birthdays, anyway. What’s
so thrilling about getting old?”</p><p>Eddie knew
that wasn’t true. Maybe Richie didn’t care about his birthday, but he most
certainly cared about theirs. <i></i></p><p><i>“Surpirse!” Eddie jumped and brought his hands
to his chest, feeling it beating ten times faster than usual. His friends laughed
and gathered all around him. “Happy birthday, Eddie!” Mike said cheerfully,
wrapping his arms around his small frame and lifting him up. Eddie huffed and
giggled once he was back down with his feet on the ground. </i></p><p><i>Eddie felt like a big dumbass. He had spent all
day long sulking and glaring because he genuinely thought his friends had
forgotten about his 14<sup>th</sup> birthday. He barely said a word to them and
now there they were: with a pile of presents on a table, big smiles on their
faces, hugging him tight. He felt like crying. </i></p><p><i>“Thank you guys, but… this is amazing, you didn’t
have to.” He smiled widely and tears stung his eyes as he looked around the
common room, which had been decorated with garlands and balloons and sweets. </i></p><p><i>“It was Richie’s idea!” Bev yelled, pushing her
best friend forward. Richie rubbed the back of his head and smiled awkwardly. </i></p><p><i>“Really? You did this?” Eddie asked, and his
heart was beating fast. “Richie…” God, he had probably been even more rude to
Richie than to the others. He didn’t even know why. Bill was his best friend,
he should have been upset that his best friend had forgotten about his
birthday, but at lunch, that day, Richie had sat down next to him and Eddie
hadn’t said as much as a word to him. </i></p><p><i>“I had the idea, but the elves made the food.”
He clarified, then gestured to the room. “And the others helped decorating the
common room, so…” Eddie didn’t even let him finish: he stood on his tiptoes and
wrapped his arms around Richie’s shoulders, kissing his cheek. </i></p><p><i>“Thank you.” He said, resting his head against
his friend’ shoulder. He could have sworn that someone said “aaaww”, but he was
way too focused on the way Richie’s arms wrapped around him to care. </i></p><p><i>“This is disgusting. I’m getting diabetes just
by looking at this.” Stan whined, and Bill elbowed him in the ribs, chuckling. </i></p><p><i>When Eddie pulled away, he looked up in
Richie’s eyes, and noticed how Richie’ freckled cheeks had gone way more pink
than usual. He desperately wanted to say something else, but then Ben pointed
at his wrapped gifts. </i></p><p><i>“Come on, Eddie, open them!” </i></p><p>“Leave it, guys, it’s really not a big deal.”
He said with a shrug. “I didn’t want to be the party pooper who turns down the
mood, it’s just a stupid fucking game.” They all exchanged looks as they drank
because, in fact, they all had had birthday parties in their lives. <br/>
Eddie felt him stiffen by his side, but he didn’t say anything. </p><p>“Alright, my turn.” Mike said, refilling the
glasses. “Never have I ever had a crush on one of my friends.” He smirked. <br/>
Eddie never saw so many people blush at the same time. Bev and Bev smiled
awkwardly, while Bill and Stan refused to look at each other altogether.
Richie, being his loud self, barked out a laugh and laid down on his back. </p><p>“That’s a good one, Mikey! Look at their faces!”
He said, glancing in Bill and Stan’s direction. He was probably the one who had
too much to drink. His cheeks were flushed red and his eyes glassy. Eddie
wondered if the blush on his cheeks had anything to do with the game. </p><p>“Shut the fuck up, Richard.” Stan hissed, and
Bev laughed. </p><p>“Yeah, shut the fuck up, Richard. Come on,
elbows up. Drink.” She said, challenging her best friend. Eddie raised his
eyebrows and looked at Richie. </p><p>“Really? You had a crush on one of us?” He
asked, blinking, and Richie sat back up, clearing his throat. </p><p>“Sure did! I’ll always have a crush on Ben.
Come here, baby!” He threw himself at the boy, pressing their lips together,
causing Bev to roll his eyes and anyone else to cringe and then laugh. </p><p>“Ew! Get off me, Rich!” Ben whined, pushing the
Slytherin off of him. “You just raped my mouth with your mouth!” </p><p>Richie laughed loudly and sat back next to
Eddie, who was rolling his eyes. “Aw, don’t pout, Eds, you’re still my
favorite.”</p><p>“Don’t call me that.” </p><p>They all had to drank, anyway. Eddie felt
Richie’s gaze on him as he downed his shot, and the blush on his smooth cheeks
deepened. </p><p>“Billy?” They all turned to the door where a
very sleepy Georgie was rubbing his eyes. “I had a nightmare…” He yawned, and
Bill was quick to stand up and pick him up from the ground. After his encounter
with that thing, he had gotten even more protective with his little brother.
Eddie could easily understand why. The mere thought of Richie’s doppelganger,
made his stomach turn. Bill had gotten more protective, and always wanted to
make sure that Georgie was safe and with someone that could have helped him In
times of need. Bill was sure it had been some kind of prank, maybe from someone
that wanted to distract him from the 
match.<br/><br/></p><p>“Looks like party’s over.” Bev considered,
standing up as well. “Do you want to walk me back to my dorm, Ben?” She asked,
and Ben nodded almost immediately. They said goodnight and left the dorm. </p><p>Mike and Stan were collecting the empty bottles
and glasses from the floor, while Eddie tried to get Richie to stand up. </p><p>“You’re too heavy!” </p><p>“That’s what I told your mom last night.” Eddie
slapped his shoulder. </p><p>“You’re gross! And mean! Don’t talk about my
mom like that!” Eddie groaned, and Richie laughed. </p><p>“I’m tired! Can’t I sleep here?” Richie asked,
pouting like a baby as he looked up at Eddie.</p><p>“On the floor?” </p><p>“In your bed?” Eddie whished he didn’t blush. “Please?”
Richie added, and Eddie sighed.</p><p>“Fine, but if you speak as much as a word about
my mom again I’ll transfigure you into a toilet.” <br/></p><p>“Aw, Eds, if you want to sit on my face you
just need to ask.”</p><hr><p>“Go Mike!”
Eddie yelled, clapping his hands and jumping up and down as his friend blew
above their heads. It was the first match of the year, and probably every
single student of the school was there. The crowd was cheering and Eddie felt
overwhelmed by how familiar it felt being on the bleachers again. </p><p>It was
Hufflepuff versus Gryffindor, and Eddie was having a hard time choosing a side,
since  his best friend was in the
opposite team. </p><p>“Bill!
You’re the best! You too Mike! You’re both the best!” He corrected himself, and
he clearly heard Richie snorting by his side. </p><p>“Your
rooting skills suck, Eds, seriously.” He giggled, fidgeting with the hem of his
scarf. Eddie was used to see Richie constantly moving, everyone was. He had
probably never seen his friend completely still in his entire life, not even in
his sleep. Richie was a kicker, and the first night they had spent in the same
bed caused Eddie to wake up with bruises all over his legs. </p><p>“Shut up,
I’m being supportive towards my friends! And don’t call me Eds.” He scolded,
slapping Richie’s arm and making the taller boy laugh. </p><p>Georgie was
on Eddie’s left, and he was clapping his hands and rooting for his brother,
ignoring his friend’s protesting because he was supposed to be on their house’s
side, not the other. </p><p>“But it’s
my brother!” Georgie said, glancing up at Bill. “He’s the best! Go Billy!” He
said excitedly, and Eddie couldn’t help but smile. </p><p> “Richie!” Eddie turned his head when a high
pitched voice disturbed his thoughts. Greta Bowie was holding onto Richie’s
arm, looking up at him with doe-like eyes. “Why are you in the Hufflepuff
section? Come on! Let’s go back to ours!” She said, tugging his arm. Eddie
clenched his jaw without meaning to. </p><p>“I’m fine,
sweetheart.” He said, smiling down at her, and Eddie’s stomach twisted at the pet
name. </p><p>Sweetheart?
</p><p>Did Richie
just call Greta Bowie sweetheart? Since when Greta was Richie’s sweetheart? Or
a sweetheart altogether? </p><p>“Come on,
we’re having fun over there, and we all miss you.” She insisted, stroking her
fingers along Richie’s sharp jaw. </p><p>Eddie hoped
she would have cut herself on it. </p><p>“I’m sure
you’ll survive without me, even though I know I’m irreplaceable.” She laughed
and then pouted, but Richie didn’t move. “Seriously, Greta, I’ll see you later.
I’m staying with Eds right now.” </p><p>As  if she hadn’t acknowledged Eddie’s presence
until that point, Greta’s eyes shifted on him and expression grew immediately
colder. Eddie wanted to hug Richie. He wanted to wrap himself around him and
stuck is tongue out at her like any five years old would do, but he just
grinned instead. </p><p>“Oh. Eddie.
It’s lovely to see you.” She said, making it sound like it wasn’t lovely at all.
She looked at him from head to toe. “Well, I’ll see you later then, Chee.” She
said, getting on the tip of her toes and kissing Richie’s cheek. </p><p>Oh no, she
didn’t. </p><p>Chee? Did
she just called Richie “Chee”? His very personal nickname for him? Not even any
other of their friends called Richie “Chee”. It was a thing between them and
them only. She vanished in the crowd and Eddie lost it.</p><p>“Seriously?
Greta fucking Bowie?!” He said, watching as Richie’s eyes widened almost
comically. “Are you fucking kidding me, Richard? She’s an asshole! She’s the
one who poured itching powder in Bev’s bed when we were eleven! She used to
call me girly boy! Are you even serious? You let her call you Chee?” He almost
yelled, feeling his breathing coming uneven as if he was about to have an
asthma attack. </p><p>“Eds, cal-“</p><p>“Don’t tell
me to calm down! Is this how much you care about your friends? You’re
forgetting about everything that bully had done just to get into her pants?
Honestly? You’re an asshole as well.” He shouldered him as he walked past him,
hurrying away. He heard Richie calling his name, but he didn’t stop.</p><p>He was
probably overreacting. He knew he had been harsh and rude. Richie had told her
that he wanted to stay there with him, and yet he couldn’t help being mad. Not
only because of the way Greta looked at him, like he was some bug, but because
of the way she looked at Richie. And the way Richie didn’t do anything to make
her stop touching him. </p><p>He left the pitch and walked fast back to the
castle. He would have apologized to Mike and Bill afterwards, but he needed to
be on his own and think.</p><hr><p>Beverly was
crying. </p><p>Beverly was
crying and they were all petrified, because Beverly never cried. She was a
rock. Their rock. Ever since their first year, Bev had never spilled as  much as a tear. At least not in front of
them. </p><p>She was
clutching Richie’s robes as he was kneeling next to her. “It’s okay, I’m here.”
He was whispering in her hair soothing her back. Maybe Richie had already saw
her crying. Maybe Bev had seen Richie crying as well. </p><p>“He was
here! I saw him!” She cried, and Richie held her closer. </p><p>They all
knew about Bev’s father, about how horrible he was. Beverly had moved in with
her aunt when she was 15, but never told anyone apart from Richie why. </p><p>“It couldn’t
have been him, Bevvy. You know it couldn’t.” Richie took her face between his
hands and looked in her eyes, wiping her tears away with his thumbs. It made
Eddie’s heart clutch in his chest. “You’re okay. He’s not here and you’re okay.
No one can hurt you here, we won’t let anyone hurt you.” </p><p>“Richie’s
right, Bev.” Ben knelt next to them. “Whatever it’s going on, we won’t let you
alone.” Bev sniffed and nodded, chocking back a sob. </p><p>Soon, they
were all on the floor of the Slytherin’s dungeons, holding each other, but
especially, holding Beverly. </p><p>“He was
right there.” She said, pointing at a corner. “I was in my room, and I heard
someone calling my name. I thought it was Richie, but then the voice changed…
He looked so fucking real, guys. I’m not making this up, I swear.” </p><p>“I know yuh-you
aren’t. E-E-Eddie and I s-s-saw something tuh-too.”</p><p>“We should
tell someone. The headmaster. I mean, someone’s scaring the students, they need
to do something!” Stan said nervously with his hands twitching slightly. “Whoever
is doing this, needs to stop! Needs to get reported and expelled!” </p><p>“I think
Stan’s right, guys.” Mike considered. “We should tell the headmaster. First
Eddie, then Bill. Now Bev. It’s like they want us one by one! I don’t honestly
want to wait my turn.” </p><p>“We should
totally tell.” Ben agreed, looking at Beverly with a worried expression.</p><p>“Fine.Fuh-
First thing t-t-tomorrow morning.” Bill nodded, putting his hand on Stan’s to
stop them from twitching nervously. </p><p>They all
hummed their agreement until Ben offered to take Beverly to bed. Then, Mike
said he had a paper to write. Then Bill and Stan, who wanted to go get a cup of
tea. Richie stood up from the floor and took his robes off, loosened his tie
and threw them both on a couch. </p><p>“Rich-“
Eddie tried, not really sure of what he was about to say. An apology? Because
he hadn’t talk to Richie for five days? Because he was being completely unreasonable
about the whole matter? He took a step toward him and Richie did the same.</p><p>Then, a
bunch of Slytherin kids stormed in the common room, laughing and throwing easy
spells at one another. </p><p>Eddie left
without adding anything else.</p><hr><p><b>Tag list:  <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meBENFG_Ve7RgQmN-CMKf_Q">@losers-club-imagines-and-stuff</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mcEDdZOgn5XVmJC25Q1Tf6Q">@221bgayerstreet</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mGpXKv9VtlWB-hxdOx1icxw">@beepbeeprichiellc</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m8lNjks4lO3b8Y44FKh97CA">@weirdo-with-a-blog</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mc869IGNqhirBLCYXUr53qg">@bev-marshmellow</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/micLvJofIYrxvX2iPIHm3iA">@tatiscribbles</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mJ8v5OgTCP1V1Eh-x5DPnug">@welcometothajungle</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mPHPtuQqQq-Ui39CUfSpoLw">@gczebos</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mSaE_WYai0TviUPpBlz1uWA">@little-miss-hellraiser</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mHZaqyoN5VSQN7G2E8x_AAw">@michiyo-onosaka</a> @camgarden12 <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mVE3jQBriZoz9hJevqpu4Mg">@dauntless-initiate-hola</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-OnyENuh2-vmKEWDCepVpQ">@hemmotional&ndash;wreck</a> </b></p>
Tags: all we know, reddie, hogwarts au, reddie fan fic, stenbrough, benverly, hogwarts houses, richie tozier, eddie kaspbrak

Post id: 169437736423
Date: Sun, 07 Jan 2018 22:36:29
Post url: https://tozier-boy.tumblr.com/post/169437736423/forever-yours-faithfully
Slug: forever-yours-faithfully
Reblog key: VTwfFeqV
Reblog url: https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/169435957368/forever-yours-faithfully
Reblog name: reddies-spaghetti
Title: forever yours, faithfully
<p><a href="https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/169435957368/forever-yours-faithfully" class="tumblr_blog">reddies-spaghetti</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><i><b>summary:</b>
Lead singer of the world famous rock band ‘The Losers’, Richie Tozier
walks into a coffehouse desperate for some inspiration. What he got
was so much more. Rockstar!Richie and college student!Eddie AU.</i></p>
<p><i><b>pairing:</b>
richie x eddie (side pairings of stan x bill and ben x bev)</i></p>
<p><i><b>word
count:</b> 2,284</i></p>
<p><i><b>warnings: </b>none in this chapter but there will be nsfw in later chapters. </i></p>
<p><i>disclaimer: None of the lyrics that I use for Richie’s songs are original. I’ll credit the artists in this section of each chapter. The lyrics I used were <b>Brave by Sara Bareilles</b></i></p>
<p><i><b>A/N:</b> This story originated as a RP that I am in with </i><a href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w">@tozier-boy</a><i>​ and she has gladly let me use some of her Richie quotes for this! Therefore it and sort of be considered as co-written? So far I’ve got thirteen chapters planned plus an epilogue and I’ve already written the first three chapters so updated will be more regular than my Grease fic! Also if anyone wants to be added to the taglist just pop me a message. Without further ado….</i></p>
<p><i><i><i><b>taglist:</b> <i><i><a href="https://tmblr.co/mHfDGCxN28NLFjEVDmbajig"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mHfDGCxN28NLFjEVDmbajig">@smol-and-annoying</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mXDOplj1vz4wjiz45ctS0gg"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mXDOplj1vz4wjiz45ctS0gg">@absolutenerd</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mvZNU8OYg-Me_4wSyDV0kIA"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mvZNU8OYg-Me_4wSyDV0kIA"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mvZNU8OYg-Me_4wSyDV0kIA"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mvZNU8OYg-Me_4wSyDV0kIA">@wolfhardly</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m05H45AEKZXVU4gCXlBY4cg"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/m05H45AEKZXVU4gCXlBY4cg">@kylieee827-blog</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/magwOCDrlDi7NsayLVsF0Ww"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/magwOCDrlDi7NsayLVsF0Ww"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/magwOCDrlDi7NsayLVsF0Ww"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/magwOCDrlDi7NsayLVsF0Ww">@im-not-psychotic</a> <a href="https://eddies-inhaler.tumblr.com/" title="eddies-inhaler"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mMPDAhofndc9xIo8ubSFXfg"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mMPDAhofndc9xIo8ubSFXfg"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mMPDAhofndc9xIo8ubSFXfg">@eddies-inhaler</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mL-YykUuUreG68QLBOa6FFw">@spicyymoon–lovve</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m_jB9vMy24uMjB1B3L0ApoA">@lgbtrashmouth</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mwIsbGJn4rTaRQonaBo5BUw">@i-t-s-y-a-b-o</a>-i <a href="https://tmblr.co/mTno__IA7Yjb9ObzUNh3ZNQ"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mTno__IA7Yjb9ObzUNh3ZNQ">@bloggingandstruggling</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCzTFkvi05dIILAHBEptSTQ"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mCzTFkvi05dIILAHBEptSTQ">@0ptimihstic</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYV2zYby7NGuYjrjRUvSs7A">@slightlydoubtful</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mjdK7nuRM7Wp1_9N9gHL18A"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mjdK7nuRM7Wp1_9N9gHL18A"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mjdK7nuRM7Wp1_9N9gHL18A">@iminovermyhead</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mvC30nr0gDZXMcosoeL1-8w"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mvC30nr0gDZXMcosoeL1-8w">@spooky-risley</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mgvC4wv4Z6_si4j2c_DNonA"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mgvC4wv4Z6_si4j2c_DNonA"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mgvC4wv4Z6_si4j2c_DNonA">@supernatural-kinda-girl</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m84BcKWmiQAzEVciF66huRw"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/m84BcKWmiQAzEVciF66huRw">@bitchierrichie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mzdtYMnN3Lw5gp2ty0dSzsQ"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mzdtYMnN3Lw5gp2ty0dSzsQ"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mzdtYMnN3Lw5gp2ty0dSzsQ">@i-is-gazebo</a> </i></i><i><a href="https://tmblr.co/mmN3l8ZN5X1krK41ZLHDYBQ"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mmN3l8ZN5X1krK41ZLHDYBQ">@blue13102</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mifqiw9njw7f73hGLfIR6EQ"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mifqiw9njw7f73hGLfIR6EQ">@reddieismygazebo</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mTZ84vsYQzHyXnMkgUCse3g"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mTZ84vsYQzHyXnMkgUCse3g">@fanficisgoodforthesoul</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mmVCeJTxgvB0Qcpy6L1zx9A"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mmVCeJTxgvB0Qcpy6L1zx9A"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mmVCeJTxgvB0Qcpy6L1zx9A">@soft-and-bitchy</a> @<a href="https://wittysidecharacter.tumblr.com/" title="wittysidecharacter">wittysidecharacter</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mvI9zHvkHNRspFbXKR8qOtQ"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mvI9zHvkHNRspFbXKR8qOtQ"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mvI9zHvkHNRspFbXKR8qOtQ">@meme-queen007</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w">@tozier-boy</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mSh2coWJArJ2cexpkg_kkgw">@fucking-reddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mkOLEtCjo-iOlcrR6QZbq3A"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mkOLEtCjo-iOlcrR6QZbq3A">@takemetothetide</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mZ3nJAnN_Ap7dQ23SCqb6sg">@porpoise-searching-for-a-purpose</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnaLR7KSEiKd7wDuqN4pUsw">@strange-reddie-loser</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mB4CNSonRlH_KypMKWeDJjQ">@reddiietoship</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m__49LaWafrge-GX9NkZBPA">@musicalfangirla113</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mQtQQvZ8Sr6Vz3_LqqcEPOA">@thecastlebyers</a></i></i></i><br/></i></p>
<hr><p><i><b>part
one</b></i></p>
<p>Eddie
Kaspbrak was on the verge of having an emotional breakdown. He had an
his English paper on Oscar Wilde and his writing techniques to hand
in the following morning and all he wanted was a little bit of piece
and quiet. First his roommate, who he barely spoke to, was playing
his music way to loud for Eddie to even think, never mind edit a
paper. Second, the library was full to the brim with students
cramming in last minute study sessions before finals, and third, all
the classrooms were fully booked out to other students.</p>
<p>Trying
not to embarrass himself in front of the random New Yorkers that were
going about their daily business, Eddie took a seat on the steps of
the University building and went over his options. There was Bill’s
place, but he would only be a distraction and then he’d never get the
paper finished. The only other option that he had was the Lava Java,
a coffee shop just down the street from his dorm that offered
students tablets with charging sockets and space to do their work.
Realising that the coffeehouse was his last hope, Eddie gathered his
belongings and started the short walk.</p>
<p>To
Eddie’s tremendous luck, the coffeehouse was next to empty and he
managed to find a seat without much problem, spreading out all of his
books over the table and plugging his laptop up. As he waited for it
to load up, Eddie grabbed a book and started noting down techniques
and quotes that he wanted to add to the almost finished paper. Most
of it had been completed, bar the ending, he never was good at
writing conclusions to essays. When the laptop finally booted up,
Eddie plugged his earphones in to his phone, starting up the latest
album to his favourite band:<i>The
Losers</i>.</p> <p><a href="https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/169435957368/forever-yours-faithfully" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Continua a leggere</a></p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><p><b>Eddie: *phone starts ringing*</b></p><p><b>Stan, looking to see who’s calling:</b> Dude, you still call your father “daddy”?</p><p><b>Eddie: *answers call and makes direct eye contact with Stan*</b></p><p><b>Stan: *remember that Eddie’s father has died*</b> <i>Wai-</i></p><p><b>Eddie:</b> Hey Richie.</p><p><b>Stan: *chokes on drink*</b></p></blockquote>
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<p><b>Richie:</b> God, Henry and his gang are the worst!</p>
<p><b>Ben:</b> Yeah, those are some scary guys.</p>
<p><b>Stan:</b> Seriously.</p>
<p><b>Richie:</b> Whaddya think they do when they’re not making our lives a living hell?</p>
<p><b>Stan: </b>I don’t know. Probably something fucked up and horrible. </p>
<p><b>Ben:</b> Probably. *shudders* It freaks me out just thinking about it…</p>
<p><i>(Meanwhile, elsewhere)</i></p>
<p><b>Bowers Gang:</b></p>
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<p>I FUCKING CHOCKED ON MY TEA </p>
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<blockquote><p>The Losers at a sleepover and Africa comes on:</p><p>Ben: We could watch a movie–</p><p>Richie: Or we could shut the fuck up for 4 minutes and 57 seconds? :)))))</p></blockquote>
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<h1>Just realized Beverly was on her period while at the Quarry…. Girl is bold. </h1>
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<p><b>Eddie</b>: what are you, five?</p>
<p><b>Richie</b>: Yeah, five heads taller than you</p>
<p><b>Eddie</b>:</p>
<p><b>Richie</b>:</p>
<p><b>Richie</b>: I’m sorry please don’t kill me</p>
</blockquote>
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<h1>To everyone who has seen the new season of black mirror</h1><p>I want an Arkangel Reddie au where Eddie is Sarah and Richie is Trick. </p>
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<blockquote><h1>At a theme park</h1><p>Eddie: I wanna go on this one!</p><p>Richie: Are you even tall enough to ride it?</p><p>Eddie: </p><p>Richie:</p><p>Eddie: I’m tall enough to ride you</p><p>Richie:</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="239" data-orig-width="420" data-tumblr-attribution="haidaspicciare:Vvry4LUoHrTPODcAw0X2rg:ZZ1zKu2H7i23U"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/858aac4d6d3fd21151628ba268ec433c/tumblr_ojoyz5aW0s1rfd7lko1_500.gif" data-orig-height="239" data-orig-width="420"/></figure></blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://placebogazebo.tumblr.com/post/165471542339/eddie-leaves-for-5-minutes-to-get-ice-cream" class="tumblr_blog">placebogazebo</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><b>Eddie:</b> *Leaves for 5 minutes to get ice cream*</p>
<p><b>Richie:</b> Hey guys now that Eddie’s gone I’m gonna try and steal that horn from that marching band guy.</p>
<p><b>Bev:</b> Why?</p>
<p><b>Richie:</b> He’s like 98% of my impulse control </p>
</blockquote>
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<h2>Honestly if you think that Richie would cheat on Eddie or vice versa I don&rsquo;t want to be your friend </h2>
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<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="4349" data-orig-width="2592"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/1c3d7c3b0393132fe61865713e241424/tumblr_inline_p1cqmlB5LB1vstvbn_500.jpg" data-orig-height="4349" data-orig-width="2592"/></figure><p>Have this little doodle I made on the plane! </p><p>(If you think Eddie is wearing Richie&rsquo;s clothes, you probably right) </p><p>I&rsquo;m honestly so happy to be back in Paris and I can&rsquo;t wait to draw cute reddie having a holiday in France ops </p>
Tags: eddie Kaspbrak, reddie, eddie, eds, fan art, doodle, richie tozier, it, it 2017, it stephen king, drawing
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<blockquote><p>Me: *sees another reddie post*</p><p>Me: *stands up and claps*</p><p>Maggie Tozier: *pushes me back down to my seat* </p></blockquote>

<p>mE</p>
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what happened?” Richie’s voice was soft, much more softer than usual. </p><p>Eddie knew
that Richard Tozier had three different voices. </p><p>There was
his normal voice, which was obnoxiously loud and cheerful. <br/>
When Eddie had met Richie, the boy was talking with his normal voice, and Eddie
got a headache. <br/>
There also were Richie’s voices, which Eddie considered as one, because they
all sounded pretty much the same. His Mexican accent wasn’t that different from
the Spanish one, just like the British man he played acted very similarly to
the French one.<br/>
Then, there was Richie’s soft voice, which was, of course, Eddie’s favorite. It
was special and, Eddie liked to think, reserved for him. Beverly and him,
maybe, but mainly him. Richie would use his soft voice when he was sad, or
vulnerable, or when he was sharing something important about himself. </p><!-- more --><p>“I told you…”
Eddie murmured, burying his nose in the duvet that was covering them both. “I
ran away. It was really fucking scary, ‘Chee. It looked like you, but… It was a
walking infection. I thought I was going to catch something just by breathing
next to that thing.” Richie’s fingers were drawing patterns on his shoulder,
and that gentle brush of skin was calming him down. “I’m not making this up, I
promise.” Eddie swore, looking up to meet Richie’s gaze. </p><p>Eddie’s
dorm was currently empty. Everyone was at dinner, but Eddie didn’t really feel
like eating. After Ben had walked him back to his dorm, he had curled up in
silence until he had heard the door creaking open. Richie, without saying a
world, had climbed on his bed and laid down next to him, winding an arm around
his waist. 















It
wasn’t strange for them. They had slept in the same bed before, without ever
really talking about it. Usually it was Richie the one who sneaked in Eddie’s
dorm, because the dungeons were way too dark and creepy at night to even
consider walking down there. Mike, who slept in the bed next to Eddie’s, didn’t
ask any questions as well. It worked fine that way, and Eddie slept so much
better when Richie was sleeping next to him.<br/><br/>
They were facing each other, and Richie was looking down at him without the
slightest hint of judgment on his features, which Eddie was insanely grateful
for. </p><p>“I know you
aren’t, silly.” Richie reassured him, stroking his thumb against Eddie’s
shoulder. “But it wasn’t real, okay? I’m not a walking infection. Not <i>that</i> infecting, anyway.” </p><p>Eddie
giggled and nudged Richie’s chest, shaking his head. “Stupid.” </p><p>“Whatever
it was, Eds, it’s gone. You said it yourself, didn’t you? It didn’t follow you.”
Richie pointed out, and Eddie sighed. </p><p>“That doesn’t
mean it won’t come back.” Eddie bit his lip, glancing up at Richie.</p><p>“I won’t
let it touch you.” </p><p>Eddie
looked at his friend and felt something flutter in his stomach. Richie’s was
looking at him with such sincere, loving eyes, that Eddie’s heart skipped a
beat. Richie’s eyes were big and warm behind his glasses. Eddie thought it
looked like someone had poured chocolate in his irises. He wanted to reach up
and brush the stray curl that was falling on Richie’s forehead away. </p><p>He didn’t.</p><p>“Promise?”
He whispered, and Richie shifted closer, pressing his forehead against Eddie’s.
He remained silent four a couple of seconds, looking straight into Eddie’s
eyes. </p><p>“Promise.” </p><hr><p>There was
someone talking. </p><p>
There was someone talking and Eddie didn’t  like it one bit, because he was tired and he
just wanted to stay in bed all day, sleep through his classes and maybe steal
something from the kitchens once he was going to get hungry. <br/>
It was not too much to ask for, right?<br/>
But someone was talking and Eddie wrinkled his nose in his, holding tighter
onto his pillow and making a sleepy noise. </p><p>“Seriously,
Eds. As much I enjoy having you all over me, I’ve got to be in class in ten.” </p><p>Shit. </p><p>Eddie’s
eyes were wide open in a second. <br/>
His head was pillowed on Richie’s chest, his arm was winded around the taller
boy’s torso and their legs were tangled together. </p><p>“Fuck…” He
whispered, and Richie laughed. “What time is it?” </p><p>“It’s time
to get up, sleeping beauty. We’ve missed breakfast.” Eddie groaned and rolled
to his side, lying flat next to his friend and hiding his face in the mattress
to cover his blush. </p><p>“We skipped
dinner too. I’m fucking starving.” Eddie whined, and Richie ruffled his hair
before he got up. Eddie immediately missed the warmth of his body next to him.
Suddenly, his XL twin bed seemed far too big for just one person. He turned his
head and watched as Richie fixed his clothes, because they fell asleep wearing
their shirts and trousers. </p><p>Richie was
clearly more awake than he was, and Eddie wondered how long had he been awake,
looking at him. He followed his moves as he knotted his tie. He had expected
Richie to struggle with it, as he could count on the fingers of a hand the
times he had actually seen his friend with his tie properly knotted around his
neck, but all it took him were a couple of swift movements and he was done.
Richie’s bed hair was a mess, and Eddie thought it suited him. “I’m sorry I
made you late.” Eddie said, rubbing his eyes and sitting up. </p><p>“No
worries, Spaghetti. It was worth it.” Richie winked and grabbed his bag from
the floor. “I’ll see you later.” He blew him a kiss and Eddie moved to his
right, pretending to avoid it, which made Richie laugh as he walked out of the
Hufflepuff’ dormitory. Once he was left alone, he bit his lower lip and the
smallest smile tugged his lips. </p><p>“Get
yourself together, Kaspbrak…” He whispered to himself, feeling his cheeks still
heated up and knowing that if he leaned down, he could have smelled Richie’s
shampoo on his pillow. </p><p>He didn’t. </p><hr><p> “How about
you talk to the Headmaster about what happened? Or, I mean, a teacher?” Stan
whispered while they were sitting in their History of Magic class.</p><p>“Stan’s
right.” Ben said from his left. “Whatever was in there, it scared the shit out
of you. It’s dangerous, Eddie. What if it comes out?” He reasoned, and Eddie’s
hand tightened on his quill. He had A History of Magic opened in front of him,
and he desperately wanted to take notes and pay attention, but his mind was
simply elsewhere. Plus, his friends weren’t helping at all. </p><p>“I can’t
tell a teacher or the Headmaster.” Eddie replied, keeping his voice down. “I
was in the restricted section of the library. It’s forbidden to go in there
without permission, and I don’t want to get detention, nor to make my house
lose points. It’s our last year, I don’t want to get in trouble.”</p><p>“But…” Ben
tried, but Eddie shushed him when the professor looked in their direction. </p><p>“Maybe I just
imagined it, alright? Maybe I was just conditioned by the place. The restricted
section is fucking scary.” He said when the professor turned his back. “I don’t
want to talk about this anymore, okay?” </p><p>Stan and
Ben sighed at the same time, and Eddie’s lips pressed in a thin line. </p><p>“You weren’t
at breakfast. Nor at dinner.” Ben said after a couple of minutes. Eddie knew
what he was implying, and it only made everything worst. </p><p>“Yeah, I
know. I… slept in.” </p><p>“Richie
wasn’t either.” Stan added, and Eddie felt himself blushing. </p><p>“What is
this? A fucking interrogatory?” He snapped, and the teacher turned towards them.
</p><p>“Kaspbrak,
Uris, Hanscom. Anything you’d like to share with us?” </p><p>The three
of them shook their heads at the same time, and with that, they didn’t say
another word for the rest of the lecture. </p><p>He decided
that, if he wanted to get through the rest of the day, he <i>needed </i>to eat
something. He didn’t notice how hungry he was until he was climbing up the
stairs and his head started spinning. <br/>
Lunch. He needed to eat something for lunch. <br/>
Eddie turned on his heels and, instead of going to the library like he had
planned, walked back to the Great Hall. He didn’t have any class until 3pm, so
he had planned to spend the early afternoon studying, but he actually felt like
his stomach had started to digest itself. <br/>The Great Hall wasn’t particularly
busy. He sat down at his table and filled his plate, opening a text book next to him
and reading it while he chewed. He almost forgot about everything else around
him, until he heard a high pitched laugh that disturbed his quiet. He looked up
and, sitting at the Slytherin table, were Richie and Greta. </p><p>Well,
Richie was sitting at the table. Greta was in his lap. </p><p>She was
laughing and winding her arms around Richie’s neck, tossing her hair back and
adjusting Richie’s glasses with her long, pink polished nails. </p><p>Eddie
couldn’t hear what they were saying to each other, but he was sure it was
probably something stupid and boring and that Richie was only pretending to
smile to be polite. </p><p>He kept his
gaze fixed on them, his lips pressed in a thin line and held his fork so tight
he could have killed the steak in his plate twice. <br/>
Of course, Richie was free to do whatever he wanted. He was free to let anyone sit in his lap, Eddie reasoned. Richie was single and didn’t give a fuck, so
he was free to do whatever the hell he wanted. <br/>
And yet, something inside of Eddie stirred. <br/>
The sight of the two of them playing love birds in front of everyone made him
want to puke right on their faces. Did Greta knew that the guy she was sitting
on had spent the night in his bed? <br/>Eddie wanted to tell her so bad. He wanted
to stand up, tug at her stupid, perfect hair, and tell her that he had been
sitting on that lap as well before and that Richie slept in his bed that night,
not hers. </p><p>Where they
even together? Why didn’t Richie tell him about her? They were friends. Friends
were supposed to talk to each other about private stuff. And what Eddie was
witnessing seemed pretty private. </p><p>Greta
laughed again, and Richie giggled, and Eddie let go of his fork because he felt
nauseous. </p><p>“What are
you staring at?” Eddie jumped when Stan flopped next to him. </p><p>Caught with
his hands in the marmalade. Brilliant. </p><p>“Nothing.”
He said quickly. Maybe too quickly. Stanley raised his eyebrows and followed
his gaze, smirking when he saw Richie and Greta. Why was he smiling? Did he
knew something? Did Richie tell him about Greta? Was there something to talk
about, then? </p><p>“Ah, I see.”
He said, glancing at him with an amused smile on his lips. </p><p>“There’s
nothing to see. This is a free country and Richie’s free to do whatever he
wants. He wants to let a random girl sit in his lap? <i>Fine</i>. It’s perfectly fine.
Pretty disgusting, if we’re talking about public displays of affection, but
fine.” He hissed, downing what was left in his glass. Stan, on his right,
started laughing. </p><p>“That was…
a lot.” He said, rolling his eyes. “Are you jealous?” He asked, lowering his
voice, and Eddie’s eyes widened in an almost comical way. </p><p>“What?
<i>Jealous</i>? Of what? <i>Richie</i>? That makes no sense! I’ve never… what?” He started
laughing, almost hysterically, and his cheeks heated up. “I… No. I’m not
jealous.” He said, lowering his gaze to his plate and staring at it. Stan
stared at him without saying a word for a few seconds, and Eddie bit his lower
lip.</p><p>“Slow down,
Eddie.” He said, shouldering him lightly. He was about to say something else,
when Bill ran into the Great Hall with such a pale face Eddie thought he was
about to die. He stood right up and met him halfway, putting his hands on Bill’s
shoulders. </p><p>“What
happened? Are you okay?” Eddie asked his best friend, and he shook his head.
Bill tried to talk, but his stutter was so bad he didn’t even manage to let out
a sound. “Billy, breathe, in and out.” He instructed, and suddenly Stan and
Richie were around them. </p><p>“Billiam,
shit man, what happened to you?” Richie frowned and Stan glared at him as hee
soothed Bill’s back with his hand.</p><p>“Take your
time, Bill. Tell us what happened.” He said as calmly as possible. Bill looked
at him and his eyes were red and puffy. </p><p>“G-G-Georgie…”
He stuttered, breathing heavily. </p><p>“What about
him?” </p><p>“He’s… He’s…”
He tried, and Richie grabbed his wrist. </p><p>“Let’s go
somewhere quiet.” He decided, tugging Bill behind him. </p><p>“Rich!”
Greta called, slightly annoyed, but Richie didn’t turn to look at her. Despite
being extremely worried about his best friend, Eddie couldn’t help feeling a
bit smug about it.</p><p>They walked
him back to the Gryffindor dorm. Bill stuttered the password to get in the
common room and they made him sit down in front of the fireplace, gathering around him and waiting for him to be calmed down enough to talk. Eddie was
holding his hand, Stan was rubbing his back and Richie took out of his bag his
flask of firewhiskey. Eddie looked over at him, as if he was saying “Really,
Rich?” but the Slytherin winked and Eddie didn’t feel like arguing anymore.</p><p>“Here,
drink this.” He said, kneeling in front of them and handing him the flask. Bill
did as he was told, taking a long sip. He coughed, Richie giggle.</p><p>“Uh-alright.”
Bill breathed, giving them a small nod. “I was in the buh-buh-bathroom  and when I tuh-turned to was m-my hands
Georgie was duh-there. He was b-bleeding out and suh-suh-suddenly he wasn’t
b-breathing anymore.” He said, and the three of them stared at him with wide,
horrified eyes. </p><p>“Oh my god,
is he…” Eddie tried, but Bill shook his head. </p><p>“Wuh-when I
ru-rushed over, he stood up. He w-was puh-pale and his clothes were
suh-suh-soaked in blood and he luh-looked like he w-wanted to huh-hurt me.”</p><p>“What the
fuck?” Richie was staring at bill with his eyebrows drawn closer and an almost
shocked expression. </p><p>“I duh-don’t
know. His teeth were ruh-rotten, there were muh-muh-maggots on his face. It
wuh-wuh-wasn’t Georgie.”</p><p>“Of course
not, Billy.” Stan reassured him, moving his hand down to take hold of the one
that Eddie wasn’t already holding. For some reason, he felt like he had to let
go of his best friend and give Stan some space. “It wasn’t Georgie. He’s in
class now, just like he should be, and he’s fine.” He said matter of factly,
looking straight into Bill’s eyes. </p><p>Eddie was
startled. Could it have been the same thing that attacked him in the restricted
section? Because he was sure he had seen someone that looked like Richie,
though, not Georgie. Hell, there was some hell of a difference over there. </p><p>Richie
seemed to hear his thoughts, because he stood up and pulled Eddie on his feet
as well, tugging him next to a thick, red curtain. “You think…?” He said in a
low voice. Eddie didn’t even know Richie could talk so lowly. </p><p>“I don’t
know.” He replied, shaking his head and looking down at his feet. “I don’t
know, ‘Chee. I don’t know what the hell is going on.” He breathed, and suddenly
one of Richie’s arms were around him and it was pulling him closer. He closed
his eyes and rested his cheek against Richie’s chest, holding the Slytherin’
robes in his hand and biting his lower lip as he let the sound of Richie’s
heartbeat calm him down. </p><p>“We’ll find
out.” The taller boy said. Eddie didn’t know if he wanted to find out. He
wanted to forget about what he had seen and he wanted his friends to be safe as
well. He didn’t want to find out, because he didn’t want to believe there was
actually something to be looking for. “Don’t be scared.” </p><p>“I’m not
scared.” He said quickly, and he felt Richie smiling between his hair. </p><p>“Alright,
Eds.” </p><p>When Eddie opened
his eyes again, Stan and Bill were hugging in front of the fireplace and Stan
was whispering something. The sight made him smile and press a little closer
against his tall, dumb, annoying, amazing friend. </p><p>“Chee?” He
said, without pulling away. Richie hummed, prompting him to go on. He wanted to
ask him about Greta. He wanted to know why he was holding him so close. He
wanted to tell him that he didn’t like seeing them together. He wanted to tell
him that Greta wasn’t right for him, that she couldn’t love him in the right
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<p>Eddie is a clingy cuddly bf!!!!!!!</p>
<ul><li>Wearing Richie’s sweaters and t shirts bc they smell like him and make him feel cozy</li>
<li>Constantly fixing Richie’s hair or shirt or glasses just so he can touch him</li>
<li>Snuggling under Richie’s jacket or a blanket they’re sharing and burying his face in Richie’s chest</li>
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<p><b><a href="https://tozier-boy.tumblr.com/post/168549750003/the-losers-club-hogwarts-au">Chapter 1</a>; <a href="https://tozier-boy.tumblr.com/post/168584276553/all-we-know">Chapter 2</a>; Chapter 3</b></p><p><i>Eddie…</i></p><p>The boy was buried under two duvets, only half asleep. He could hear Mike’s soft snores from the bed next to his, he couldn’t see anything but the dim light of the fireplace projecting under the door.</p><p><i>Eddie?</i></p><p>He frowned sleepily, propping himself up on his elbow and glancing at Mike’s sleeping figure. He could hear the wind blowing outside, the muffled clattering from the kitchens. Maybe the elves were already up cooking breakfast? He couldn’t tell what time it was. It could have been midnight or 4am.</p><p><i>Eddie!</i></p><!-- more --><p>“Richie?” He murmured, rubbing his left eye and blinking slowly, trying to spot his friend’ figure in the room. “Where are you, dipshit?” He whispered, trying not to wake Mike up.</p><p><i>Eddie, come with me.</i></p><p>Eddie sighed and ran a hand through his the mess of his bed hair, then yawned sleepily. Of course Richie was  out of his dorm past bedtime. There was something in that boy that made him hate any rule quite passionately. If there was a rule that said that students couldn’t skinny dip into the Black Lake in December, Richie would have stripped down and splashed around catching pneumonia just for the sake of it.</p><p>“What is it, ‘Chee?” He mumbled, squinting his eyes. “Where are you?” He pushed the covers off of himself and climbed down his bed. “I swear, Richie, if this is some of your silly…” The voice died in his throat as the door creaked open. The room filled with the warm light of the fireplace in the common room, but he couldn’t see Richie anywhere. There were the five beds of his roommates, their sleeping sounds and shifting filling the room, but Richie was nowhere to be seen. “Richie?” He tried, but his voice sounded much less confident now. He made the first step slowly, swallowing hard. “This is not funny, you jackass.” He said, walking toward the open door that brought to the common room. There wasn’t anyone up, the whole room was empty, apart from the ghost that was sitting next to the fire.</p><p>“Did you see a boy around here? He’s… tall, and kinda looks like an asshole.” Eddie asked the ghost, rubbing the back of his neck. The Fat Friar looked up at him with a frown.</p><p>“No one’s around here, kid. Go back to bed.” He said, shrugging.</p><p>Eddie sighed and took another look around, before he padded back to his bed, shutting the door behind him.</p><hr><p>“You shouldn’t worry so much, Bill. You’ve been a first year too, it wasn’t that bad.” Stan said as he was sipping on his tea. He glanced at the boy sitting next to him, that was looking over at the Ravenclaw’ table, where Georgie was currently sitting, surrounded by chattering boys and girls. “He’s making friends, it’s good.” Stan added, and Bill turned to look at him. Both of them were already dressed up for class in their houses’ colors, but Bill had Quidditch practice that morning so he was clutching onto his broomstick as if his life depended on it.</p><p>“If Silver could talk, she’d tell you that you’re chocking her.” Stan said, raising his eyebrows, once he’d noticed how white his friend’s knuckles were while he was gripping it.</p><p>“She’s fuh-fuh-fine.” Bill replied stiffly. Silver had seen worst, anyway. Like that time Bill’s mother, positive it was just a broom, started sweeping the floor with it, breaking a few bristles off. Bill had screamed and tore the broomstick out of his mother’s hands, eyes wide and mouth agape.</p><p>“If you say so. But you really should stop worrying so much, Billy. Georgie’s not a toddler anymore.” Stan said, dipping a ginger biscuit in his tea. “And you should eat something, too.” He sighed, filling Bill’s glass with pumpkin juice and putting a blueberry muffin in his plate. “Come on, for me?” Stan said with a little smile on his lips, and with that, Bill finally tore his gaze away from his brother and turned to look at his friend, matching the smile that was curving Stan’s lips.</p><p>“Hey guys.” Eddie flopped down across from them at the Gryffindor’ table, yawning and without noticing how both of his friends had blushed. “Remind me that I have to kill Richie today.” He said, cutting himself a slice of Treacle Tart. After that little encounter with the ghost and Richie’s prank, Eddie hadn’t been able to fall back asleep and, as it turned out, it was 2am, so he had spent two hours staring at the ceiling before he decided he had had enough and padded to the common room and sat down at a table to move forward with his work.</p><p>They had been back at Hogwarts for almost two weeks now, and the professors seemed to think that the N.E.W.T.S. were way closer than they actually were, since they had started to fill them up with homework.</p><p>“What did he do this time?” Stan asked, rolling his eyes. “Do you want me to give him detention? Because I could. And I would.”</p><p>Eddie giggled and shoved a spoonful of cake into his mouth. “I’m tempted.” He said, once he had swallowed it. “He showed up at my dorm in the middle of the night, it was like 2am. He woke me up and when I followed him in the common room he was gone. Just like that.” He explained.</p><p>“Are you suh-suh-sure it w-was him?”</p><p>“Do you think I wouldn’t recognize Richie’s voice? I think I couldn’t forget that annoying noise even after an Oblivate spell.” Stan snorted, Bill giggled, and Beverly flopped down next to Eddie, alongside with Ben.</p><p>“Hey guys, what are we laughing at?” The Ravenclaw’s beater asked, filling up Beverly’s glass before his own and earning a kiss on the cheek by a very beaming red head.</p><p>“Richie’s obnoxious self.” Stan said easily, smiling as he passed the butter bread to Bill. “Apparently he pranked Eddie last night.”</p><p>Beverly frowned and then raised her eyebrows. “Really? What did he do?” She asked, and Eddie explained again what had happened. “It wasn’t Richie.” She decided, after a moment of silence.</p><p>“What do you mean it wasn’t Richie?” Eddie frowned, stopping his glass halfway to his mouth.</p><p>“I mean that it wasn’t Richie. It couldn’t have been.  He sneaked into the girl’s dorm last night. He was with me.” Ben looked at her with a mixture of hurt and surprise on his face and Bev cleared her throat. “We do it a lot. Sneaking into each other’s rooms. We eat junk food and talk. What’s so weird about that?” She added quickly, and Ben relaxed by her side. “Anyway, he came to my room with a pack of every flavor beans. It was midnight, and we spent hours together. It couldn’t have been him, because he was with me.” She concluded, and Eddie stared at his plate.</p><p>It was Richie’s voice. It was. He couldn’t mistake it with any other.</p><p>“Muh-muh-maybe you w-were sleepy and yuh-you didn’t recognize it.” Bill tried to reason, but Eddie shook his head. No, he wasn’t mistaking, it was Richie’s voice. “Wuh-wuh-were’s Mike, anyway? We’re puh-puh-puh-practicing with Hufflepuffs today.”</p><p>“He wanted to shower before breakfast.” Eddie replied absently, glancing up at the door, just in time to see Richie walking in the Great Hall. His tie was knotted loosely and his hair was just as wild as usual. Eddie wondered if it had ever seen a comb.</p><p>Greta Bowie walked in right after Richie and they glanced at each other before heading towards their respective group of friends, and Eddie couldn’t help but wonder if they were together.</p><p>Since that first night he had seen them talking so close to each other, Eddie had been wondering, anytime Richie wasn’t around, if he was with her. He never asked Beverly, of course, nor Richie himself, but he just couldn’t brush that feeling off of him. He didn’t like Greta, so he didn’t like Richie and Greta messing around together. It was just wrong, and the mere sight of the two of them giggling and sharing looks was enough to put Eddie in a bad mood for the rest of the day.</p><p>No need to say, he had been in a bad mood for two weeks now.</p><p>“Good morning, my fair people!” The lanky boy said cheerfully, ruffling Eddie’s hair before sitting down next to him and stealing a bite of his slice of tart.</p><p>“Hey! Get your own!” Eddie protested, swatting Richie’s hands away.</p><p>“Sharing is caring, Eds, don’t be greedy.” He grinned, and Eddie shouldered him, huffing.</p><p>“Were you in Eddie’s dorm last night?” Stan cut in, rolling his eyes.</p><p>“Sure, in his bed, between his legs.” Richie laughed, and Eddie flushed red.</p><p>“In your dreams.” He muttered, and Richie only laughed louder.</p><p>“Seriously, Rich, were you? Eddie said you were there and you woke him up.” Stan added, sighing. Richie ran a hand through his wild curls and winded an arm around Eddie’s shoulders.</p><p>“Let me think…” He pondered, looking up for a moment. “Last night, uh? I don’t really think so. I was with Miss Marsh over there.”</p><p>“See? Told you so.” Bev shrugged, and Eddie didn’t know what to think.</p><p>“I’m sure I heard Richie’s voice…” He murmured, and Richie squeezed him to his side.</p><p>“That’s because you’re so in love with me you hear and see me everywhere.” Richie grinned, planting a big kiss on Eddie’s hair. The Hufflepuff huffed and pushed him away, standing up.</p><p>“You’re gross, and I’d rather fall in love with a banshee than fall in love with you. Now excuse me, I have to go wash my hair.” He said coldly, and left the table without another word. </p><p>“What’s wrong with him?” Richie asked, blinking.                               </p><p>“You really don’t know?” Stan asked, looking up at him, and Richie frowned a little, clueless. Stan shook his head and stood up. “Come on Bill, I’ll walk you to the pitch.” Bill smiled up at the Ravenclaw and stood up.</p><p>“Wuh-we’ll see you l-later, guh-guys.” He said with a smile, following Stan outside.</p><hr><p><i>Eds?</i></p><p>Eddie looked up from his book, sighing. He was in the library and he was bent over his Advanced Runes Translation volume, when he heart Richie’s voice.</p><p>This time, he wasn’t going to let him get away with it.</p><p>He shut the book closed, making the Gryffindor girl sitting next to him jump in surprise, and stood up.</p><p><i>Eds, come this way.</i></p><p>“Fucking idiot.” Eddie muttered under his breath as he followed the voice. Richie was probably hiding behind the shelves, making fun of him, or maybe trying to scare him. “You’re going to get us both kicked us, jackass.” Eddie whispered, following the footsteps he was hearing, until the corridor became darker and darker until Eddie found himself facing the door to the Restricted Section. The door had just shut closed, which meant that Richie was inside, and Eddie was pretty sure he was going to slap him in the face. <br/>He had been in the restricted section just once in his life, when he was 13 and Richie decided that it would have been fun to see what kind of books were hidden in there. Eddie had agreed, because God knows what he was thinking, and followed the other teen.</p><p>They ended up being caught, losing 50 points each and Keene had sent both their families a notification.</p><p><i>“What’s that?” Ben asked that day at breakfast.  Eddie was holding a red envelope between his shaky hands, and he was staring at the wax seal as if it was about to eat him alive.</i></p><p><i>“Holy shit.” Richie laughed, leaning closer to have a look, and Eddie glared at him because honestly, that was all his fault.  “That’s a howler!”</i></p><p><i>“What’s a howler?” Ben, who was a muggleborn and never received one in his entire life, asked his friends.</i></p><p><i>“It’s a letter which enchants the message into the writer’s voice, but screaming at you in a very loud voice.” Stan explained calming, giggling softly. “You know, for when your mom’s so angry she needs to let you know how displeased and disappointed she is.”</i></p><p><i>Ben raised his eyebrows and looked at Eddie, who was still staring at the warm letter in his hands. “Are you going to open it?” The boy asked, and Eddie bit his lower lip.</i></p><p><i>“Come on, Eds!” Richie prompted, “you know it’ll explode if you ignore it.” He giggled and Beverly elbowed him.</i></p><p><i>Eddie sighed and broke the seal, getting ready for whatever it was coming. The letter trembled in his hands and then flew in front of his face, the  paper bending in a way that resembled his mother’s mouth.</i></p><p><i>“Edward Kaspbrak!” It yelled in his mom’s voice, and any student that was nearby turned to enjoy the show. Howlers were always great fun for those who hadn’t received it. “I’ve never been more disappointed in your behavior in my entire life! Breaking the rules! Like you’re some rascal with no manners!” Eddie stared at it with wide eyes as it yelled at him, but he could hear laughter all around him from his schoolmates. “I told you to stay away from that Tozier boy! He’s a bad influence on you, and now you’re breaking the rules with him!? I’m not raising a criminal!” Eddie glanced up, and Richie was smirking smugly, winking at him. Eddie glared at him , but he couldn’t help the smallest of the smiles to curve his lips. “I am disgusted! Disgusted! This is not how I expect my little boy to behave. You promised to be a good boy! You better start behaving properly, Edward!” It yelled, and then exploded right in front of him.</i></p><p><i>There were a couple of seconds of total silence.</i></p><p><i>“See, that’s the pro of having parents who don’t give a fuck about you.” Richie said, picking a piece of burnt paper up and examining it with a grin. “I’ve never received a Howler in my entire life.”</i></p><p>“Richie? What the hell are you doing?” He opened the door slowly, ducking his head inside.</p><p><i>Eds, come on…</i></p><p>“You’re such an idiot, Richie. Where the fuck are you hiding?” He walked inside, balling his hands into fists. “I don’t want to get another Howler because of you, dipshit.”</p><p>“Eddie.”</p><p>This time, the voice was so close, so different from how it had been before, that it froze the blood in Eddie’s veins. He could feel something cold leaking on his shoulder, but he was paralyzed. This section of the library was extremely dark. All the lanterns were off, and the only source of lighting came from the dim light of the sunset.</p><p>“R-Richie… This is not funny…” He whispered, his voice shaky and his eyes fixed on the shelf in front of him.</p><p>“Do you want me to blow you, Eddie?”</p><p>Eddie’s eyes filled up with burning tears as he finally had the courage to turn.</p><p>In front of him, towering on him, was Richie.</p><p>No, it wasn’t Richie. It couldn’t have been Richie.</p><p>It looked like Richie, in some way. The thing was similar to Richie, because it had his curly hair, even though it was sticky with dirt and blood and mud. It even had his glasses, but they were cracked and crooked on his nose. Or well, where his nose was supposed to be. In the middle of the thing’s face, there was a bloody, putrid hole that was leaking mucus.</p><p>Eddie gagged.</p><p>The thing’s lips were purple and chapped and lumpy, and the eyes behind the glasses were bloodshot and excessively blown wide.</p><p>“Dontcha want a blowjob, Eddie?”</p><p>The thing asked again, and Eddie walked backwards so quickly he found his back shoved against the shelf. He stared at it in horror, with tears streaming down his cheeks, until the thing tried to grasp the front of his robes in his dirty hand and Eddie started running, crying for help.</p><p>He yanked the door open and stumbled in the rope that signed the entry of the Restricted Section, falling on his face.</p><p>“Eddie?” He felt two hands on him and he cried out, squirming away.</p><p>“Do not fucking touch me!” He yelled.</p><p>“Eddie, it’s me! Calm down!” When he finally looked up, he saw Ben’s kind features tensed up in worry. “What happened? What’s in there?” He asked worriedly.</p><p>Eddie felt like he couldn’t breathe.</p><p>“Where’s… Where’s Richie?” He chocked on his own breath.</p><p>“I don’t know, why? What happened? Did he do this?” Eddie didn’t know what to say. He was breathing heavily and he felt like he needed his inhaler. He turned his head to look at the door, but nothing was coming out of it.</p><hr><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meBENFG_Ve7RgQmN-CMKf_Q">@losers-club-imagines-and-stuff</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mcEDdZOgn5XVmJC25Q1Tf6Q">@221bgayerstreet</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mH2jDzctmDsT6RKjRabIZZg">@toziuh</a> @camgarden12 <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mJ8v5OgTCP1V1Eh-x5DPnug">@welcometothajungle</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/micLvJofIYrxvX2iPIHm3iA">@tatiscribbles</a></p><hr>
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The sorting hat shouted, and said house cheered. Eddie couldn’t keep himself
from getting to his feet and clap loudly, smiling widely as Georgie Denbrough
looked over at the Gryffindor table. </p><p>Bill was
clapping as well, smiling encouragingly and nodding, and that seemed to give
Georgie the courage he needed. He hopped down the stool and ran towards Eddie,
with a big, nervous smile on his lips. Eddie loved Georgie like the little
brother he never had, the same kind of love he felt towards Bill. They were
family, and Eddie was so happy Georgie had been sorted into Hufflepuff. </p><p>“Congratulations,
Georgie.” He said, ruffling his honey-ish hair. </p><p>The Sorting
Ceremony had always been a cheerful moment. Eddie could still remember his very
first day at Hogwarts, the thrill of the unknown, the excitement of being away
from home, the fear of failure and of the wizarding germs. </p><p>His mom had
told him everything about the wizarding germs. </p><!-- more --><p><br/>Sure, he had got to have Bill by his side on their first day, so they could be
scared together until the Sorting Hat had decided that they belonged to
different houses. </p><p>“Where can
I sit, Eddie?” Georgie asked shyly, glancing at the much taller and older boys
and girls around him. </p><p>“Right here
next to me. This is Mike, you remember him?” Georgie nodded and Mike smiled at
the little boy, who sat down between them as the Sorting Ceremony went on. </p><p>There were
very little things Eddie disliked about Hogwarts, but nothing more than being
forced to sit away from his group of friends during the main meals. Bill had a
couple of friends among his Gryffindor housemates, of course he did: he was
funny and polite and kind. Everyone liked Bill. Still, he was the only Loser
(that’s how they decided their group was called) that sat at the Gryffindor
table. He always said that he didn’t mind, that they could sit together at
breakfast and that they were always together, anyway, but Eddie couldn’t help
but feeling bad about it. He got to sit next to Mike, just like Stan and Ben
did, or Richie and Bev. </p><p>Without
even noticing, Eddie turned his head and looked over his shoulder, across the
Ravenclaw table and searching for Richie between the Slytherins. He was talking,
of course, because when the hell wasn’t he?, and the students around him were
laughing. Eddie’s lips curved in a small smile as he looked at the way Richie
seemed completely comfortable while sitting at his table. There were times
Eddie wished he was a Slytherin so he could have been sitting there as well,
listening to whatever stupid joke Richie had just cracked. Not that he would
have ever admitted it. That was their thing, and it was okay just the way it
was: they would bicker and argue and stick tongues at each other without
telling, not even once, how much they loved the other’ company. The mere memory
of Richie sneaking in the Hufflepuff dorm in the middle of the night for the
first time, back in their first year, made Eddie’s cheeks heat up and the smile
grow wider on his lips. </p><p>“Eddie? You
okay?” Mike snapped him out of his thoughts, and Eddie noticed that the
Ceremony had ended and that every table and plate had been filled up with food.
The boy nodded with a kind smile and reached for the mushed potatoes and the
chicken thighs, feeling his mouth water from the delicious smell alone. His
mother wasn’t really keen on cooking, actually, she had a huge stash of
pre-cooked meals that only needed to be unwrapped and be heated up in the
microwave. </p><p>By the end
of the meal, Georgie had already befriended a couple of first years who had
been sorted into Hufflepuff and that were sitting across of him, and that
relieved Eddie immensely. He remembered 
how it felt to be sitting at a table of strangers and feeling lost and
lonely, so when the prefects stood up to lead the kids to the dorm and Georgie
immediately paired up with a boy with ginger-ish hair, he looked over at Bill
and gave him thumbs up. Bill kept his gaze on Georgie and  raised his hand when his little brother waved
at him, with a relieved expression on his face.</p><p>“I think
Georgie’s gonna be fine.” Eddie said casually, taking a sip of pumpkin juice
and watching as Mike nodded with a mouthful of vanilla pudding. </p><p>“No doubt.
He’s a nice kid.” The chaser agreed. </p><p>The Great
Hall, after every single first year student had left the room, grew a lot
quieter. Stan had left as well, because, as the Head boy, he wanted to gather
the Ravenclaw’s new students in their common room and give a little speech to
encourage them. </p><p><i>“Head boy, uh? Isn’t that a bit cheeky?” Richie
said, wiggling his eyebrows, and Stan rolled his eyes as they made their way to
the castle. They were all riding on the same carriage, just like every year,
and Eddie couldn’t take his eyes off of the majestic Thestral that was pulling
the carriage. The first time he had seen one, he nearly had a heart attack, since
he had soon noticed that no one of his friends could see it. Ben, who was
probably the most cultured person Eddie knew, explained that only who had seen
someone die could see those creatures.</i></p><p><i>“It’s not cheeky unless you’re a perverted dumbass.”
Stan had replied, adjusting the pin on his robes and tilting his chin up.
“Besides, you better watch your mouth. I could give you detention.” </i></p><p><i>“Aww, Staniel, you’d never.”</i></p><p><i>“Try me, Trashmouth.” Stan glared at him, and
Richie grinned. </i></p><p><i>“Is this foreplay, Head boy?” Richie teased,
and Beverly elbowed his ribs, trying her best not to laugh. </i></p><p><i>“What Richie has been trying to say, is that
we’re all very proud of you, Stan, aren’t we, guys?” She said, looking between
them with her eyebrows raised. The group nodded and every one of them
congratulated with Stan, because hell, their friend had been chosen as Head Boy
and they were really fucking proud. That was also why Stan had disappeared for
half of the trip to Hogwarts. The Head boy and the Head girl were required to
instruct the Prefects of their duties on the Hogwarts’ Express, in the
Prefect’s carriage. </i></p><p><i>“That’s not what I was trying to say!” Richie
protested, “I was suggesting that ‘Head boy’ sounds just like something you’d
call the kid who blows other dudes in the bathrooms.” </i></p><p><i>“We know what you were suggesting, Rich, you’re
not nearly as subtle and sneaky as you think you are.” Eddie said, rolling his
eyes and  glancing at the taller boy.
“Would you knot your tie already? We’re almost there.” </i></p><p><i>Richie shrugged, looking down at the loose tie
that was hanging off his shoulders. “I hate this thing. It’s like I’m
constantly being chocked, which would be nice if I was in bed with your mom, not
if I have to run up and down the staircases of the castle all fucking day.” </i></p><p><i>“You’re so gross, Rich, and you need to stop talking
about my  mom like that.” Eddie scolded,
slapping the back of Richie’s head, and Richie laughed and wrapped his arm
around Eddie’s shoulder. </i></p><p><i>“I would, but where would the fun be in that?”
Eddie tried to squirm away from Richie, but the boy only held tighter, looking
at him with a toothy grin. </i></p><p><i>“You’re not funny anyway, so you might as well
stop.” Eddie protested, sighing loudly and giving up trying to get away from
Richie. “When was the last time you showered, anyway? You smell like dirty
underwear.” Which was a blatant lie, because Richie smelled amazing. Eddie
didn’t even know how it was possible. He felt his cheeks warming up and
grimaced, while Richie giggled. </i></p><p><i>“That’s because I have your mom’s panties in my
pocket.” The boy replied, and the whole group groaned in disgust. </i></p><p><i>“That’s it, Richie, you’re not allowed to say
another word for the rest of the day.” Mike said, shaking his head. </i></p><p>“We should
get going.” Mike said, stretching and wiping his mouth with a napkin. The
curfew on the first day wasn’t as strict as always, but they had classes in the
first morning anyway. Eddie took the last sip of pumpkin juice and agreed with
his friend, and they both stood up. He couldn’t wait to see their common room
again and sleep in his bed, which was, luckily, just next to Mike’s. <br/>
That was actually how they became friends. They didn’t met after the Sorting
Ceremony, but that very night, when they were both in bed, staring at the
ceiling, too excited to fall asleep.</p><p>“Have you
thought about the fact that this is our last year?” Eddie asked him as they
walked toward the kitchens, which were right next to the door to their common
room. “It’s fucking insane. Seven years, Mike. We’re almost finished.” </p><p>“Don’t
think about that, Eddie. It’s our last year, yes, but we’ve made to this point
and that’s fucking remarkable.” Mike shoved his hands in the pockets of his robes
and Eddie looked up at him, pressing his lips together in a thin line. “Plus,
just think about all the things we’ll be able to do once we’re finished here.” </p><p>That was
only partially true. At least, it was partially true for Eddie. Mike had his
future already figured out: he wanted to be a professional Quidditch player,
and everyone knew he was going to make it, but Eddie didn’t have a clue of what
he was going to do once he was done at Hogwarts. The mere thought of ending up
being trapped forever with his mother smothering him, was enough to send cold
chills down his spine. </p><p>“Yeah, I guess you’re right.” He sighed, trying
to sound not as worried as he was.</p><p><br/></p><hr><p>“Welcome
back to this class, students.” Professor Keene greeted, and Eddie wondered if
it was normal to feel sick in the stomach as the professor walked between the
students desks. “If you’re sitting in this room, it means that you’ve made it
this far at Hogwarts.”</p><p>“No shit,
really?” Richie whispered in Eddie’s ear, and Eddie had to cover his mouth with
both of his hands because he had just snorted. The professor didn’t hear him,
or, at least, pretended not to. </p><p>“You must
be an example of protocol and discipline for the younger students, because they
will look up to you. No more time for jokes this year, I’m afraid.” He said,
not so subtly looking in Richie’s direction and squinting his little eyes when
the boy grinned at him. “You will also be required to sit the N.E.W.T. at the
end of the year, which, for those who don’t know, is the most important exam
you’ll ever give in your entire life.” He said, sitting down at his desk (which
was covered with a dark cloth under which something was clearly boiling) and
looking at the lot of students in front of him. </p><p>Slytherins
and Hufflepuffs had Potions and Defens against the Dark Arts together this
year, and Eddie was pretty content with it. He shared Herbology, Astronomy and
Charms with Gryffindors and History of Magic and Transfiguration with
Ravenclaws. At the end, he was always in the same room with one of his friends.
</p><p>“If you
fail the N.E.W.T., you’ll have to repeat the year.” Keene warned, adjusting his
thin glasses while scanning the room. “This isn’t a game, your future depends
on your present actions, so be responsible.” </p><p>Eddie had
to fight the urge to roll his eyes. He was tapping his fingers on the desk,
while Richie groaned and slammed his head down on the book in front of him. “Wake
me up when grandpa is done when his rebuke.” Richie said, keeping his eyes
shut, and Eddie shook his head with an amused smile on his lips. </p><p>“Now, I
think we should get started with our lesson, shouldn’t we?” Keene announced,
clapping his hands once. <br/>
Eddie sighed in relief and sat up straighter. He liked potions. He liked how
there was always new combinations to discover, new ways to cure illnesses. It
wasn’t always easy (he had actually burned his eyebrows back in his second year
while he was trying to prepare a Swelling Solution), but it was definitely worth
it. </p><p>Yes,
potions was probably his favorite subject. </p><p>“During
your final exam, you’ll be required to produce the most difficult kind of
potions that the scholar educations expects you to be able to make. For
example,” he stood up and, with a flick of his wand, he removed the cloth that
was covering his desk. There were five different cauldrons displaying in front
of them, and Eddie elbowed Richie’s side to make his friend pay attention. “There
are five different potions here. Gather around me and the first student that
will identify them correctly, based on the ingredients, the smell and the
color, will earn 30 points.” </p><p>That was
the motivation the class needed, since, in the blink of an eye, fifteen
students were gathered around the professor’ desk, elbowing and shouldering
each other. </p><p>“Any ideas?”
Richie asked Eddie, rubbing the back of his neck. </p><p>If Eddie
loved potions, Richie really bloody hated it. </p><p>“Give me a
second.” Eddie muttered, as he examined the cauldrons. Beverly and Mike joined
them, and they were all pretty clueless. </p><p>Eddie
squinted his eyes and inhaled deeply. He was pretty sure that one of the
potions was Polyjuice. The clear liquid in the second cauldron was Felix
Felicis, and Eddie was fairly sure about that, just as he was sure that there
were a Shrinking Solution and a Hiccoughing Solution as well. The one that left
him uncertain. Eddie could smell fresh parchment, mint, coffee grains and
firewhiskey all at the same time, but Bev was saying how nice that smell of
chocolate was. And Eddie was positive he didn’t smell chocolate and paper. </p><p>“Time!”
Keene announced, and Eddie raised his hand, because what was the harm in giving
it a try?</p><p>“Kaspbrak,
yes. Any idea?” </p><p>Eddie bit
his lower lip and pointed at the cauldron in front of him. “This is Polyjuice.
That one Felix Felicis. Then we have Hiccoughing and Shrinking Solutions.” The professor
nodded with a pleased smile, before pointing at the last cauldron. </p><p>“What about
this one?” </p><p>Eddie shook
his head, looking at it and then up at the professor. “I don’t know. It smells…
good.” The professor laughed and Eddie frowned, because, if he said something funny,
he didn’t notice. </p><p>“I’m sure
it does. This is Amortentia, the most powerful love potion in the entire world.”
Keene explained, and Eddie felt himself blushing. “Whoever stands near it will
smell the scent of the person they’re in love with.” That made a lot of girls
giggle and many boys rub the back of their necks awkwardly. “You didn’t
recognized them all, but you deserve twenty points.” He said, and Eddie forced
a smile. </p><p><i>Parchment,
mint, coffee grains and firewhiskey. </i></p><p>He bit his
lower lip, staring at it, until the professor covered the cauldrons once again.
</p><p>“Please, return to your seats and open your
books at page 27.” </p><hr><p>“You did
amazing, Eddie! Twenty points on our first day!” Mike exclaimed happily, shaking
his shoulder. Eddie grinned and shrugged casually. They had just left the
class, and they were walking down a corridor filled with moving portraits.<br/></p><p>“It was
easy.” He replied simply. </p><p>“Don’t play
innocent, Eds, now you gotta tell us what you smelled in the Amortentia.”
Richie jumped at him, wrapping his long arms around the smaller boy’s torso as
they walked. </p><p>“What do
you care, Richie?” Eddie rolled his eyes, without noticing how Beverly and Mike
exchanged a look. </p><p>“Hey, I’m
your best friend, I have all the right to know what your little crush smells
like.” </p><p>“Bill’s my
best friend.” </p><p>“Just tell
me!” The taller boy protested, stepping in front of him and walking backwards. </p><p>“Leave me
alone, Richie, oh my god.” </p><p>“Why? What
did you smell, Rich?” Beverly asked, wiggling his eyebrows at him. </p><p>“Eddie’s
mom’ underwear, of course.” Richie said with a grin, and Eddie tripped him. </p><p>Richie, who
really didn’t need any help to trip over random things in the first place, waved
his arms in a useless attempt to steady himself and fell right into a vase,
breaking the trunk of the innocent plant in it. Eddie, Mike and Beverly started
laughing so much they had tears in their eyes, while Richie glared at them. </p><p>“<i>Tozier</i>!”  Mr Lee (their History of Magic’ professor)
scolded, as he was passing by. “Get out of that vase and start acting like an
adult.” He exclaimed, glaring at the lanky boy. </p><p>“Sorry,
sir, I thought that diving in this vase would have been a fun thing to do on
this fine day!” Richie said loudly, dripping sarcasm. </p><p>“Apology
accepted.” Lee replied, smirking, as he walked away. </p><p>They were
all still giggling around Richie, and the boy looked up at Eddie with an amused
smile. </p><p>“I hate you, Kaspbrak.”</p><hr><p>Eddie was
sitting at dinner, listening as Georgie told them about his first day, when it
happened. </p><p>He looked
up to refill his glass. </p><p>And Eddie
wished he didn’t. </p><p>Richie,
sitting at his table, was resting his head against his hand, and he was smiling
widely at the girl sitting next to him. </p><p>And the
girl sitting next to him wasn’t Beverly. </p><p>She had
blond, wavy hair and she was playing with it, curling a lock around her index
and giggling at something Richie had just said. He was pretty sure that girl’s
name was Greta Bowie. </p><p>He had
never talked to Greta Bowie in his entire life, but he immediately disliked
her. For no reason whatsoever. </p><p>Richie was
laughing brightly, and Greta was blushing. Richie said something else, and
Greta leaned a little closer, batting her lashes. Richie raised his eyebrows
with a smirk, and Greta flipped her blond hair back. </p><p>“What are
you looking at?” Mike asked, and Eddie blushed furiously. </p><p>“Uhm?
Nothing. I… I was distracted.” He said, but he couldn’t ignore the discomfort
feeling that was knotting his stomach. </p><p>When he
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<h2>I said  I would have done it and I did it. So here’s the first chapter of my Hogwarts Au! Any feedback is appreciated, and if you want to be added to my still nonexistent tag list, just say so!</h2><h2><b>All We Know</b></h2><p><b>Chapter One<br/>Main pairing: Reddie<br/>Words count: 2306</b><br/><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/13016295/chapters/29768199">Ao3</a></p><p>There was something oddly familiar in the smell of the train’s vapor, Eddie realized as he walked down the Hogwarts Express’ corridor. If he turned his head and glanced outside the window, he <i>knew </i>that he could have spotted his mother in the crowd, waving her arms (and probably elbowing anyone near her) and yelling some reminder about the pills being in the suitcase. But Eddie wasn’t turning his head, and he kept walking fast, praying for the train to leave soon.</p><p>It wasn’t like he wasn’t grateful to his mother for all the things she did for him, such as paying for his school supplies and send him treats from home every now and then, it was just that he was about to start his seventh and last year at Hogwarts, and the first years’ parents weren’t nearly as apprehensive and excited as his mom was.</p><!-- more --><p>It was embarrassing, and Eddie wasn’t having any of it. Not on his last first day, anyway. He was  17, for Merlin’ sake.</p><p><i>“Did you take your pills, Eddie-Bear? You know how dusty the library is! And your allergy might get pretty serious. Did you remember to pack your inhaler?”<br/>“Yes, mom.”<br/>“What about your Remembrall? So you’ll never forget to take your medications.”<br/>“Yes, mom.”<br/>“You’ll write to me, won’t you, Eddie? You wouldn’t forget about your mommy, right?”<br/>“No, mom.”<br/>“Will you be careful? You always need to be safe, Eddie. Do you promise you’ll always be safe?”<br/>“Yes, mom.”<br/>“You’re such a good boy, Eddie-Bear. Come give mommy a kiss</i>.”</p><p>There was objectively nothing wrong about the whole dialogue.<br/>Except that it was entertained five minutes before. In the middle of the platform. In front of everyone.<br/>And of course, Mrs Kaspbrak knew nothing about keeping her voice down.</p><p>Getting on the Hogwarts Express was the thing Eddie looked forward to the most during his summers. <br/>September the 1<sup>st</sup> had been his favorite day since he was eleven years old, and nothing had changed that over the years. <br/>September the 1<sup>st</sup> meant Hogwarts. It meant friends and classes. It meant he got to sleep again in his cozy, warm bed in the Hufflepuff dormitory instead of bleach smelling sheets and it meant getting away from home.<br/><br/>Eddie loved his mother, he really did, but Sonia Kaspbrak knew how to make it hard for him. Eddie didn’t feel like he needed his inhaler when he was at school, but he used it on a regular basis when he was at home.<br/><br/>His mom lived in a muggle neighborhood. She moved there with Eddie’s father, since they both believed it would have been a safer and quieter choice, and decided to stay there after he died. Soon enough, she started to blend herself perfectly among muggles. She almost had a breakdown when Eddie got his letter, too afraid that something could have happened to her little angel in the wizarding world.<br/>If it wasn’t for the self washing dishes in the morning, Eddie would have believed his mother had lost her powers over the years.<br/><br/>“Eddie-Bear! You’re such a good boy! Come give daddy a kiss!” Eddie stopped on his tracks as he heard <i>that </i>voice. He sighed and closed his eyes, feeling tired already. When he opened them again, Richie Tozier’s head was popping out of a compartment.<br/>Eddie prayed that he was being mistaking, but Richie seemed taller, which was honestly unfair, because he was already the tallest of the group and it was just inacceptable for him to keep growing like that. His hair, over the summer, had grown wilder and messier,  a splash of freckles still covered the boy’s nose and his front teeth were still a little too big, but that didn’t stop Richie from smiling from ear to ear. His eyes, as usual, looked way bigger behind his huge glasses.<br/><br/>“Shut your mouth, Tozier.” Eddie hissed. Of course Richie had listened to the whole conversation he had with his mother, because that was just Eddie’s luck.<br/><br/>“That’s it? You haven’t seen me in <i>months </i>and that’s the first thing you want to say to your best friend?” Richie said, in mock shock.<br/><br/>“Bill’s my best friend.” Eddie reminded him, rolling his eyes and walking past him into the compartment.<br/>Richie brought his hands to his heard and bent in two, whining and moaning in pain.<br/><br/>“For fuck’s sake, Richie, sit down and give us a break.” Stan scolded, leaning against the seat and sighing loudly. Eddie giggled and sat down next to him, and the two boys bumped their fists together as Richie sat in front of them, folding his arms on his chest.<br/><br/>“You are both so lovely today, aren’t you?” He launched his legs between them, and yes, Eddie could definitely tell that Richie was taller.<br/>Eddie wrinkled his nose, but a smile was tugging the corner of his lips.<br/>Of course he had missed Richie. He had missed every single one of his friends, obviously, but Richie was the loudest, hence the one you’d immediately notice if he was not around.  <br/>Yes, Richie was loud and annoying and obnoxious and his jokes were honestly terrible, but they all loved him immensely.<br/><br/>“Am I particularly handsome today? Because you’re staring, Eds.” Richie said, smiling widely. Eddie’s eyes widened and his cheeks turned bright pink as he moved his attention to the window, pleased to see that the train had started moving.<br/><br/>“I wasn’t. And don’t call me that, I hate it when you call me that. Eddie is already short for Edward. It doesn’t need to be shorter.”<br/><br/>“I don’t know, Eds, you’re pretty short yourself.” Richie said, laughing at his own joke, which only made Eddie roll his eyes and fold his arms on his chest.<br/><br/>“Your jokes are getting old.”<br/><br/>“Not as old as your mom.”<br/><br/>“That’s not even an insult! It’s a mere fact!”<br/><br/>“The fact that I bang your mom is a mere fact!”<br/><br/>At that point, Stan got up and left the compartment, which didn’t surprise neither of them. Richie was grinning, and Eddie, despite himself, was too.<br/>As weird as it might have sounded, he had really fucking missed this. The bickering, the arguing, the awful jokes and the look of absolute joy that would lit up Richie’s eyes anytime he was getting attention. Things were already back to normal, and Eddie couldn’t have been more grateful for that.<br/><br/>“Watch your trash mouth, Trashmouth, or there might be a missing student when we get to the castle.” Eddie said, but his smile hadn’t vanished.<br/><br/>“You know, for a Hufflepuff, you’re rather hostile.” Richie said, gesturing towards the Hufflepuff’ patch on Eddie’s robes.<br/><br/>“You guys!” They both turned their heads at the same time, but Richie was the first one to get up, lifting Beverly Marsh off of the ground and spinning her around.<br/><br/>“Miss Marsh! Long time no see! How are you doing on this fine day?” Richie said happily, without putting her down. Beverly laughed lightly, wrapping her arms around Richie’s shoulders and planting a firm kiss on his lips.<br/>Anyone who might have seen them, would have thought they were a couple. A power couple, actually. They were both gorgeous: Beverly, with her wonderful auburn hair and her green eyes, and Richie, tall and lanky and with amazing cheekbones. They were both Slytherins, which meant they spent a great amount of time together, and they both had a crude sense of humor and a tendency to ignore whatever rule was given.<br/>But no, they weren’t a couple. That was common knowledge.<br/>They had been best friends since the very first day at Hogwarts. Inseparable, actually.<br/><br/>“Let me down, you giant fuck. How fucking tall are you? Did your folks watered you overnights?” Beverly laughed, reaching up to ruffle his hair as he pushed his glasses back on the bridge of his nose. “Hi, Eddie!” She said happily, leaning down to kiss him on the cheek.<br/><br/>“Hi, Bev, did you have a nice summer?” Eddie asked cheerfully.<br/><br/>“<i>Horrendous</i>, thanks for asking.” She replied, just as cheerfully, as Richie and her flopped down on the seat at the same time. “How about you?”<br/><br/>Eddie shrugged and opened a pack of Skittles, which were always a great hit among those who weren’t used to muggle stuff. “Just as boring as usual, I guess. My mom still thinks I’m a fragile toddler, but what’s new about that? So yeah. Boring.”<br/><br/>“He missed me.” Richie said confidentially, elbowing her lightly and making her laugh and shake her head.<br/><br/>“Keep telling yourself that, Richie.” Eddie said, throwing a skittle at him and raising his eyebrows when the boy caught it with his mouth. Impressive.<br/><br/>“Uh-uh-hello guh-guys!” Bill, already in his Gryffindor uniform, was standing in the doorway, smiling at pointing to his left. “Any ruh-ruh-reason why S-Stan’s buh-banging his head ah-against the window?” He asked, amused, and Richie gestured vaguely with his hands.<br/><br/>“Leave him be, Billiam, he’s just being pissy.” He said, making room on his right. <br/><br/>“Have a seat! Have a skittle! Why the hell took you so long to show up? Have your feet started stuttering as well?”<br/>Bill couldn’t help but giggle, but he choose to sit by Eddie’s side. The two of them hugged each other and Richie rolled his eyes. Bill had been Eddie&rsquo;s best friend ever since they could remember. Bill&rsquo;s parents were muggles, and they lived just next door to Eddie&rsquo;s house. The boys had met each other while playing out in the garden, and they could barely believe their eyes when they both got their letters. Bill even more so, since his parents were muggles. Eddie, on the other hand, was kinda expecting it. Bill had been there when Eddie&rsquo;s dad died, Eddie had been there when Georgie was born and Bill had to learn how to be a proper big brother.<br/><br/>“Bill’s got a hug and he barely said hello to me.” He muttered to Beverly, loud enough for Eddie to hear.<br/><br/>“Now who’s the one being pissy?” Eddie inquired, smiling smugly, hoping he wasn’t blushing.<br/><br/>“Anyway, I wuh-was with G-Georgie. It’s his fuh-first day. He is a bih-bih-bit nervous.” Bill explained shoving a fistful of skittles into his mouth. “He duh-doesn’t want to be a S-Slytherin buh-beacause I’m a Gh-Gryffindor.”<br/><br/>Richie and Beverly eyed each other. They hated how people seemed to believe that nothing good could ever came from Slytherin. If you asked them, being sorted into Slytherin, had been the best thing that had ever happened to them. Both Richie and Beverly didn’t come from pleasant families, so finding a new one at school had been more than they could have ever asked for.<br/><br/>“Don’t worry, Bill, we’ll keep an eye on him if he’s sorted into Slytherin.” Beverly said, smiling at Bill, who smiled a grateful smile back. Everyone knew how much Bill loved and cared for his little brother and how much he missed him when he was away.<br/><br/>“Who’s gonna be sorted into Slytherin?” Mike Hanlon, already in his black and yellow Quidditch sweater, was smiling brightly. He had been working out over the summer, because, Eddie noticed, he was way more built up. Among  the boys in the group, Mike was probably the only one who already looked like more like a man and less like a boy.  “Bless their soul, anyway. Being in the same house as Richie. <i>Hellish</i>.” Mike joked, bumping his fists with the boys and high fiving Beverly.<br/><br/>“Ya’ll so nice to me today. I’m moved, I’m touched. Pour all that love on me.” Richie said, flipping them off, and they all laughed.<br/>Eddie could feel his heart feel up with joy as he watched at his friends: Beverly’s legs were thrown on Richie’s and her eyes were bright and slightly wrinkled at the sides from all the laughter; Mike was stealing some Skittles from the bag and talking to Bill, who was laughing and clapping his hands together. And Richie, of course, whose smile could have lighted up an entire city.<br/><br/>Eddie felt his heart skipping a beat when Richie met his gaze and winked playfully, but ignored it and stuck his tongue out at him.<br/><br/>“What did we miss?” Ben, who had grown taller as well over the summer, was grinning, but his gaze was fixed on Beverly. By his side, with a grumpy frown, was Stan, who sat down next to the window, greeting everyone who wasn’t in the compartment when he left.  <br/><br/>“Hello Ben, did you have a good summer?” Beverly grinned, shifting closer to Richie to make space for Ben next to her. Ben smiled back at her, slightly flushed on the cheeks, and sat down.<br/><br/><i>Here we go again</i>, Eddie thought, eyeing between Beverly and Ben, wondering if they were going to get their shits together this year.<br/><br/>“Hey Ben, we’re going to beat your Ravenclaw’ asses on the field this year.” Mike teased. They had both been in the respective houses Quidditch teams since their second year. Ben was a beater, Mike was the chaser. It had became a bit of a tradition to go to every single Quidditch match together. Even if any of them were playing, they would go and root for their houses.<br/><br/>“Bitch, you wish.” Ben and Stanley replied at the same time.<br/><br/>“Yuh-you’re not even in the tuh-tuh-team, Stan.” Bill said, chuckling, and Stan shrugged.<br/><br/>“But I’m still a Ravenclaw. And I enjoy watching Quidditch so, of course, I root for my house.” Ben and Stan bumped their fists together and Mike shook his head lightly, giggling.<br/><br/>“This is gonna be a damn good year!” Richie shouted, cupping his mouth to make his voice louder. As if there was any need for that. “Almost as good as Eddie’s mom’ bl-“<br/><br/>“<i>Shut up</i>, Richie!”</p>
Tags: reddie, chapter one, all we know, fan fiction, hogwarts au, richie tozier, eddie kaspbrak, stenbrough, benverly, hogwarts houses, the losers club, losers, los(v)er, it 2017, it movie 2017, it stephen king, fanfiction

Post id: 168538655718
Date: Thu, 14 Dec 2017 16:33:23
Post url: https://tozier-boy.tumblr.com/post/168538655718/if-i-wrote-a-fan-fiction-where-the-losers-were-at
Slug: if-i-wrote-a-fan-fiction-where-the-losers-were-at
Reblog key: 3PtyvJOR
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<h2>gUYS</h2><p class="npf_quote" data-npf='{"subtype":"quote"}'>If I wrote a fan fiction where the losers were at Hogwarts, would you read it? </p>
Tags: reddie, losers, the losers club, los(v)er, hogwarts au, harry potter, hogwarts, stenbrough, benverly, it, it movie, it movie 2017

Post id: 168496873103
Date: Wed, 13 Dec 2017 10:28:24
Post url: https://tozier-boy.tumblr.com/post/168496873103/tossertozier-contact-lenses-never-heard-of
Slug: tossertozier-contact-lenses-never-heard-of
Reblog key: cg6CO8tz
Reblog url: https://tossertozier.tumblr.com/post/168496556179/contact-lenses-never-heard-of-them-you-can
Reblog name: tossertozier
Title: 
<p><a href="https://tossertozier.tumblr.com/post/168496556179/contact-lenses-never-heard-of-them-you-can" class="tumblr_blog">tossertozier</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p style="">contact lenses???? </p><p style="">never heard of them.</p><p>you can rip richie wearing glasses out of my cold, dead hands.</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 168457718098
Date: Tue, 12 Dec 2017 07:42:49
Post url: https://tozier-boy.tumblr.com/post/168457718098/breakmyreddieheart-beyondstrangerthings-reblog
Slug: breakmyreddieheart-beyondstrangerthings-reblog
Reblog key: j28AsTmZ
Reblog url: https://breakmyreddieheart.tumblr.com/post/168446236780/beyondstrangerthings-reblog-if-youre-gay-love
Reblog name: breakmyreddieheart
Title: 
<p><a href="https://breakmyreddieheart.tumblr.com/post/168446236780/beyondstrangerthings-reblog-if-youre-gay-love" class="tumblr_blog">breakmyreddieheart</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a href="https://beyondstrangerthings.tumblr.com/post/167993899286/reblog-if-youre-gay-love-ice-cream-or-would" class="tumblr_blog">beyondstrangerthings</a>:</p><blockquote><p>reblog if you’re gay, love ice cream, or would give your life for eddie kaspbrak</p></blockquote>

<p>BINGO BANGO TRIPLE WHAMMY</p></blockquote>

<h2>Combo! </h2>
Tags: 

Post id: 168407644418
Date: Sun, 10 Dec 2017 23:59:38
Post url: https://tozier-boy.tumblr.com/post/168407644418/friend-whats-your-favorite-reddie-moment-me
Slug: friend-whats-your-favorite-reddie-moment-me
Reblog key: vgn2uIxN
Reblog url: https://reddieloversclub.tumblr.com/post/168382391723/friend-whats-your-favorite-reddie-moment-me
Reblog name: reddieloversclub
Title: 
<p><a href="https://reddiesteadyclub.tumblr.com/post/168382391723/friend-whats-your-favorite-reddie-moment-me" class="tumblr_blog">reddiesteadyclub</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><b>Friend:</b> what’s your favorite Reddie moment?</p><p><b>Me:</b> hmm hold on</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="600" data-orig-width="406"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/614cfc4a600195808e33a3c06d41cc97/tumblr_inline_p0qdnkDtuS1tesvsy_500.jpg" data-orig-height="600" data-orig-width="406"/></figure></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 168407505533
Date: Sun, 10 Dec 2017 23:55:20
Post url: https://tozier-boy.tumblr.com/post/168407505533/um
Slug: um
Reblog key: PPq0MBnG
Reblog url: https://dontkissthetrashmouth.tumblr.com/post/168406128202/um
Reblog name: dontkissthetrashmouth
Title: 
<p><a href="https://sophmain17.tumblr.com/post/168403727217/um-how-have-i-only-just-seen-this-gif-now-tf" class="tumblr_blog">sophmain17</a>:</p><blockquote>
<h1>Um</h1>
<p>how have i only just seen this gif now…?</p>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="220" data-orig-width="540"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/3ae3c2980a80756cf419591e1588dff7/tumblr_inline_p0rjlbNW5x1tp7zjs_500.gif" data-orig-height="220" data-orig-width="540"/></figure><p>tf this shit is <i><b>too</b></i> cute </p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 168351489823
Date: Sat, 09 Dec 2017 09:50:34
Post url: https://tozier-boy.tumblr.com/post/168351489823/sad-short-story
Slug: sad-short-story
Reblog key: y6fY9t29
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<h1>Sad short story</h1><p>I inked a drawing yesterday evening and then I accidentally spilled water on it</p>
Tags: fml, like seriously

Post id: 168319753028
Date: Fri, 08 Dec 2017 11:36:46
Post url: https://tozier-boy.tumblr.com/post/168319753028/reading-a-reddie-fanfic-eddie-calls-richie
Slug: reading-a-reddie-fanfic-eddie-calls-richie
Reblog key: 6uWMklsU
Reblog url: https://spideyyverse.tumblr.com/post/168297171640/reading-a-reddie-fanfic-eddie-calls-richie
Reblog name: spideyyverse
Title: 
<p><a href="https://kaspzier-it.tumblr.com/post/168297171640/reading-a-reddie-fanfic-eddie-calls-richie" class="tumblr_blog">kaspzier-it</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>*Reading a Reddie fanfic*</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="229" data-orig-width="400"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/ca00f4d249c599e0ef7f47e215ce3774/tumblr_inline_p0lv4xHm2l1v8553k_500.gif" data-orig-height="229" data-orig-width="400"/></figure><p>*Eddie calls Richie “Chee”*</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="229" data-orig-width="400"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/e34b7d9e19a820b43143749fa95dbc84/tumblr_inline_p0lv4xyn0c1v8553k_500.gif" data-orig-height="229" data-orig-width="400"/></figure></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 168283354768
Date: Thu, 07 Dec 2017 09:08:41
Post url: https://tozier-boy.tumblr.com/post/168283354768/can-we-all-agree-on-the-fact-that-eddie-calling
Slug: can-we-all-agree-on-the-fact-that-eddie-calling
Reblog key: Yt9A7VUg
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>Can we all agree on the fact that Eddie calling Richie &ldquo;Chee&rdquo; is the most heartwarming thing in the world? </p>
Tags: reddie, Richie tozier, eddie kaspbrak, chee, fan fiction, it, it 2017, it movie, boyfriends being soft

Post id: 168252902513
Date: Wed, 06 Dec 2017 13:11:53
Post url: https://tozier-boy.tumblr.com/post/168252902513/reddie-hockeyice-skating-au
Slug: reddie-hockeyice-skating-au
Reblog key: 6ILREWnc
Reblog url: https://kayclauddii-deactivated20180922.tumblr.com/post/168245046102/reddie-hockeyice-skating-au
Reblog name: kayclauddii-deactivated20180922
Title: 
<p><a href="https://creamsodaclaudia.tumblr.com/post/168245046102/reddie-hockeyice-skating-au-okay-this-has-needed" class="tumblr_blog">creamsodaclaudia</a>:</p>

<blockquote><h1>REDDIE HOCKEY/ICE SKATING AU</h1><p>Okay, this has needed to be a thing since the dawn of time so im going to make it happen. Hope you like it! Enjoy!</p><p>◾️Eddie goes to practice in the rink after hours. (For his first solo in a figure skating competition he was attending next month.)  the guy who tends to the rink in the evening is one of Eddie’s best friends, Bill. So it’s fine if Eddie goes down by himself whenever. What Eddie did'nt know, was that Bill had a few other friends who were free to go and practice in the rink at eight to nine oclock at night.</p><p>◾️Eddie enters wearing a pair of black leggings and a warm baby blue sweater, carrying his skates in his black shoulder back pack. He waves to Bill who is currently tiding up the desk space. </p><p>◾️&quot;hey big bill!“ He says, as he walks up to the counter and places his bag ontop of it. </p><p>◾️&quot;oh- uh- hey Eddie.” Bill greets, clearly busy with something behind the counter. “How are you doing?” Eddie asks. “Fine! Im f-fine! Say, A-are you p-p-planning to skate t-today?” Bill asks, looking a big uncomfortable. Eddie tilts his head and nods, wincing at Bill weirdly. </p><p>◾️&quot;w-well, there are a-actually a f-few of my friends a-already using t-the r-rink. Im s-sorry Eddie.“ Bill says, apologizing profusely. Eddie almost jaw drops, Bill never has anybody else use the rink on tuesdays. Eddie always comes to the rink on tuesdays! Always! </p><p>◾️&quot;oh.. uh.. who might that be, bill? You know i always use the rink on tuesday nights. I mean, its fine. Its not like the rink is mine but.. is it like your brother and his friends? Because if you’re just putting on a late night free skate i should be able to go in too right?” Eddie didnt even realize he was rambling until Georgie’s little head popped up from behind the counter. Bill shook his head slowly, folding his hsnads up on the desk. </p><p>◾️&quot;no, Georgie’s helping me clean up today. I dont think you really want to join the people in the rink right now.“ That last sentence almost made Eddie a bit concerned. Did Bill let in Stan and they were planning some kinky ice sex out there and they were just trying to hide it from eddie or some shit? That was a joke. But if Bill really wasn’t going to let him in he might as well go and see who’s in there. Besides, if he didnt, it would tear at him to know for weeks. </p><p>◾️&quot;okay, well obviously you dont want me in there. But im going to go in and see just who you invited on MY practice tuesday.” Eddie blew a raspberry at bill and bill just shook his head and laughed, gesturing to the doors. Eddie proceeded to the changeroom area. (Which was empty.) </p><p>◾️he set down his bag on the floor and then made sure he wasn’t about to sit on anything on the seats that lined the wall before he bent down and began to take his boots off and tie his skates. He made sure they were super tight, tucking the long laces into the sides of the skates. (So that he wouldnt trip over them and take a terrible fall.) just as he was finishing up, he suddenly heart a bang and a shout.</p><p>◾️&quot;you cocksucking fucker!“ A loud male voice yelled, echoeing through the rink and into the change rooms. Eddie almost had a heart attack it scared him so bad. In his head he almost thought, ‘okay what the fuck.’ Who the fuck did Bill let in to the rink. Now he was really starting to wonder. </p><p>◾️Eddie swung his feet off the bench and landed by the door, swiping his back with him he skidded out of the changerooms. He knew it definitely wasnt good for his skates but- whatever. He could get them sharpened tomorrow if he really needed to. And as soon as Eddie entered the large room that housed the rink, he almost threw up. </p><p>◾️Hockey players? Are you fucking serious? ARE YOU FUCKING SERIOUS? </p><p>◾️&quot;Come on, Mike! That was fucking easy!” The one guy yells, tossing another slapshot to the net with ease. This time though, the goalie who Eddie presumed was ‘mike’ saved the shot and slid it back to the other player. Eddie recognized the constant shouting as the same obnoxious curse he heard from the changeroom. </p><p>◾️Eddie leans over the edge of the rink, watching as the one guy repeatedly tosses the pucks into the net. He scores most of them, but the goalie saves a good few as well. They were really good. Were they in the national league? Or just the small town provincial one? Eddie shook the thoughts from his head, he didnt even want to think about hockey. He had practicing to do, and these guys were hogging the rink.</p><p>◾️&quot;You bitch! Would you give me like three seconds! My skate is untied!“ The goalie shouts, as the taller male gives him a moment. “Why is your skate untied?” </p><p>“Because i didnt tie it tight enough, because you were in too much of a hurry to get in the damn rink.” The goalie explains. Eddie almost snorts. The goalie was clearly annoyed by the taller player’s excitement. </p><p>◾️&quot;hey!“ Eddie yells out across the rink, catching the sudden attention of both hockey players. He expected them to look at him, yeah. But he did not expect the hottest human being he had ever seen in all of his years to tilt his head to the side and stare straight at him. He couldnt see the goalie’s face under his gear. But the other guy? Oh. My. God. Eddie had never seen someone so unexplainably hot. Especially since they were in an ice rink.</p><p><br/></p><p>An ice rink!</p><p><br/></p><p>I mean, how hot can it get.?! </p><p>◾️&quot;uh,hey? Look we’re trying to practice so if you could just scramble that would be cool-” the goalie starts to shoo Eddie off before mr.Eddie’s dream dude turns to him and shuts him up. The hockey player begins to skate over to Eddie, carelessly leaning his stick against the ice and leaving the Goalie still hanging out in the net. As the guy got closer, Eddie felt his face get hotter. </p><p>“how did you get past bill? He only lets us in after hours.” The player states, looking genuinely confused. </p><p>◾️&quot;Actually, Bill and i have been friends since fetus form so i come here every tuesday to practice. Its kindof a regular thing. Ive never seen you guys here before.“ Eddie says, a bit of fire in his voice. The hockey player looks a bit taken back, his curly black locks sticking to the sides of his face with sweat.</p><p>◾️&quot;wow. Feisty. Yeah we usually hang out her on wednesdays but Mike here-” the player takes a moment to gesture to the goalie, who in return salutes Eddie playfully from the net. “has got stuff going on tomorrow so we had to steal your practice time. Sorry sweetheart.” The boy seemed so sarcastic and full of himself and it made Eddie so angry. </p><p>◾️&quot;okay, number one- dont call me that. Number two, can you atleast let me use a section of the rink instead of hogging the whole thing for yourselves? There are only two of you, im sure you could do with half the rink.“ Eddie spits out, leaning forward over into the rink. He slides over a bit to the entrance of the rink. Opening the gate over so the rest of his body is visible and so are his skates.</p><p>◾️&quot;yeah, not gonna happen hun. Nice try though, come back later!” </p><p>◾️&quot;are you fucking serious? I need to use the rink right now! Just for like.. half an hour. Please, just a half an hour.“ Eddie almost finds himself begging but in a way that still adds a bit of anger to it. You can tell he is pissed. </p><p>◾️&quot;i dont know, sweetcheeks. I find it extremely difficult to find the need to share with you.” The taller male jokes, stroking his nonexistent stubble and leaning almost flirtily over the railing. </p><p>◾️&quot;Jesus, fuck. It shouldnt be that hard!“ Eddie shouts, angrily. </p><p>◾️&quot;thats what she said.” The hockey player snorts. Eddie almost laughs, but rolls his eyes instantly. “Anyways, you are very adorable and i kindof just want to pinch your cheek and kiss you, but i have to practice for i am in the NHL and my goalie needs me.” Eddie can feel his cheeks burning. That second last line was extremely unexpected and Eddie didnt know how to feel about it. Infact, he felt like he should just faint on the spot. </p><p>◾️&quot;Also, you happen to look very extremely cute in those yoga pants. Richie tozier, nice to meet you!“ And with that, the hockey player skates off and snatches his stick off the ground continueing with his continueous raging slapshot streak. </p><p>◾️&quot;what an asshole.” Eddie grumbles angrily as he takes off his skates a few minutes later. “A really fucking handsome asshole.” Eddie blushes.</p><p><br/></p><p>◾️And little did Eddie know, a mere fifteen minutes later, Richie and Mike were out saying goodbye to bill when Richie politely asked,</p><p>◾️&quot;hey, who was that figureskater who came in a little earlier and shouted at me for a good minute or two?“ </p><p>◾️&quot;Oh th-that was Eddie. I-im sorry. I u-usually l-l-l-let him practice on tues-tuesdays.” Bill replies. Richie nods and remembers the name. </p><p><br/></p><p>Eddie. Cute.</p><p><br/></p><p><br/></p><p>ANYWAYS IM GOING TO CONTINUE THIS BUT THATS ALL FOR NOW! THANKS FOR READING PLEASE SPREAD IT AROUND BECAUSE IM AN ATTENTION WHORE AND IM EXCITED TO WRITE PART TWO IF PEOPLE ACTUALLY WANT IT. </p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><p>myra kaspbrak is an abusive spouse. myra kaspbrak is an abusive spouse. <i>myra kaspbrak is an abusive spouse</i>. <b><i>myra kaspbrak is an abusive spouse. MYRA KASPBRAK IS AN ABUSIVE SPOUSE.</i></b></p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://reddieformeerkat.tumblr.com/post/168016718181/itsfoxes-kingdont-call-me-eds-he-said-and" class="tumblr_blog">reddieformeerkat</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a href="https://itsfoxes.tumblr.com/post/167983229740/kingdont-call-me-eds-he-said-and-smiled-me" class="tumblr_blog">itsfoxes</a>:</p><blockquote>
<h2>King:“Don’t call me Eds” he said, and smiled.</h2>
<h2><br/></h2>
<h2>Me:</h2>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="535" data-orig-width="676"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/dfb547dc65c78b5f8669075e27085c52/tumblr_inline_p056cwTRqb1ub8927_500.jpg" data-orig-height="535" data-orig-width="676"/></figure></blockquote>
<p>i used to think this was the cutest thing</p><p>UNTIL I HAVE DISCOVERED REDDIE FICS ASGHAHSGHAHSGS **-**</p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="http://stanscom.tumblr.com/post/166314224136/eddie-kaspbrak-is-not-weak" class="tumblr_blog">stanscom</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>i’m tired of seeing this stereotype floating around that eddie can’t take care of himself because of his size or whatever. eddie is not a weak, fragile, defenseless boy. he isn’t delicate, he’s not a damsel in distress, and he doesn’t need richie, or anybody else for that matter, to come “save” him. </p>
<p>for starters; when pennywise traps eddie and is going to eat him in the neibolt house, eddie has a broken arm and is terrified for his life. he doesn’t have anywhere to go, he’s alone, and he’s about to die. instead of accepting his death, what does eddie do with his only good arm?? </p>
<figure data-orig-height="165" data-orig-width="268"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/3a25b617f6c853ed7efee8bc309bc24d/tumblr_inline_oxp1x4orlr1t4duws_540.gif" data-orig-height="165" data-orig-width="268"/></figure><p>that’s right!!! he slaps the shit outta pennywise!!! and look at him! he’s scared out of his mind, yet he still does everything he can to stop pennywise from killing him. even with a broken arm (which must be excruciatingly painful) and the terror of possibly being killed any second, he still has the courage to PHYSICALLY FIGHT BACK. he doesn’t need richie to protect him!! he can do it himself!!!!</p>
<p>another note; after richie’s speech in the sewers when he grabs a bat and swings at pennywise. when the rest of the losers are taking shots at the clownfuck and fighting him, most of them all have some kind of weapon. all except one. and who’s that?? that’s right!!! my boy eddie kaspbrak. pennywise vomits on eddie, which would be one of the only physical contacts that pennywise makes during the fight, and instead of freaking out like a hypochondriac would, you know what he did??</p>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="140" data-orig-width="400"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/27abd91214ecccf8bce760a319ab7ecd/tumblr_inline_oxp1xmV7qH1t4duws_540.gif" data-orig-height="140" data-orig-width="400"/></figure><p>thats RIGHT!!! he kicked the shit out of pennywise!!! RIGHT. IN. THE. FACE. instead of picking up a weapon, eddie swings at pennywise with all of his might. sure he’s tiny and cute and pocket-sized, but that does NOT mean that eddie is a “smol weak bean who must be protected uwu” eddie is a hotheaded, brave, independent boy and we shouldn’t be erasing that!! he doesn’t need a knight in shining armor to come rescue him, he is perfectly capable of protecting and standing up for himself!!</p>
<p>in conclusion; stop pretending that eddie is weak or fragile, just like his mother thought, because he is far from it. eddie physically defended himself against pennywise on multiple occasions, and he isn’t afraid to fight back when needed. he may be small, but he is fierce.</p>
<p><b><i>eddie kaspbrak is the exact opposite of weak and i will fight anybody who says otherwise.</i></b></p>
</blockquote>
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<p>Friendly reminder that Richie Tozier got straight A&rsquo;s without even trying that hard. </p>
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<p><a href="http://kaspbrakstozier.tumblr.com/post/167977123285/reblog-if-your-blog-is-about-stephen-kings-it-i" class="tumblr_blog">kaspbrakstozier</a>:</p><blockquote>
<h1>REBLOG IF YOUR BLOG IS ABOUT STEPHEN KING’S “It”</h1>
<p>i need more friends and mutuals who post about it  </p>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="250" data-orig-width="540"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/fad3c3b6d397b23a3ec3f15b46dcbf91/tumblr_inline_p04v71UlFM1svkysg_500.gif" data-orig-height="250" data-orig-width="540"/></figure></blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://purejaeden.tumblr.com/post/167976235633/teenage-reddie-x-kids-reddie-tell-me-this-isnt" class="tumblr_blog">purejaeden</a>:</p>
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<p><a href="https://beepbeeprichiellc.tumblr.com/post/167964414748/pink-lemonade" class="tumblr_blog">beepbeeprichiellc</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><i><b>Summary: </b>Richie Tozier finds himself in a sticky situation and is forced to hide in a closet for safety. H</i><i>e wasn’t expecting to find the space already occupied, and he defiantly wasn’t expecting to enjoy the company so much</i></p>
<p><i><b>A/N: </b>I regret nothing….nothing!!!!! </i></p>
<p><i><b>Word Count: </b>2346</i></p>
<p><i><a href="https://beepbeeprichiellc.tumblr.com/post/166057888968/masterlist">Masterlist</a></i></p>
<hr><p>Part: (<a href="https://beepbeeprichiellc.tumblr.com/post/166626325848/pink-lemonade">1</a>) (<a href="https://beepbeeprichiellc.tumblr.com/post/166761860878/pink-lemonade">2</a>) (<a href="https://beepbeeprichiellc.tumblr.com/post/166827095038/pink-lemonade">3</a>) (<a href="https://beepbeeprichiellc.tumblr.com/post/167038278403/pink-lemonade">4</a>) (<a href="https://beepbeeprichiellc.tumblr.com/post/167220302868/pink-lemonade">5</a>) (<a href="https://beepbeeprichiellc.tumblr.com/post/167540280928/pink-lemonade">6</a>) (<a href="https://beepbeeprichiellc.tumblr.com/post/167758024303/pink-lemonade">7</a>) <b>8</b></p> <p><a href="https://beepbeeprichiellc.tumblr.com/post/167964414748/pink-lemonade" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Continua a leggere</a></p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="http://that4amkick.tumblr.com/post/167952676938/white-curtains-chapter-3" class="tumblr_blog">that4amkick</a>:</p>

<blockquote><blockquote>
<p><i>Eddie is sure he’s straight. He ended up at that gay bar on accident, he got a grindr just to see what it is like, he got jealous of his best friend’s relationship obviously because he had feelings for his girlfriend. This is what he thinks, until one day where he meets Richie Tozier and everything is turned upside down.</i></p>
<p><i>Based on Season 3 of the TV show SKAM</i></p>
<p><i>Story will contain NSFW content</i></p>
<p><i><a href="http://that4amkick.tumblr.com/post/167921163343/white-curtains-masterlist" target="_blank">Masterlist</a></i></p>
</blockquote>
<p><i><a href="http://that4amkick.tumblr.com/post/167916872468/white-curtains-chapter-2" target="_blank">Previous Chapter</a></i></p>
<p><i>Word count: 2,186</i></p>
<p>Wednesday, 12:25 pm</p>
<p>Eddie is in the middle of science class, staring at his teacher’s chest, who lecturing in the front of the room. She is in a white T-shirt with no bra on underneath, and it so obvious that Eddie can see her nipples through her shirt. He is trying to elicit some sort of response in him from looking at the teacher’s boobs, but he just can’t. His mind keeps wandering back to the boy he saw at lunch, the way his long limbs seemed too big for his body, how well he wore the messy look of disheveled hair and torn clothes, and the tightness Eddie felt deep in his chest just from thinking about him. He’d never really experienced something like it before, certainly not with any girl, and it was really beginning to mess with his head. </p> <p><a href="http://that4amkick.tumblr.com/post/167952676938/white-curtains-chapter-3" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Continua a leggere</a></p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://beepbeeprichiellc.tumblr.com/post/167956544068/you-reddie" class="tumblr_blog">beepbeeprichiellc</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a href="https://dracudad.tumblr.com/post/167943740008/you-reddie" class="tumblr_blog">dracudad</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>Eddie wakes up at 3:00 am to a disturbance from beneath him, surveys his unfamiliar surroundings, and wonders if he’s been kidnapped.</p><p>Until he remembers he’s at Bill’s house. The losers club are all having a sleepover, and they stayed up late watching horror movies and playing truth or dare. Eddie doesn’t quite remember falling asleep, but he appears to have fallen asleep right on top of Richie—in his lap, actually (he quickly moves off of Richie to avoid awkwardness). The reason for his sudden awakening turns out to be that exactly—Richie is sitting straight up, mouth open in a silent scream, running desperate fingers through sleep-mussed curls. “Fuck,” he mutters, and Eddie whispers, “Richie?”</p><p>RIchie doesn’t answer, just puts his head in his hands, and Eddie’s eyebrows furrow with worry. “Richie, are you okay?” Eddie tries again, putting a hand tentatively on Richie’s shoulder.</p><p>Richie looks at him like a scared rabbit. “Y-yeah, I’m fine,” he says shakily. “Just a nightmare.”</p><p>“You’re obviously not fine,” Eddie hisses back, and Richie grins half-heartedly.</p><p>“Sure I am, Eds,” he says, and Eddie rolls his eyes. “I’m fine,” he says again, sounding more like he’s trying to convince himself rather than Eddie. He looks down at the smaller boy slightly bashfully. “I just—can I hold you?” His voice breaks slightly, and even in the dim room, Eddie can see that he’s bright red.</p><p>“Of course,” Eddie says, maybe a little more enthusiastically than he intended. “If that will help, I mean—uh, yeah.” Richie smiled his crooked smile at him, and Eddie curses himself for thinking about how handsome Richie looks like this—without his glasses covering half of his face, Eddie had a clearer view of his freckles, high cheekbones, and warm, pretty eyes.</p><p>“Well?” Richie prompts, making grabby motions with his hands. Eddie shuffles towards Richie again, snuggles his head into Richie’s chest. He’s still worried. His heart is drumming unhealthily quickly against Richie’s chest, and Richie’s shaky breathing tickles his nose. They lay there like that, for a while, until finally, Richie speaks.</p><p>“I—my dream was just a memory from Neibolt house.” He hesitantly glances down at Eddie, who smiles slightly in what he hopes is an comforting manner. “And—the clown. You were in the clown room—“</p><p>“I was never in a clown room,” Eddie frowns, and Richie blushes. </p><p>“Yeah, uh, the clown was pretending to be you. To—uh, to lure me in.”</p><p>“The clown used me to lure you into the room?” Eddie can’t help but interrupt again, and Richie looks at him sincerely. </p><p>“Yeah. I care about you, Eds.” Richie smiles fondly at the blush that covers Eddie’s face. “And I was so worried—and scared—and, well, I just can’t help but think that maybe—maybe clowns aren’t my biggest fear after all.”</p><p>“What is it then?” Eddie whispers breathlessly.</p><p>Richie doesn’t break eye contact, only swallows slightly and says, “You.” And before Eddie can ask him why, he adds, “Because there’s something really terrifying about loving someone so much that all you can think of, when faced with the possibility of your own death, is them.”</p><p>Eddie’s logical side is telling him that Richie means platonically—but Eddie’s heart is basically leaping out of his chest with excitement. Richie Tozier loves me, he can’t help but giddily think to himself. Outwardly, he coughs, and says, “Uh, is there I can do to help?”</p><p>“You already are helping,” Richie says affectionately, and Eddie is about to respond when Richie says, “Although—I guess there is something else.”</p><p>“What?” Eddie asks curiously, wide eyes looking up at Richie.</p><p>Richie puts his warm hands on Eddie’s cheeks, cups his face tenderly, moves closer slowly, until their lips are almost touching, and hesitates, as if waiting for Eddie to push him away. And then, when it becomes obvious that Eddie has no intention of doing so, he connects their lips. They kiss for what feels like forever, and yet nowhere near long enough. Richie’s lips are soft and slightly chapped, and his soft curls rub slightly against Eddie’s face. And Eddie feels like he’s floating.</p><p>Richie is smiling wide when he pulls away, and Eddie looks down shyly. Richie pulls Eddie closer to him, closes his eyes, and whispers, “Love you, Eds.”</p><p>“Love you, Richie,” Eddie whispers back, and Richie can feel him smiling into his chest as they cuddle.</p><p>Okay, so maybe Richie doesn’t mean platonically.</p><p><br/></p><p>———-</p><p><br/></p><p>Eddie wakes up at 8:00 to discover that all of his friends are already awake.</p><p>He whimpers slightly, squeezing his eyes shut, and Richie giggles besides him. “Morning, Eds,” he says affectionately.</p><p>The second h	e opens his eyes, Eddie wonders what the rest of the losers must think. His head is curled into Richie’s chest, tiny arms wrapped around Richie’s torso, and Richie’s hands are playing with Eddie’s hair, lightly caressing his cheek. Everyone else is playing Monopoly on the coffee table nearby, except for Richie, of course. “How long have you been up?” Eddie asks no one in particular.</p><p>“Three hours!” Mike pipes up. “I’m an early riser,” he shrugs when everyone turns to him, wondering how he woke up at 5:00 am after going to bed at 2:30 am.</p><p>“Eh, about half an hour,” Richie says “I didn’t get up though, because you were kind of asleep on top of me.”</p><p>Eddie looks at him with great concern. “Why didn’t you move me? You could’ve woken me up, you know.”</p><p>“Nah,” Richie dismisses him with a smirk, “You looked so cute and peaceful. I couldn’t ruin the view.” His smirk only widens as Eddie blushes and hides his face under Richie’s arm.</p><p>“Can you two get a room?” Stan groans, “I’m trying to beat Ben’s ass at Monopoly here.”</p><p>“Oh, please. I have a railroad Monopoly, I’m obviously going to win—”</p><p>As their friends return to aimless bickering, Eddie rolls his eyes and nestles into Richie, letting out a content sigh as Richie puts a comforting hand on the small of his back. “I’m tired,” he says quietly.</p><p>“Funny, that’s what your mom said when I was done with her last night—&quot; Richie was cut off by Eddie playfully smacking him, getting up, and walking into the kitchen.</p><p>Is Richie going to say anything about last night? Does he even remember? Eddie needs to clear his head. He shifts through the recipe books in the pantry until he finds a recipe that suits his purposes. “I’m making pancakes!” He calls into the sitting room. When nobody answers, he says, “If someone doesn’t help me make pancakes, none of you are eating.”</p><p>Bill, as the host, is elected to help Eddie prepare breakfast. Eddie is kind of shocked at how terrible at cooking food Bill is; at one point he spills half a container of flour on his foot on accident. Bev, however, is much better at this sort of thing, and she joins them in Bill’s kitchen a few minutes into their pancake making journey. She also finds some blue food dye that she insists on mixing into the batter. Twenty minutes later, the rest of the losers club have been convinced to temporarily abandon their Monopoly game to eat pancakes in Bill’s dining room.</p><p>Richie pokes at them slightly with his fork. “Why are they blue?” Stan finally asks.</p><p>“That would be Bev’s fault,” Eddie says with a laugh.</p><p>Bev puts up her hands in mock defense. “When given the choice between making food fun colours and not making it fun colours, I don’t understand why anyone would go the boring route.”</p><p>Eddie bites into his pancake and looks up, slightly taken aback when he sees Richie looking right at him. Richie smiles when he notices Eddie looking at him, then looks down again and continues eating.</p><p>“Food colouring can be really bad for you, though,” Eddie says, and Bev scoffs at him.</p><p>“Bullshit.”</p><p>“No, really,” Eddie insists. “Artificial food colouring is linked to hyperactivity, allergic reactions, and even tumor growth, and it’s even worse in kids—”</p><p>“Eddie, will you be my boyfriend?” Richie says suddenly.</p><p>Eddie drops his fork.</p><p>There is a ten second silence. All conversation stops, all eyes go to Eddie, until finally, Stan breaks the silence. “You owe me ten bucks, Mike.”</p><p>“No,” Mike interjects. “Not unless Eddie says yes.”</p><p>“Oh, of course he’s going to say yes,” Stan says, rolling his eyes. “They’ve been practically married since they met—&quot;</p><p>“Don’t assume I’m going to say yes,” Eddie interrupts.</p><p>“So you’re not going to say yes?” Richie says.</p><p>“No, of course I’m going to say yes!” Eddie says exasperatedly.</p><p>“That’s so cute!” Ben says.</p><p>“Shut up, everyone!” Richie says, and the chatter dies down.</p><p>“Richie,” Eddie says, looking directly at Richie, “Yes.”</p><p>Richie leans across the table and quickly pecks Eddie on the lips. And then, as if nothing had even happened. “This pancake looks like a blue dick.”</p><p>Eddie rolls his eyes and wonders why out of all the people he could’ve fallen in love with, it had to be this one.</p></blockquote>

<p>My heart is full. ❤</p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><p>ok so here’s a concept:</p><ul><li>richie not being able to keep his comments to himself in class</li><li>richie’s teachers getting sick to death of his hand shooting up constantly </li><li>richie getting detention all the time for talking out of turn</li><li>richie getting this shit beat out of him at home when he gets detention </li><li>richie having detention so many times that he gets suspended</li><li>richie strolling up to school after the three day suspension w his arm in a sling bc his dad twisted his arm so far back that richie’s shoulder popped out of socket</li><li>kids in class rolling their eyes and stifling their laughs when richie asks a question that seems genuine and sensible to him but makes no sense to anyone else</li><li>richie’s adhd isolating him from his peers</li><li>teachers labeling richie as trouble without bothering to try to decipher what his issues actually are</li><li>richie not allowing his disorder to affect his grades </li><li>richie getting yelled out for not paying attention and then aceing every damn test</li><li>“i understand it the first time, that’s why i get distracted when you have to keep explaining it to everyone else”</li><li>the boy w the stutter and the dead brother showing up in detention one day bc he refused to give a speech</li><li>the kid w a fannypack and inhaler being there the next day too bc he straight up yelled at the nurse when she refused to take his temperature for the third time that day</li><li>a girl whose hair looks like autumn leaves and the orphan farmer boy who hardly talks casually striding in without even bothering to put out the cigarettes that landed them there in the first place</li><li>a huffy kid stomping in, arms crossed, drops into a desk and grumbles under his breath </li><li>“it’s not my fault the teacher was fucking wrong. again.”</li><li>and, finally, a chubby boy coming in, looking sad, offering gum and explaining he wasn’t trying to skip class, he was just hiding from the school bully</li><li>the rudest teacher in school supervising detention that day</li><li>“well would ya look at this little club”</li><li>everyone glancing at each other and grinning </li><li>the entirety of the losers club making every teacher’s life a living fucking hell from that moment on</li><li>but also helping each other w their issues</li><li>everyone leaving their bedroom windows unlocked for richie or bev to crawl into when their houses are unbearable</li><li>eddie sitting next to richie in class so richie has someone to pass notes to when he has a comment he can’t contain</li><li>richie carrying a thermometer, bandaids and an inhaler in his backpack for eddie </li><li>mike listening to bill’s speeches over and over until bill is comfortable enough that his stutter is practically nonexistent </li><li>stan grabbing mike’s cigarette out of his hand and pretending it’s his own when a teacher sees them bc if mike gets another detention this week, he’s getting suspended</li><li>stan scribbling down everytime he wants to argue w a teacher in a notebook to show to bill and bill nodding along while stan rants about all these fucking idiots</li><li>bev shoving and punching anyone who makes fun of ben for anything ever</li><li>ben buying twizzlers and jolly ranchers when bev quits smoking and throwing one at her anytime she starts craving a cigarette </li><li>this is so long but wow</li><li>friends loving friends man</li></ul></blockquote>
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<blockquote><h2>REBLOG IF…</h2><p><b>you support (the idea of):</b></p><p>will byers being gay</p><p>richie tozier having adhd</p><p>mike wheeler having depression</p><p>richie tozier and eddie kaspbraks relationship</p><p>bill and stans relationship </p><p>mike hanlon being a valid and important character </p><p>steve harringtons autonomy and right to a healthy relationship that doesn’t involve nancy wheeler</p></blockquote>
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